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PREFACE.  * 


The  success  of  Songs  of  Joy  and  Gladness  has  been  quite 
unprecedented,  having  reached  a  circulation  of  nearly  half  a 
million.  Notwithstanding  its  continued  popularity,  there  is  a 
growing  demand  for  a  new  book. 

In  issuing  Songs  op  Joy  and  Gladness  No.  2,  the  publishers 
can  scarcely  hope  to  furnish  a  book  superior  to  No.  1,  but  they  are 
persuaded  that  in  every  particular  it  is  its  equal.  It  contains  the 
latest  and  best  compositions  of  its  compilers,  while  its  reprints  are 
among  the  most  popular  in  use.  It  is  replete  with  new  pieces, 
which  are  destined  to  make  the  book  a  favorite  in  all  Christian 
circles. 

We  prayerfully  commit  the  work  to  God  and  His  children, 
hoping  that  all  who  sing  from  its  pages  on  earth  may  sing  the 
"  New  Song  "  in  Heaven  forever. 

Mcdonald,  gill  &  co. 

Boston,  July  1,  1891. 


Songs  of  Joy  and  Gladness. 

No.  2. 


Let  us  Sing  of  His  Love. 


liev.  F.  Bottome,  D.  D. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK 


Let  us  sing  of  His  love  once  a -gain,  Of  the  love  that  can  nev- er  de-cay, 
2.  There  is  cleansing  and  healing  for  all  Who  have  wash'd  in  the  life-giv-mg flood ; 
3    Ev  -  en  now  white  we  taste  of  His  love   We  are  filled  with  delight  at  His  name , 

4.  Then  we  '11  march  in  His  name  till  we  come  At  His  bid-ding  to  en  -  ter  our  rest , 

5.  So  Withban-ner  unfurled  to  the  breeze,  Our    mot  -  to  shall  ho  -  li-ness  be, 


£=4 


Of   the  blood  of    the  Lamb  newly  slain.Till  we  praise  Him  again  in  that  day- 
There  is  life    ev  -  er-last  -  ing  and  joy    At  the  right  hand  of  God, thro'  the  blood. 
But      what  will  it    be  when  a-bove   We  shall  join  in  the  song  of  the  Lamb. 
And  the  Fa  -  ther  shall  welcome  us  home  To  our  place  in  the  realms  of  the  blest. 
Till  the  crown  at  His  hand  we  shall  seize.And  the  King  m  His  glo  ry  we  see. 


l=*±f 


1~ 


» » 


Chorus. 


free,For  He  saves,         for  He  saves,  Jesus  saves,sweetly  saves, even  me. 

For  He  saves,         for  He  saves, 


*  # 
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2  The  Fountain  of  Blessing. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  B.  Sweney. 


1.  A    -  bun-dant  sal  -va-tion  in  Je-sus  I  know;  Rick  streams  of  re - 

2.  "A  -  live  ev  -  er  -  more"  He's  a  Saviour  in  -  deed,  His    full-ness  sur  - 

3.  Tkere's  strengtkin  temp-ta  -  tion,  tke  vict-'ry  to  gain,   There's  sunskine  in 

4.  Tke  brigkten  -  ing  waves  of  tke  riv  -  er  of    peace, And  joy,  fresk  and 


m 


J 


-F\— TV 
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freskingfrom  Cal-va-ry   flow;  Be  -  liev-ingHis  word,witk  re  -  joic-ing  I 

pass-ing  my  ut-ter-most need; His  boun-ty  is  "roy -  al," ex-ceed-ing  my 

darkness, and  comfort  in  pain ;  Tkis  "plenteous  redemption*' in     Je-sus  is 

sparkling,flnd  kap-py  in-crease ;  All     kon-or  and  glo  -  ry,  dear  Saviour  to 

I  -•- 


Chorus. 


see,  Tke  fountain  of  blessing  is  flowing  for  me.     Flowing  for  me,  now 

plea,  Tke  fountain  of  blessing  is  flowing  for  me. 

free,  Tke  fountain  of  blessing  is  flowing  for  me. 

Tkee,  Tke  fountain  of  blessing  is  flowing  for  me. 


i 


flow-ing  for  me ;  Tke  foun-tain  of  blessing  is  flow-ing  for  me 
III  i*1 


P 


i  i 
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Perfect  Peace, 


Kev.  F.  D.  Sanford 


KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  My  soul  hath  found  a  -  bid  -  ing  peace   A  -  bove  earth's  bu-  sy  whirl  and  din, 

2.  'Tis  peace  that  like  a  riv-er  flows  Calmly  a -long  life's  de-vious  way, 
3.0  wondrous  gift  so  free -ly  given  Tome  the  least  of  His  redeemed, 
4.  O    gra-cious  Sav-iour,  Prince  of  Peace,  Ac-cept  the  grate  -  ful  praise  I  bring, 


-fs>- 


f-rr 


0m 


Si 


3=3= 


For  grace  hath  made  the  strife  to  cease,  That  held  so  long  God's  throne  within. 
My  will  no  long- er  doth  op-pose  The  Master's  mild  and  gen  -  tie  sway. 
That  brought  e'en  here  the  calm  of  heav'n,As  on  His  wordmysoul  I  leaned. 
And  when  my  life    on  earth  shall  cease,In  heaven  I    will  Thy  prais -es  sing 


i 


Chorus 

fen 


1 


r 


Tispeace.'tispeaee.'tis  per -feet  peace,  My  Sav-iour  keeps  in  per-fect  peace, 


|  a     m-  &-   -  -s> 

'Tispeace,'tispeace,'tis  perfect  peace,  My  Sav-iour  keeps  in    per-fect  peace 

•  •r,  J3,  :  ! 
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Step  into  the  Fountain. 


Emma  F.  Fisk 


Jn».  E.  Sweney. 


T> — tr 


V  1 8  i:8 


1.  Step 

2.  Step 

3.  Step 

4.  Step 

5.  Step 


p  I  1/ 

in  -  to  the  fountain, O  sin-burdened  heart,  Nor  think  to  grow  bet-ter,  but 
in  -  to  thefountain,thoulong-est  to  feel    Its    ut-ter-niost  pow-er  to 
in  -  to  the  fountain, What !  Lingering  still?  Canst  thou  not  surrender  to 
in  -  to  thefountain,thouneedest  not  fear ;  Step  boldly, and  count  not  thy 
in  -  to  the  fountain/the  hours  fly  a-pace;  Then  waste  thou  no  longer  these 


3SE 


6=t=t=|b 
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TV 


I 

plunge  as  thou  art ;  A  -  round  thou  hast  wait  -  ed  while  oth  -  ers  have  come.Xow 
cleanse  and  to  heal,  Oh!  tar  -  ry     no  long  -  er  while    mer-cy     is  free;  Step 
Je  -  sus  thy  will?  He  ten  -  der  -  ly  calls  thee,  why  shouldst  thou  de- lay?  Step 
life     to  thee  dear,' Tis  on  -  ly     to  die  un  -  to      self  and    to  sin,  To 
mom  -ents  of  grace,  Just  now  let    its  cleansing  wave  ov  -  er   thee  roll,  And 


2z 


T~V 


hast -en  and  ven-ture,for    yet  there  is  room.  Step 
in  -  to    the  fountain, 'tis  flow-ing  for  thee, 
in  -  to    the  life  -  giv-ing    fountain    to  -  day. 
bur  -y     thy  burdens, then  dare  to  step  in. 
thou  shalt  find  gladness  and  rest  for  thy  soul. 


in  -  to  the  fountain,  tb e 


? — ,* 


V— k- 


-9— • 


r  k  ^  k 


prec-ious  cleans-ing  fountain,  Step 

(f  ff- — y  f  r  r  r 


in- to  the  fountain  'tis  flowing  for  thee 
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My  All-sufficient  Friend. 


Cath.  Winkworth. 
Tr.  and  arr.  by  Kev.  F.  D.  Sanford 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATICK. 


i 


p 


1.  Since  Je  -  sus    is    my  Friend,  And   I        to  Him  be  -  long,  It 

2.  He    whis  -  pers    in    my  breast,  Sweet  words  of    ho  -  ly  cheer,  That 

3.  My  heart    for   glad-ness  springs,  It     can  -  not  more  he    sad,  For 

4.  The    sun    that  lights  mine  eyes,    Is  Christ  my  Lord  with  -  in ;  I 

5.  My    God  hath  built  a  -  bove,    A     cit  -  y    fair   and  new,  Where 


-I  N 


t4i 


to 


mat  -  ters  not  what  foes    in  -  tend, 
they    who  seek  in    God  their  rest, 
ver    -   y    joy    it  smiles  and  sings, 
sing     for    joy    of    that  which  is 
eye     and  heart  shall  see    and  prove, 

-  .     -     -      N  N 


How  -  ev  -  er  fierce  and  strong. 
Shall  find     Him  ev  -  er  near. 
Sees  naught  but  sun-shine  glad. 
Stored  up      for   me     in  Him. 
"What  faith    has  count  -  ed  true. 


Chorus. 


The  Sav-iour  is     my  dearest  friend,  His  love  and  care  willnev-er  end. 


An  all  -  suf  -  fi  -  cient  Friend  is  He,    An  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Friend  to  me. 


H  h — h— H  1  F — h- 


-I  1  1«  1 


»•  *  »  8 
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The  Grace  of  God. 


Arr.  and  partly  composed  by  ¥m.  J.  Klrkpatrick 


1.  From  Heaven  to  earth  my  Saviour  came  To  hear  for  me  sin's  curse  and  shame  That 

2.  >His  wondrous  love  has  won  my  heart,  And  bidden  sin   and  fear  de-  part;  My 

3.  My  doubts  and  fears  to  Him  I   give,  From  anxious  cares  set  free,  I  live;  The 


PS 


f— * 


— F  © 

i — i 
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I 
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I  thro'    Him  may  par-don  have,  And  feel  and 

in -ward  foes   are  all  sub  -  dued,  I 've  prov'd  there  "s  cleansing  in  the  blood. 


^5- 

know  His  pow'r  to  save. 


bur-den    of     my  heart  is  gone,  And  now  I     live    for  God   a  -  lone. 


:3: 


- — -i — 
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Chorus. 


I 


8  i  *  • 


rhe  grace  of  God  

The  grace  of  God, 
F- 


^-  

 0  # — 0- 


•Vi-P- 
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1  x 

so  rich  and  free  The  grace  of 

so  rich  and  free, 
-F— F— F— F- 

:f=f=f= 
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God,  ....  it  found  out  me,  .  .  .  The  gi-ace  of  God,  .  .  my  song  shall 
The  grace  of  God,it  found  out  ine,it  found  out  me,  The  grace  of  God, 

it 

J.i  I-  ~.i  t  J   JiJtJ.  f  J,  J.  rJ-jsj 

J      ;  II 

be,  The  grace,  the    grace,    the  grace  of  God. 

my  song   shall  be. 

_  fi—m — ft — ft — ft— ft — ft  ft^t — 0. — 0.^1 — e:  .  ^T"V 

F^^H-j — ^^=zt==^^F--k-F  F-— Ejg^»=l:l 
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Baptize  with  Fire  We  Pray. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.  By  per* 

-J- 


1.  Je  -  sus, Thine  All  vie  -  to- rious  love  Shed  in     my  heart  a  -  hroad:  Then 

2.  Oh,  that    in  me  the    sa  -  cred  fire  Might  now  be-gin    to      glow ;  Burn 

3.  Oh,  that    it  now  from  heav'n  might  fall,  And  all  my  sins  con  -  sume:  Come, 

4.  Re  -  fin  -  ing  fire,  go  through  my  heart :  Il-lum  -  i  -nate  my     soul;  Scat-' 

5.  My  stead-fast  soul  from  fall  -  ing  free,Shall  then  no  long  -  er      move ;  While 


t 


I 


_A  1  |v 


shall    my  feet  no  long-er   rove,Boot-ed   and  fixed  in  God. 

up     the  dross  of  base  de  -  sire,  And  make  the  mountains  flow. 

Ho  -  ly  Ghost,for  thee  I     call;Spir-it     of    burn -ing,  come, 

ter     thy    life  through  ev-'ry    part ; And  sane  -  ti  -  fy     the'  whole. 

Christ    is     all  the  world  to     me,  And  all    my  heart    is  love. 


Chorus. 


O     Spir  -  it     of  Faith  and  Love,Come  in    our  midst  to  -  day, 


•v—v- 


And 
■m- 


-g-  •  *  *-  • 


!  »  J 
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pur-i  -  f y  each  wait -ing  heart  ;Bap-tize    us  with  fire    we  pra,y. 
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8       0  for  the  Tongue  of  an  Angel. 


Fanny  Crosby.  Bertha  J.  Hyatt. 

1.0      for  the  tongue  of  an     an  -  gel,   To  sing  my  Redeem  -  er's  praise ; 
2.0      for    a  voice  like  a    trump  -  et,   So  loud  that  the  world  might  hear ; 
3.  Lost  in   the  depths  of  His    mer  -  cy,  And  filled  with  His  in-finite  love ; 

B.C.   O    for  the  tongue  of    an    an  -  gel,    To  sing  my  Redeem  -er's  praise; 

Fine. 

W      8  5  1  i  i  {  s     *    *  t  »  »  s  i  l* 

Sure-ly  His  ten  -  der  com  -  pas  -  sionHas  fol- lowed  me  all  my  days. 
Glad-ly  I'dpub-lish  re  -  demp-tion,ThroughJe  -  sus  my  Friend  so  dear. 
Up  -  ward  my  spir  -  it    is     ris  -  ing, A    -    way    to    its  home    a  -  bove. 

Sure  -  ly  His  ten  -  der  com -pas  -  sion  Has  fol  -  lowed  me  all  my  days. 


Out  of   my  bond-age  He  brought  me  As  -  tonish-ed  His  love    I  trace; 
Ov  -  er  the  re-gions    of  dark  -  ness,  I'd  sing    of  His  love    so     free ; 
Glo-ry    to    Je-sus    all  glo    -  ry,    That  when  His  dear  face  I  see; 


Once  I  was  led  by  the    temp  -  ter,  But  now  I'm    a  child    of  grace. 
Ev  -  er    re-peat-ing  the      sto  -  ry    Of    what  He  has  done  for  me. 
1%  thank  and  a  -  dore  Him     for  -  ever,  For  what  He  has  done  for  me. 


Copyright,  1889,  by  Jko.  R.  Sttbnet. 
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Precious  Jesus,  All  in  All. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KlKKPATRlCK. 


Je  -  sus  is  ev-ery thing  to  me, 

Je  -  sus  is  ev-erything  to  me, 

Je  -  sus  is  ev-erything  to  me, 

Je  -  sus  is  ev-erything  to  me, 


Bear -ing  my  sin  onCal-va  -  ry; 
Tempted  or  sad,  to  Him  I  flee; 
Foun-tain  of  life,  in  Him  I     see ; 
Key-note  of  Heaven's  melo  -  dy; 


'  "  X  *   ».*  ••»  *■■■» 
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Now    is  the  sav-ing  blood  ap-plied, 
Sweet  is  the  comfort  of  His  grace ; 
He     is  my  guide,when  falls  the  night ; 
Wis  -  dom  and  righteousness  combine, 


Look-ing  to  Him,I 'm  jus-tr  -  fled. 
In  His  strong  arms,my  resting-place. 
He  is  my  strength, my  song,my  light. 
Booted  in  Christ,all  things  are  mine. 


^— #— !■  \m-\m— ^-j— la-h-^  hp  — K-h— /— h — K+bvT 


■v-v- 
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Chorus. 


Pre  -  cious  Je  -  sus,  all     in  all, 


Hum-bly    at    His  feet    I  fall! 


i    t   i  t 


His  shall  the  glo  -  ry  ev  -  er    be : 


— — -i — -j — - 
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Je  -  sus    is  ev-erything  to  me. 


J5L- 


S    *   *  S      *  * 
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10  The  Everlasting  Arms. 


Eev.  Wm, 


T.  C. 


Hanna. 


Jno.  K.  Sweney. 


l.  Se 


2.  When  threatening  foes  make  loud 

3.  And    when  they  reach  the    Jor  • 


m 


rene  -  ly  dwell  the  heirs 


of  grace  In        ev  -  ery 
pre-tence  Of  num-bers 
dan's  brink,  Back  from  its 


age  and 
vast  and 
wave  they 


m 


ll 


clime  and  place,  Sup  -port-ed  by  the  firm  embrace  Of  ev  -er-last-ing 
strength immense,They  ev  -  er  find  a  sure  defence  In  ev  -  er-last-ing 
need  not  shrink ;  They   per -ishnot,  but   on  -  lysink    In      ev  -  er  -  last-ing 


V 


arms.  Though  they  are  pilgrims  far  from  home,Who  seek  a  ci  -  ty 
arms.  They  dread  no  judgment  day  of  ire,  Un  -  dy  -  ingworm,and 
arms.  In      heaven  they  walk  at    lib  -  er  -  ty,  From    Sa  -  tan,  sin,  and 


v     X>   X  v 


yet  to  come,They  camp  each  night, where'er  they  roam,In 
quenchless  fire ;  But  find  the  shel-ter  they  require  In 
death  set  free ;  A    -    bid  -  ing  through  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  In 


verlastingarms. 
verlasting  arms, 
verlasting  arms. 


t  r ,  J.  tf 
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11  Fully  Saved. 


Rose  M.  Williams.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatkick. 


1.  I      am  com  -  ing  Je  -  sus,   Sav-iour,  Wea  -  ry  of     in  -  dwell-ing  sin; 

2.  Now    I  cease  my  vain    en  -  deav-or ;  Thou  a  -  lone  canst  set    me  free; 

3.  Sink-ing,sink-  ing;  low  -  er,  low-  er,  'Neath  the  flow  of  cleans-ing  blood; 

4.  Ris  -  ing  high  -  er,  and    still  high  -  er,  Lost  in  re  -  gions  of     de  -  light! 

5.  Oh,  the  boundless  love    of    Je  -  sus!  How  it  fills  and  thrills  my  soul! 


Strug-gling,wrest-ling,  and  sup -press  -  ing  Fail     to  give  me    rest  with -in. 
Lay -ing  all     up  -  on  Thine  al  -  tar,   To    the  cleans-ing  fount  I  flee. 
Noth  -  ing  know-ing,    all     for  -  sak  -  ing,  Whol-ly  swal- lowed  up    in  God! 
No  more  doubt-ing,  no  more  sin  -  ning,  No  more  shad-ows,  no  more  night. 
Now    I  have  the    full    as  -  sur-ance,  As     I    near  the  heav'n-ly  goal. 


fe^^^b^i^— -c— t=$=rt  ■  i  i— r  H  r  -g— i 

✓      i    I  r 

Chorus. 

Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  hless  -  ed     Je  -  sus !  Thou  hast  now  this  heart  of  mine, 

i  i  i  1 — J 

Keep  it    ev  -  er  pure  and    ho  -  ly,  May    my  will    be     al  -  ways  Thine. 

Copyright,  1891,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrjch;. 
(13) 


12 


The  Fulness  of  Grace, 


Kev.  F.  D.  Sanford. 


Jno.  'JR.  Sweney 


i 

v-  -H  i  — - 

3=3  *  •  • 

1.0  soul  with  thy    doubt -ing  and  fear-ing  op  -  pressed,  Yet  hop- ing  and 

2.  In  vain  hast  thou  strug-gledthis  ful-nessto      win,    This  per-f  ect  re- 

3.  The  Saviour   is     ten  -  der  -  ly  bend-ing  in      love,    He  brings  to  thee 

4.  Thebless-ed  as  -  siu'  -  ance  the  Corn-fort  -  er    brings,  The  constant  pro- 


V 


«51 
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long  -  ing  for  Christ's  promised  rest;  There' s  a  fullness  of  grace  now  a - 
demp-tion  from  fear  and  from    sin;    'T is  the  gift  of  free  grace    by  the 

bove;And  a  wealth  of  sal  -  va  -  tionthou 
wings ;  And  an  indwell-ing  Christ  shall  be 
IS     ^        N  |S 


glad-ness  and  peace  from  a 
tec  -  tion     of    Al-might  -  y 


0  0—0—0—0  **-r  »-=-»—•—• 
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wait- ing  thy    call,  Wilt  thou  but  give    o    -  ver  to  Je-sus  thine  all. 
pur-chase  of   blood,  Wilt  thou  but    re  -  ly         on  the  word  of  thy  God 
nev  -  er  hast  known, Wilt  thou  but    de  -  pend     on  His  promise  a  -  lone, 
thine  ev  -  'ry    day,  Wilt  thou  but  con  -  tin    -    ue  to  trust  and  o  -  bey. 


I  ^1 


Chorus. 


IS  JS 


-9 —  9  9  0  9 — UP — P — F  P  

Oh!  lift  now  thine  eyes  ....  thy    Ee-deem-er    is      nigh  ...  He 
Oh!   lift  now  thine  eyes  thy   Re- deem -er,    Re-deem-er   is  nigh, 
(S    |S    |S    fs      i  ^  . 


•   -#-   0-  -9- 


-9—9- 

 (— 


Copyright,  1889,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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THE  FULNESS  OF  GRACE. 


waits  to 


re 
He 


spond  . 
waits  to 


....  to 

re  -  spond  to 


thy  soul's  earn  -  est 
thy     soul's     to  thy 

v  r  t 


t 


\>    b  " 

cry ;  .  .  .  His  peace  and  His  love  .  .  .  shall  thy  heav  -  en  he  - 
soul's  earnest  cry ;  His   peace  and  His  love  shall  thy  heav  -  en,  thy 


I 


v—v—v- 


#  «  s  f  *  '  0 


gin,  ....  Wilt  thou  hut  en  -  throne  .  .  Him  thy  Saviour  with  -  in. 
heav-en  be -gin,  Wilt  thou  hut  enthrone  Him  thy  Sav-iour  with  -  in. 


v—v—v- 


V— V 


-i — 


m 


I'll  Liye  for  Him. 


E.  DUNBAK. 


1.  My     life,  my  love    I    give  to  Thee,Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died    for  me ; 

2.  I      now  believe  Thou  dost  receive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that     I  might  live; 

3.  Oh,    Thou  who  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  To  save  my  soul  and  make  it  free, 


Cho. 


i 


I'll    live  for  Him  who  died  forme,  How  hap -py  then  my 


life  shall  be! 

D.  C. 


1 


•I  fV 


Oh,    may    I     ev  -  er     faith-ful    be,  My 
And  now  henceforth  I  '11  trust  in  Thee,  My 
I     con  -  se  -  crate  my     life    to  Thee,  My 
Vm-  th 

-#-*-| — 


Sav-iour  and  my  God! 
Sav-iour  and  my  God! 
Sav-iour  and  my  God! 


I'll    live  for  Him  who  died  for    me,  My 

By  permission. 
(15) 


t — ^ — i — i — -f — u — i — — u 


Sav-iour  and  my  God! 


u 


Jesus!  I  am  Resting. 


Jea>-  Sophia  Pigott. 


W3L  J.  KlEKPATEICK. 


L  Je  -  sus!   I  am    rest-  ing,  rest-ing 

2.  Oh,  how  great  Thy  lov- ing  kind-ness, 

3.  Sim  -  ply  trust-ing  Thee,Lord  Je  -  sus, 

4.  Ev  -  er  lift  Thy  face   up  -  on  me, 


In  the  joy  of  what  Thou  art; 
Vast-er,hroad-er  than  the  sea! 
I  he-hold  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
As      I  work  and  wait  for  Thee; 


I        am  find  -  ing     out  the  great-ness  Of    Thy  lov 

Oh,    how  marv  -  el  -  lous  Thy  good-ness,  Lavished  all 

And  Thy  love  so     pure,  so  changeless,  Sat  -  is  -  fies 

Best  -  ing  'neath  Thy  smile,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Earth'sdark  shadows 

— — -  J—  J_^      ^     -      -  - 

 I  F     _  F 


ing  heart, 
on  me! 
my  heart; 
flee. 


9     -0  -0—»? 

v  I  i 

Thou  hast  hid  me 

Yes,    I    rest  in 

Sat  -  is -fies  its 

Bright-ness  of  my 


gaze  up  -  on  Thee,And   Thy  heau-ty     fills  my  soul, 
Thee,  Be  -  lov  -  ed,  Know  what  wealth  of  grace  is  Thine, 
deep  -  est  long- ings,  Meets,supplies  its     ev-ery  need, 

Fa  -  ther's  glo  -  ry,  Sun -shine  of    my    Father's  face, 


For,  hy  Thy  trans  -  form-ing  pow-er,  Thou  hast  made  me  whole 
Know  Thy  cer-tain  -  ty  of  promise,  And  have  made  it  mine. 
Com  -pass-eth  me  round  with  hlessings:  Thine  is  love  in  -  deed. 
Keep  me  ev  -  er  trust-ing,  rest  -  ing,  Fill  me  with  Thy  grace 
 J— m-^J^t—M^  


1     1  1- 


/      am  find -ing     out  the  greatness     Of    Thy  lov  -  ins/  heart, 
Copyright,  1889,  by  Wh.  J.  Kibkpatbick. 
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Precious  Jesus. 


Henrietta  E.  Blair 
Moderate* 


KlEKFATKICK. 


#  •  "# 

1.  I  have  learned  the  sweetest  song.  Ev  -  er  breathed  by  mortal  tongue  ;And  my 

2.  Though  the  storms  of  sor  -  row  fall.  While  His  mer  -  ey   I      re -call:  I  can 

3.  When  I  reach  the  glo  -  ry  land.  And  be-fore   His  throne  I  stand ;  I  will 


heart  has  sung  it  long.  Precious  Je 
sing  a- hove  them  all.  Precious  Je 
sing  with  harp  in  hand.  Precious  Je 


sus !  Oh.  the  well  of  joy  that  springs  .And  the 
sirs !  In  the  deepest  shades  of  night. Still  my 
Sus! When  His  face  I  there  shall  see. And  His 


JL.  A 


|  -y—  |  


Chorus 


y 

v  ~  i 

constant  peace  it  brings  ;  While  my  heart  with  rapture  sings. Precious  Je  -  sus !  Precious 
soul  is  full  of  light  :With His  presence  all  is  bright,  Precious  Je  -  sus!  Precious 
welcome  smile  to  me  ;Still  niv  sweetest  sons  will  be.    Precious  Je  -  sus!  Precious 


Je  -  sus !  Precious  Je 
Je  -  sus !  Precious  Je 
Je  -  sus! Precious  Je 


sus ! How  my  heart  with  rapture  sings. Precious  Je  -  sus ! 
sue! With  His  presence  all  is  bright.  Precious  Je  -  sus ! 
sus !  Still  my  sweetest  song  shall  be,  Precious  Je  -  sus ! 


PS 


 /  /     /  7— j  —J/  ^-Lr^  1   * 


Copyright, 


1891,  by  W» 
(17* 


J.  KlKKrATKICK. 


16 


I  will  arise. 


Rev.  F.  D.  Sanford. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


=*3 


3=f 


■i- 


1.  The  pleasures  of   a        life  of  sin,  Have  planted  deep  their  sting  within;  They 

2.  My    heart  is  sad  and  filled  with  shame,  Vain  hopes  have  been  by  e  -  vil  slain ;  In 

3.  With  deep  re-gret  I'll      turn-ing  say, Fa  -  ther  I've sinned,for-give,  I  pray;  Of 

4.  Nought  would  I  plead  but  Je-sus'  blood,Blest  ad-  vo-cate  for  man  with  God ;  Re- 

5.  O  wondrous  grace  so      rich  and  free,My     Fa-ther  com-eth   un  -  to  me ;  His 


\  1  L_ 

0  0 — 0 


JL-  Jt 


I 


Chorus. 
faster. 


promised  hap  -pi- ness  to  give,  Yet    I    in  want  and  hunger  live, 
wear  -  i-ness,and  pain,and  woe,  I     will  un- to    my  Father  go. 
those  that  live  be  -  fore  Thy  face,  I     take  of  all    the  low-est  place, 
ly  -  ing  on-ly    on  His  grace,  I'll  seek  my  heavenly  Father's  face, 
arms  of  love  are  round  me  thrown,He  takes  and  makes  me  now  His  own. 

A! 


— ■ — -h—R — b— i  fc-H—y— F 


t-F-£ 


I  will  a  - 


P 


-1  X 


k   k   k  k 


=t===t=H: 


t=fc=J 


k— k- 


t==t 


rise  and  go  un-to  my    Fa-ther,  I  will  a  -  rise,  I  will  a-rise,  I  will  a 
jft.  ^.  Jt.  ft. 


 r  — •  • — • — •   — , 

 l — v—v_v__^  d 


'  k  k  k  k  1 
rise, I  will  arise,  I'll  plead  the  merits  of  the  Sav-iour,    I  will  a-rise,I'llnowa-rise. 

 =n  cr_rn.  L^4L_pp_u 

Copyright,  1889,  by  Jno.  R.  Swenky. 
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17         The  Comforter  has  come ! 


"  I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  He  may 
abide  with  you  forever." — John  xiv:  16. 

Wm.  J.  Kibkpatrick. 
U~l  N   ,  I 


Eev.  F.  Bottome,  D.D 


1.  Oh,  spread    the    ti  -  dings  round,  wher  -  ev  -  er    man     is  found,  Wher- 

2.  The  long,    long  night  is    past,     the  morn  -  ing  breaks  at      last;  And 

3.  Lo,    the    great  King  of    kings,  with  heal  -  ing      in    His  wings,  To 

4.  O    hound  -  less  Love  di  -  vine !     how  shall  this  tongue  of     mine  To 

5.  Sing,  till       the  ech  -  oes    fly        a  -  hove    the  vault  -  ed     sky,  And 


I 


3c 


i 

D.S, 


ev  -  er  hu  -  man  hearts  and  hu  -  man  woes  a  -  hound ;  Let  ev  -  'ry  Christian 
hush'd  the  dread-ful  wail    and    fu  -  ry    of  the  blast,  As  o'er  the  golden 

ev  -  'ry    cap  -  tive  soul    a  full    de  -  liv'rance  brings ;  And  thro'  the  va  -  cant 

wond'ring  mor  -  tals  tell    the  match-less  grace  di -vine— That  I,      a  child  of 
all    the   saints  a  -  bove    to    all     be  -  low  re  -  ply,    In  strains  of  end  -  less 


¥=*: 


r  v  v  v  i    i   i  v 

—Ho  -  ly   Ghost  from heav'n,  The  Fa-ther's  promise  giv 


'n;  Oh,spre 


i 


a  •-F#t— # — g-F^  1 


spread  the  ti-dings 
Fine. 

I 


s 


tongue    pro-claim  the  joy  -  f ul  sound :  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 

hills    the  day  ad-van-ces  fast!  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 

cells    the  song  of    tri  -  umph  rings :  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 

hell,  should  in  His  im  -  age  shine !  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 

love,    the  song  that  ne'er  will    die:  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 


has  come! 
has  come! 
has  come! 
has  come! 
has  come! 


round,  Wher  -  ev 
Chorus. 

4- 


er  man  is  found—  The   Com  -  fort  -  er 


Si/ 

has  come. 


D.S. 


mm 


The    Com  -  fort  -  er     has  come,    The    Com- fort -er  has   come!  The 

t—, 


« — 1«— 
•   «  » 


1 
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18  I  love  my  Redeemer. 


Rev.  F.  D.  Sanford. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


is 


 (V  ft  P  


I  love  my  Re-cleem-er  and  Sav-iour,  His  grace  is  so  full  and  so  free; 

He  sought  me  when  wand'ring  in  darkness,  And  ten  -  der-ly  spake  to  my  soul ; 
The  work  of  His  spir-it,how  gracious,  In  bringingmelow  at  His  feet; 
My       heart  and  my  life  He  is    keep-ing,  From  care  and  from  fear  and  from  sin; 


— I  1— h  i-h-J  1— 


In         lov-ing  compassion  and  fa  -  vor,  He  sought  and  He  saved  ev  -  en  me. 
O         child  I  would  fill  thee  with  gladness,  I     wait  to  make  per-fect  -  ly  whole. 
Where  the  blood  of  my  Saviour  most  precious, My  soul  for  His  presence  made  meet. 
And        then  I  am  filled  with  re-joic  -  ing,  For  I  know  He  is  dwell-ing  with-in. 


-     —  ~ - ~~  !  "ti'- —        ■  -   P^f 


Chorus. 


at 


rat 


I'll  praise  HimJ'll  praise  Him,  His  grace  is    so    full    and  so  free; 


_rS_c  *  i 


* 
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Lift  me  up,  0  Jesus. 


"  Jesus  took  Him  by  the  hand,  and  lifted  Him  up." — MARK  ix:  27. 
Lidie  H.  Edmunds.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

-1^ — fe-j^ — ^ — I  1- 


4: 


1.  Lift 

2.  Lift 

3.  Lift 

4.  Lift 


1 


me  up,  O 
me  up,  O 
me  up,  O 
me  up,  O 
9-9-  -9- 


— y-y 


Je  -  sus,  to  Mount  Pisgah's  height,  Where  Thy  beams  are  shining 
Je  -  sus,  from  my  self  -  ish  ease,  To  the  one  en  -  deav  -  or, 
Je  -  sus,  from  this  earth-ly  mire, Strengthen  ho-ly  pur-pose. 
Je- sus,  this    ac  -  cept-ed  hour,  Up  to  faith's  clear  summit 

*-M — N — P— Fv — v — 


m 


V 


A- 


$:it  S  •  I 


beautiful  and  bright, Clasp  Thine  arms  around  me. by  Thy  grace  divine,By  Thy  love  con- 
only  Thee  to  please,From  the  fleeting  pleas ure,from  the  trifling  aim,To  the i  soul's  "high 


sancti  -  f y  de  -  sire, From  my  wilful  grasp-ing  to  the  bet-ter  choice,Humble,  glad  ac 
where  Thy  blessings  show'r.To  the  fountains  flowing  in  Thy  pastures  fair,  A-ble  then  to 


mmm 


-y—y-y—y- 


f  Chorus. 


m 


-N — 


«e4 


straining,lift  my  heart  to  Thine.  Lift  me  up,  O    Je  -  sus!  Lift  me  up,  O  Je-sus! 

calling,"  honor  -  ing  Thy  name. 

ceptance  of  the  Master's  voice. 
keepme,safe  up-hold  me  there. 


*   ^    4=.  t t- 

1=-4=  t 

r-p-;f if- f- f-  f-n 

yp- 

— F-  f-^—fr—'- 

— # — # — * — 

y  y~ 

V  y 

1 

r 

Lift  me  out  of  sin  and  self  till    I  am  lost  in  Thee,  Lift  me  up,    lift  me  up, 


0  -9-  -9-'  -9  -9-    -9-   -9    -9   -9-.  *m  -9-'  -9  -9-     -9  *  -9- -9 


i 


y   v  v 


5» 


^^^^^ 


poco.  ritard. 
-fV — K 


a- 

lift  me  up,  0  Je-sus,  Lift  me  out  of  sin  and  self  till   I  am  lost  in  Thee  I 


a 
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Christ  Is  All. 


"  Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  he  is  precious. ' 


1  Pet.  ii:  7. 
W.  A.  Williams. 


— j  ~N  1  k- 

L#_! — 9  



1.  I  en  -  tered  once  a  home  of  care,  Forage  and  pen  -  u-ry  were  there, 

2.  I  stood  be  -  side    a  dy-ing  bed,  Where  lay  a  child  with  aching  head, 

3.  I  saw  the    mar-tyr   at  the  stake ;  The  flames  could  not  his  courage  shake, 

4.  I  saw  the    gos-pel  her -aid  go    To  Afric's  sand  and  Greenland's  snow, 

5.  I  dreamed  that  hoary  time  had  fled,  And  earth  and  sea  gave  up  their  dead, 

6.  Then  come  to  Christ,  "  oh,  come  today!"  The  Father,  Son  and  Spir  -  it  say, 


*4 


9^ 


Yet  peace 
Wait  -  ing 
Nor  death 
To  save 
A  fire 
The  Bride 

J3- 


and  joy 
for  Je 
his  soul 
from  Sa 


with  -  al ; 
sus,  call; 
ap  -  pall ; 
tan's  thrall 


dis  -  solved  this  ball; 
re  -  peats  the  call ; 


I  asked  the  lone  -  ly  moth  -  er 
I  marked  his  smile,  'twas  sweet  as 
I    asked  him  whence  his  strength  was 

;  Nor  home  nor  life  he  count  -  ed 
I    saw     the  church's     ran  -  somed 

For   He  will  cleanse  your  guilt  -  y 

-0- 

-4= 


ow-hood's  de  -  fence ; 
■  it  passed  a  -  way, 
giv'n,  He  looked  tri-ump-hant  -  ly    to  heav'n, 
dear,'Midst  want  and  pe  -rils  owned  no  fear, 
throng,  I  heard  the  bur  -  den  of  their  song, ; 
stains,  His  love  will  soothe  your  wea-ry  pains. 


3= 


Whence  Her  helpless  wid 
May,  And  as  his  spir 


I 

She  told  me  " 
He  whispered ' 
And  answered  ' 
He  felt  that' 
T  was  "  Christ  is 
For  "  Christ  is 


Christ  was  all 
1  Christ  is  all 
Christ  is 
Christ  is 
all  in 
all  in 


all. " 
all. " 
all. " 
all. " 


t  t-  v  fr 

/  V- 

Chorus. 
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21  Closer,  Closer,  Jesus. 


M.  Bell.  Arr.  by  Rev.  F.  D.  Sanford. 
A- 


m 


JNO.  B.  SWEN3Y. 


9  g      9       m       w      w  y 

1.  Hold  me  clos  -  er,    clos  -  er,  Je  -  sus,  Draw  me  near  -  er    to  Thy 

2.  Let    me    ev  -  er    hear  Thee  whis  -  per,  Child,  I    love   thee,thou  art 

3.  Let    me  trust  Thee  Heavenly  Lov  -  er,  Like    a     lit  -  tie  sim  -  pie 

4.  Draw  me,  Je  -  sus,  clos  -  er,  clos  -  er,  As      I    walk    the  heaven-ly 


breast,  Let  me  feel  thine  arms  a  -  round  me,   In  Thy  heart,  O,  let  me  rest, 

mine,  And  my  lips  shall  sure- ly     an-swer,    Lord,my  heart  is  whol  -  ly  Thine, 

child,  Besting,  "lean- ing  hard"  up-onThee  Though  the  storms  blow  fierce  and  wild, 

way,  Comfort,keep  me,  love  and  guide  me,    Through  the  night  to  endless  day. 

 -js?  C  *  |  p_  ^— t=p  V—V—V-U^  1 


Chorus. 


n 


J— 1 
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Hold  me  clos 


- — ^— v— \r~ 

er,  clos  -  er    Je  -  sus,  Hold  me  clos     -     -     er    to  Thy 

^.   ^  ^. 
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breast,Clos-er,  clos  -  er,  clos  -  er   Je  -  sus,     In  Thy  heart,  O,  let   me  rest. 

t 


j_  L  1  1  ._L_ 
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The  Second  Rest. 


Kev.  Wm.  McDonald. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Jesus  0  Thou  Prince  of  glory.To  Tliy  saints  appear  to-day, Teaching  them  the  wondrous 

2.  Largetheproinise,nchin  blessing,Fills  my  hungry,  thirsty  soul;  Perfect  faith  sees  Jesus 


3.0h,the  bliss  of  trusting  Jesus, He  has  all  my  doubts  removed.Filled  my  heart  with  iov 
4.Saints  of  Godltake  up  the  chorus, Shout  it  loud  from  pole  to  pole,  Till  thetheme,so  ric 


 I     PS   fS   IN   IS   ^  I 
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rs  r>  is  n 


and 
ich,so 

ft 


sto  - 
on  - 
glad 
glo  - 


ry,  Washing  all  their  sins  a  -  way ;     Filling  them  with  joys  ce  -  les  -  tial 
ly :  All  my  doubts  and  darkness  roll  Like  as  clouds  when  storms  are  over- 

•  ness,Per-fect  -  eel  my  soul  in  love.         1    re  -joice  in  per-fect  free  -  dom ; 

nous,  All  around  the  earth  shall  roll ;     Ho  -  li  -  ness  is  God's  appointment! 

I  I 
& —  1 


-v— v— v— v- 


f^is- 


Ah- 


9-0-0 


*   w1vHa,yiv?1\deep  and  wlcle'  Rising  to  the  life  e  -  ter  -  nal,Opened  in  Thy  wounded  side 
4nd  the  full-orbed  sun  appears, Filling  all  my  soul  with  brightness.Scatt'ringall  my  doubts  and  fears ' 
I  have  found  that  second  rest  ;I  am  trusting  Jesus  only,Trusting,I  am  sweetly  blest 
Holiness  is  Christ's  command,Holiness,the  soul's  adornment,For  the  brighter  better  land 


23  The  Haven  of  Rest. 


H.  L.  GlLMOTTR. 


Geo.  L>.  Moorb. 


1.  My  soul 

2.  I  yield 
The  song 


in  sad 
ed  my 
of  my 


ex 
■  self 
soul, 


4.  How  pre  -  cious  the  tho't 

5.  Oh,  come     to    the  Sav 


ile  was  out     on  life's  sea, 

to    His  ten  -  der  em  -  hrace, 

since  the  Lord  made  me  whole, 

that  we  all     may    re  -  cline, 

iour,  He  pa  -  tisnt  -  ly  waits 

 9  •  & — 

.b   ,_t  »  


So 
And 
Has 
Like 

To 


»    ,  ]  M — | — ^ 


bur-dened  with  sin,  and  dis  -  trest, 
faith  tak-inghold  of  the  word, 
been  the  old  sto-ry  so  blest 
John  the  be-lov-edand  blest, 
save    by  His  pow-er  di  -  vine; 


Till  I  heard   a  sweet  voice  say  -  ing, 
My      fet  -  ters  fell  off,    and  I 
Of       Je  -  sus,who 'llsavewho-so- 
On       Je  -  sus' strong  arm,where  no 
Come,    an-choryour  soul    in  the 


4 


D.S.  The    tern  -  pest  may  sweep  o'er  the 

Fine. 


'make  me  your  choice ;"  And  I  en-teredthe  "Ha-  ven  of 
an-choredmy  soul;  The  ha  -  ven  of  rest  is  my 
ev  -  er  will  have       A      home    in  the    "Ha-  ven  of 

tern  -  pest  can  harm,  —  Se  -  cure  in  the  "Ha  -  ven  of 
ha  -  ven  of    rest,       And     say,  "my  Be  -  lov  -  ed  is 

-  J — hi 


Best!' 
Lord. 
Best!' 
Best!' 
mine.' 


-v—v- 


P 


r 


wild,  storm-y  deep, 
Chorus. 


In 


Je 


sus  I'm 


I). 8 


-m—m-m 


I 've  anchored  my  soul  in  the  haven  of  rest,    I  '11  sail  the  wide  seas  no  more ; 


mmmmp^wm 


Used  by  permission  of  John  J.  Hood,  owner  of  copyright. 
(25) 


10^0M01BS 


24 


E.  K.  C. 


Standing  on  the  Promises. 


R.  Kelso  Carter. 


— I  Pr — I  J     l.'i     M  .  P 


1.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es    of  Christ  my   King,     Thro' e  -  ter  -  nal  a-geslet  His 

2.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  that  can  -  not  fail,     When  the  howling  storms  of  douht  and 

3.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  I  now    can    see       Per  -  feet, pres-ent  cleansing  in  the 

4.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bonnd  to  Him    e- ter- nal- ly  by 

5.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  I    can  -  not   fall,      List'ning  ev  -  'ry  mo-ment  to  the 


P  *^-P  P 


— ft— -jf  0-^-^0  0—-0  0'—+  {  0  0- 


v-v- 


^3 


N — N 


J  1  1- 


S    ?     S:  S  S:  S  J:  j  ,:  j  S  . 


5- 


Glo  -  ry  in  the  high  -  est,  I     will  shout  and   sing,  Standing  on  the 

By    the  liv  -  ing  Word  of  God  I    shall  pre  -  vail,  Standing  on  the 

blood    for  me;     Stand-ing  in  the  lib-   er  -  ty  where  Christ  makes  free,  Standing  on  the 

love's  strong  cord,     O  -  ver-com-ing  dai  -  ly  with  theSpir-  it's  sword,  Standing  on  the 

Spir  -  it's  call,      Rest-ing    in   my  Sav  -  iour  as    my  All     in     all,  Standing  on  the 

-* — -a. —   


rrfi= 


Ft — 


&- 


Chorus 


9  v 


0-^0—0-^0- 


prom  -  is  -  es     of  God. 


^   *  '  P.  P 


P  -fl  P 

Stand     -     -    ing,  Stand      -     -  ing! 

Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es,  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es, 


y  p  ^  ?  ^  5  1 

H>-£ — — ^ — - — — — 1 — i — i — [ 

I — *  '  *  9-  0  9-  ---#--#^-#,Eg_,  j 


n 


j  r 


1 


Stand     -     -  ing, 

Stand-ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es    of  God  my  Sav -lour;  Stand-ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es, 

t  i  t  i  t  *i  9  '      '       '  '  "  '  '   *  ' 


!grp  c~f^g= 
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Stand  "  - 
Stand-ing  on 


the  prom  -  is  -  es,   I 'm  stand  -ing  on 
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Trusting,  I  come  to  Thee. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.  Klrkpatrick. 


1.  Wea-ry  of  wand'ring,sorrow  op-prest,   Saviour,I  come, trust  -ing,  I  come, 

2.  Hope  of  the  lost, their  refuge  Thou  art,    Saviour,I  come,trust  -  ing,  I  come, 

3.  Once  I  re-fused,butnow  I  be  -  lieve,  Saviour,!  come,trust  -  ing,  I  come, 


— (S>- 


f 


r 


m 


I 


Faint  by  the  way-side  long-ing  to  rest  Trust-ing,  I  come  to  Thee! 
Fleading  Thy  grace  with  pen-i  -  tent  heart  Trust-ing,  I  come  to  Thee! 
Nev-er  a -gain  Thyspir-it    to  grieve, Trust-ing,  I  come  to  Thee! 


Out  of  the  gloom  and  shadow  of  night,  Out  of  the  wrong  and  in -to  the  right, 
Out  of  my  sins  that  make  me  af  raid,Out  of  the  path  where  long  I  have  strayed 
In  -  to  Thy  fold  its  blessing  to  share,  In  -  to  Thy  love, Thy  mercy  and  care 

1 1  i .  i  ,  i 


Out  of  my  dark-ness  in  -  to  Thy  light, Trusting, I  come  to 
Sure-ly  Thy  blood  my  ran-som  has  paid,  TrustingJ  come  to 
Je  -  sus  my  Lord,Thoucall-est  me  there, Trusting,!  come  to 


Thee. 
Thee. 
Thee. 


: : : 


to  Thee! 


t=t=t 
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BORTHWICK. 


God  Calling  Yet. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


5*4 


4=£ 


1.  God  call-ing  yet!  shall  I  not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear? 

2.  God  call-ing  yet!  shall  I  not  rise?  Can    I    His  lov- ing  voice  de  -  spise, 

3.  God  call-ing  yet!  and  shall  He  knock  And    I    my  heart  the   clos  -  er  lock? 

4.  God  call-ing  yet!  and  shall  I    give  No  heed  hut  still  in    bon-dage  live? 

5.  God  call-ing  yet!   I     can-not  stay,  My  heart  I  yield  with  -  out  de  -  lay; 

#-•  -0-  -•-  -<S>- 

-|==t=— ^— i  h-t^F- 


fc=fc 


^-t — t?- 


fete 


Shall  life's  swift  pass-ing  years  all  fly?  And  still  my  soul    in     slum -ber  lie? 
And  base-ly  His  kind   care    re -pay?  He  calls  me  still ;  can    I  de-lay? 
He     still  is  wait- ing     to     re-ceive,  And  shall  I  dare  His     Spir  -  it  grieve? 
I       wait  hut  He  does     not  forsake ;  He  calls  me  still ;  my     heart  a-wake. 
Vain  world,farewell  from  thee    I  part,  The  voice  of  God  has  reach' d  my  heart. 


ft— ft. 


BE 


1-1— r 


HTTP 


ClIOKUS. 


4 


Call 

God 


^      V      V  I 

ing, 

is       call  -  ing  yet, 


_# — # — # — -f 

v     v     v  V 

call  -  ing, 
God      is      call  -  ing  yet, 


pa-r=t=t=t=g 


God    is  calling.call-ing  yet 


1> 


1/  I 


is  call  ing  yet, 


call  -  ing, 
God    is     call  -  ing  yet, 


-V — ^ — yy—y — — ^  r    tr~b^ 
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GOD  CALLING  YET. 


1T  IS 


II 


call  -  -  ing, 
God  is    call-ing  yet, 


p  r  &  s  r 

God    is  calling,  call-ing  yet,    is   call-ing  yet. 
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I  Come. 


Eev.  F.  D.  Sanford. 


it 


Fanny  H.  Smith. 


i 


1.  From  heaven  there  comes  a  message  full  of  love,  That  bids  me  look  and  live ; 

2.  Though  com -ing  weak  and  ve  -  ry  full  of  sin,  Thou  wilt  not  slight  my  cry; 

3.  Oh!     Christ  Thy  love  hath  won  my  roving  heart,  Thy  love  so  full,  so  free; 

4.  And     now  my  Sav-iour  keep  me  wholly  Thine,  And  by  Thy  Spirit's  power 


f 


v—v—v- 


-f — 0 — p- 


rr 


i 


5 


s  s  J 


Fine. 


'Tis  Christ  the  Sav  -  iour  speaking  from  a-bove,  Oh!  come  I  will  for  -  give. 
I  know  Thy  wondrous  grace  will  take  me  in,  'I'll  on  that  grace  re  -  ly. 
Oh  give  me  grace  with  all  of  earth  to  part,  And  give  Thyself  to  me. 
Let  life    and  lip  proclaim  Thy  grace  di-vine,  In     ev  -  ery  pass-ing  hour. 

I 


D.S.  On   Calva-ry's  cross  Thy  precious  blood  was  shed  From  sin  to  set   me  free. 
Chorus. 

D.S. 


I  come!  I  come!  I  come  just  now  And  as  I  am  O  Lord  to  Thee. 
I  come!  I  come! 


I  i 


2l  II  VI  H 





^=4 


.a. 


J-J-r 


SEE 


4 
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Rejoice  Ye  Saints. 


Jno.  E.  Sweney. 


1.  Ee-joice  ye 

2.  Ee-joice  the 

3.  Ee-joice  o'er 

4.  Lord  keep  us 


saints  in  Christ,the 
Com- fort -er  has 
sin  now  washed  a 
ev  -  er    at  Thy 


-• — 0 — • 


3^ 


Lord, And  praise  His  name  with  one  ac  - 
come,With-in  our  hearts  He  makes  His 
way,  For  hope  of  an  e  -  ter  -  nal 
feet,  In  faith,and  love,  and  hope  com- 
_  N  ■ 


M=4 

3t£ 


t=i=t=t=: 


cord ;  Let  every  heart  rejoice  with  song.For  thanks  and  praise  to  Christ  belong, 
home ;  He  feeds  us  with  di  -  vin-est  f ood,Fresh  every  morn,  at  eve  re  -  newed. 
day ;  For  present  peace  and  rest  of  mind,For  will  and  heart  and  life  re  -  signed, 
plete;  Saying  in  all  our  pathway  here,ThatChrist,ourLord,is  ev-er  near. 


Chorus. 


!±2 


Eejoice  He  came      .      .       our  souls  to  save,      .      .        Eejoice  He 
Re-joice  He  came  our  souls  to  save, 


C- 


on 
± 


-9 — •- 

1/  I 


fezrfc 


tri     -     umphed  o'er  the  grave;  .  .  .  Eejoiee  for  Him  .  .  who  once  was 
Rejoice.rejoice,  rejoice,rejoice,  Rejoice  for  Him 


-i — V- 


We 


Copyright, 
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KEJOICE  YE  SAINTS. 


^^^^^^^^^ 


slain,   ....  Rejoice  for  Him  ....  who  rose  a-  gain. 

who  once  was  slain,  Rejoice  for  Ilim  who  rose  a  -  gain, who  rose  a-gain. 
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E.  J.  E. 


It  is  better  Farther  On. 

Elmer  J.  Rogers 

T.  > 


s  s 


s=3 


.,  jAre    you    wea-ry  on  the    road?    It     is  bet-ter  far-ther  on. 

(Seems the    cross  a  heav-y     load?  It     is  bet-ter  far-ther  on. 

9    Do     temp  - ta - tions  oft  o'erwhelm?    It     is  bet-ter  far-ther  on. 

God    your  Father's  at  the     helm,  And  it's  bet  -  ter  far  -  ther  on. 

o  f  As      our    journ-ey  we  pur  -  sue,  It     is  bet-ter  far-ther  on. 

iHeav-en's  bliss  we  al-most    view,  And  it's  bet-ter  far-ther  on. 


r  F 

r          »  P 

— »  

 P—P— 

-V  y  y— 

P   P~T  T 

U   P    1     U  U                    1  ' 

3~ 


Hear  the  bles-sedMas-ter    say,   I'm  the    light,  the  truth,  the  way,  Oh,  my 

Is  your  life    so  sad  and  drear,  Sor-row,  pain,  and  doubt  and  fear,  See!  the 

Oh!   the  rest  for  which  we  sigh,  Oh!  the  joys  that    are    on  high,  We  shall 

rs  T  . 


— i — — •— i — i 


child  do  not  de  -  lay, 
Sav  -  iour's  stand-ing  near 
see    them  by  and  by, 


It  is  bet  -  ter 
And  it's  bet  -  ter 
For    it's    bet  -  ter 


— 


V       I  V  V 
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far  -  ther  on, 
far  -  ther  on. 
far  -  ther  on. 
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Rev.  F.  D.  Sanford 


Blest  Comforter. 


^VM.  J.  KlEKPATKICK. 

fy. 


1.  Blest  com  -  fort  -  er,  sweet  gift     of    God,    Thou  tend'rest,  dear-est  Guest 

2.  The  gra-cious    work  of  hoi 


uess     Thou  didst    in    me    he  -  gin : 


3.  I  know  it 

4.  Thy  words  of 


my  Fa-ther's    will  That 


I  should  ho  -  ly 
it      of  Life  with 


Sent  down  from  Heaven  to  cleanse  and  soothe  The    sin  -ful  troubled  breast. 
When  at    the    cross  the  precious  blood     Re  -  moved  the  guilt  of  sin. 
That  all   my  powers  redeemed  from  sin     Be       sa  -  cred  Lord  to  Thee. 
The  law    of     life     in    Je  -  sus  Christ    Makes  free  from    in-ward  sin. 


To  me  Thv  sav  -  ing  health  make known.To  me  Thy  grace  im  -part; 
And  Thou  hast  Drought  from  grace  to  grace  Till  in  this  f  av  -  ored  hour ; 
Oh  be  it  now  un  -  to  Thy  child  Ac  -  cord  -  ing  to  Thy  will, 
Ee   -  ly-ing      on  Thy  faith -ful-  ness     On     Cal-vary's  sac  -n-fice; 


And  with  Thy  power  through  Christ  my  Lord.  Fill 
Once  more   I      cry     O    fill  me 
And  with  Thy     sin  -  con  -  sum  -  ing 
I     do  this     ful -ness  now  re 


my  wait  -  ing  heart, 
ti  -  f y  -  ing  power, 
power  My       in -most  be  -  ing  fill, 
ceive  Earn  -  est     of   Ear  -  a  -  dise. 


I — — v — v— V- 


Blest  Com  -  fort  -er!  sweet  gift    of  God,  To     me  Thy  grace  im  -  part, 
it    JL  -f 
*       *T   »  r 


1 — ]r^r-J»o±±==i 
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BLEST  COMFORTER. 
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And  with  Thy  power  thro' Christ,my    Lord,  Fill     all    my  wait -ing  heart. 
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Speak,  Dear  Lord. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  E.  Swenet. 


1.  Speak, dear  Lord,Thy 

2.  Speak,dear  Lord, Thy 

3.  Speak,dear  Lord,Tlry 

4.  Speak,dear  Lord, Thy 


servant  hears ;  Thy  kind  voice  dis  -  pels  my  fears, 

servant  hears ;  For  Thy  word  my     vis  -  ion  clears ; 

servant  hears ;  Sweet-ly   now  Thy  promise  cheers ; 

servant  hears ;  Till  my  heavenly    home  appears; 


0^ 


Fine. 


Tell     me    of  the 
Teach  me  more  of 
Grace  suf  -  fi  -  cient 
Blest  com  -  mun  -  ion, 


I 

peace  of  God,  Full     re  -  demption  through  Thy  hlood. 
truth  di  -  vine,  Pre-cious   les-son,    line  on  line, 
all    the  way,  Need  -  ful  strength  for  ev  -  ery  day. 
full  and  free,  There  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more  shall  he. 


D.S.  Humbly  now    I     wait    on  Thee,  Speak  clear  Lord, oh!  speak  to 


i 


Chorus. 


— Pv  1 


D.S. 


1 


Sav-iour  keep  me      ev  -  er  near,   Glad-ly  then  Thy  voice  Til  hear: 


9=t 


I  I 
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Building  Day  by  Day. 


Henrietta  E.  Blair, 


Herbert  D.  Lothrop. 


I  .  LJ  I 

We  are  building  in  sorrow,and  building  in  joy,  A 

T?  Tf'  vir  /Ian/I  frwrvic"  o  t^*i  T*f  i-ii  fV»it!  hn  ilrl  i  n  ct  r\f  r\t  i  T 


..  ,«mw  uununigni  juy,  a     tern- pie  the  world  cannot 

2.  Ev'ry  deed  forms  a  part  in  this  building  of  ours, That  is  done  in  the  name  of  the 

3.  Thenbe  watchful  and  wise.let  the  temple  we  rear  Be  onethatno  tem-pestcan 

 1 


Inst. 


±3. 


-N — FV — \- 


9  • 


in 


see;  But  we  know  it  will  stand  if  we  found  it  on  a  rock, Thro' the 

Lord ;  For  the  love  that  we  show  and  the  kindness  we  bestow,  He  has 

shock ;  For  the  Mas  -  ter  has  said  and  He  taught  us  in  His  word, We  must 


a  -  ges  of    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
promised  us   a  bright  re  -  ward 
build  up  -  on  the  sol  -  id  rock. 


We  are  building  day  by  day   as  the 


moments  glide  a-way,  Our  temple  which  the  world  may  not  see ;  Ev-'ry 

Which  the  world  may  not  see; 


■•— •— • — •— 3— 3— i— 3— i^J- 

vic  -  fry  won  by  grace  Will  be  sure    to    find  its  place,     In  our 
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BUILDING  DAY  BY  DAY. 

ad  lib. 


t  tTTf 


build  -  ing     for     e    -  ter  -    ni     -      ty,      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

for      e  -  ter        -        ni      -  ty. 


f==f 
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I.  Lenton. 


Jesus  Will  Saye  Tou. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


-<s- 


-  -I*- 


1.  When    in      the  morn      of    life,      Jo  -    sus    will    save  you; 

2.  When    in      thy    man  -  hood  days,     Je  -    sus    will    save  you; 

3.  Then    e'er    thy    life        is  done,     Je  -    sus    will    save  you; 


-BS>  


d.c.Cho.  Come,     sin  -  ner,  come      to  -  day,  Je 


will  save 


you, 


Fine. 


1 


W- 


When     in      the  storm    and  strife,  Je  -  sus 

When    thou    hast  trod    earth's  maze,  Je  -  sus 

When    death  has      al  -  most  come,  Je  -  sus 

IS  I 


will  save  you. 
will  save  you. 
will  save  you. 


1 


There  is 


oth 


er    way,     Let      Je  -  sus  save 


m 


D.  C.  for  Chorus. 


(Though  in      the  path 

)  Though  thou  hast  slight 

( Though  from  His  heart 

1  Though  bless  -  ings  from 

I     But  sin  -  ner  come 

I    Seek  now     the  nar  - 


-"—13-- 

sin,  Long 
Him,  Love 
love  Long 
bove  Long 
day  While 
row  way  While 


of 
ed 
of 
a  • 
to  ■ 


thou  hast  wan  -  .dered, 

is  not  sun  -  dered. 

thou  hast  lin  -  gered, 

thou  hast  bin  -  dered. 

He  is  call  -  ing, 

He  is  call  -  ing. 
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Blessed  Be  the  Fountain. 


E.  R.  Latta. 
Moderato. 


H.  S.  Perkins. 


1  Bless-ed  be    the  Fountain  of  blood,  To    a  world  of  sin-ners  re -vealed; 

2  Thorny  was  the  crown  that  He  wore,And  the  cross  His  bod  -  y  o'er  -  came ; 
3'  Fa  -  ther,  I  have  wander'd  from  Thee,  Oft-en  has  my  heart  gone  a  -  stray ; 


V-- 


Bless-ed  be  the  dear  Son  of  God ;  On  -  ly 
Grievous  were  the  sorrows  He  bore,  But  He 
Crim-son  do   my  sins  seem  to  me:  Wa-ter 


by  His  stripes  are  we  healed, 
suf-fered  thus  not  in  vain, 
can  -  not  wash  them  a  -  way. 

t 


Tho'  I've  wander' d  far  from  His  fold, 
May  I    to  that  Fountain  be  led, 
Je-sus  to  that  Fountain  of  Thine, 


Bring-ing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 
Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be  -  low ; 
Lean-ing  on  Thyprom-ise    I  go, 


Used  by  per.  Oliver  Ditson  <fc  Co.,  owners  of  copyright. 
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BLESSED  BE  THE  FOUNTAIN. 


r-r-rr 


than      the  snow,  

whit  -  er  than  the  snow ; 

i=t=r==t=t 


mm 


Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the 
Wash  me  in    the  hlood    of  the 


v — V 


f — v — v- 


rit. 


Lamb,   And       I      shall  be    whit  -  er    than  snow  

Lamb,    of  the  Lamb, And    I    shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow,  than  snow. 


i 


35 
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I'm  Believing  and  Receiving. 

4 


Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 


- — k — i— 


3 


i 


1.  Sins  of  years  are  washed  a  -  way,  Blackest  stains  be-come  as  snow,  Dark-est 

2.  Doubts  and  fears  are  borne  a  -  long    On  the  cur -rent's ceaseless  flow;  Sor-row 

3.  Ease  and  wealth  become  as  dross,  Worthless, earth's  delight  and  show ;  All  my 


U=U=  4===t=|ii=C=  ^:=t:=U=:t/=  zt=|z=&==S=  =p=:[^=U 


Chorus.  I'm  be-liev  -  ing  and  re-ceiving,  While  I    to    the  fount-ain  go;  And  my 


night  is  changed  to  day,  When  I  to 
chang  -  es  in  -  to  song,  When  I  to 
boast      is     in     the     cross,      When   I  to 


the  fount-ain  go. 
the  fount-ain  go. 
the  fount-ain  go. 

.(2— 


Tiearf  waves  are  cleans  -  ing    Whit  -  er  than    the  driv   en  snow. 


4  Selfishness  is  lost  in  love, 

Love  for  Him  whose  love  you  know ; 
All  my  treasure  is  above, 
When  I  to  the  fountain  go. 


5  Fighting  is  a  great  delight, 
Never  will  I  fear  the  foe, 
Armed  by  King  Jehovah's  might, 
When  I  to  the  fountain  go. 


Copyright,  1890,  by  McDonald,  Gill  &  Co. 
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36    Under  Thy  Shadow,  my  Saviour. 


i 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wll.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 

-n — i\ — k — pv- 


3&8 


i=g==g== 


1.  Peace-ful  my  shel-ter  and  hap-pv    my  rest, 

2.  What  if    the  roll    of  the  surg-es      I  hear, 

3.  Oh,  what  a    bless  -  ed  en  -  joy  -  ment  is  mine, 

4.  Foun-tains  of  pleas-ure  con  -  tin  -  ual  -  ly  flow, 


Un-der  Thy  shad- 

Un  -  der  Thy  shad- 

Un-der  Thy  shad- 

Un  -  der  Thy  shad- 


ow, my  Sav  -  iour ;    Noth  -  ing  can  harm  me    nor    e  -  vil  mo  -  lest, 

ow,  my  Sav- iour;       I      am  pro-tect-ed  from  dan- ger  and  fear, 

ow,  my  Sav  -  iour ;    Sing  -  ing  and  prais  -  ing  Thy  mer  -  cy  di  -  vine, 
While  to    my  beau  -  ti  -  ful  man-sion 


ow,  my  Sav  -  iour 


go, 


0kd 


Chorus. 
-A  Pv- 


I'm 


Un 
Un 
Un 


der  Thy  shad-ow,  my 

der  Thy  shad-ow,  my 

der  Thy  shad-ow,  my 

der  Thy  shad-ow,  my 


Sav  -  iour. 
Sav  -  iour. 
Sav  -  iour. 
Sav  -  iour. 


Un  -  der  Thy  shad  -  ow 


i 


%  t  i  i 


I 

— i- — 

r-l 

H 

W&  r 

~4 — N 

=^ 

hid  - 

L#  •— 

Lov-ing  - 

\{  l 

ly,  safe 

*  .» 

■ly    a  - 

J. 

bid  - 

— 1  

— 

ing, 

Un-der  Thy  shadow 
r# — # — J— 

se- 

cure  -  ly 


rest, 


Un  -  der  Thy  shad  -  ow,  my    Sav  -  iour. 

>  -.-  £ 


1 


Copyright,  1891,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpateick. 


(38) 


37 


Confessing  Christ. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


-5»- 


3 


1.  Are  we  wit-ness-ing  for  Je  -  sus  ?  With  the  prayerful,  kind  -  ly  word, 

2.  Are  we  wit-ness-ing  for  Je  -  sus?  Stand-ing  ev  -  er    for  His  cause, 

3.  Are  we  wit-ness-ing  for  Je  -sus?    Do  our  lives  His  words  o-  bey? 

4.  Are  we  wit-ness-ing  for  Je  -  sus?    In    the  hour  of    grief  and  pain, 


2& 


m 


n  :  :  s : 


-<S- 


Tell  -  ing hum-hly,  tell- ing  tru  -  ly,   Of  the  goodness   of    the  Lord. 

Brave  -  ly  own  -  ing  our    al  -  le-giance,To  His  king-dom's  ho  -  ly  laws. 

Prov  -  ing  that  His  grace  a  -  bounding,Keeps  us  while  we  trust  and  pray. 

Can    we  point  to  heavenly  sunbeams, Shining  soft  -  ly  through  the  rain? 

I 


Chorus. 


Who-so-ev-  er    me  con -fess  -  eth,Saith  the  Mas  -  ter  whom  we  love, 


I 


Him  will  I    con  -  fess  in     glo  -  ry,  At  the  Father's  throne  a  -  bove. 


§5£ 


vt  r 
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38  Another  Hour  with  Jesus. 


Frank  Gould. 


J>to.  R.  Sweney. 


— w9r 


•~4 


4_H 


1.  An  -  other  hour  with  Je-s us,  Our  lov-ing  Saviour  King,  An  hour  of  sweet  re- 

2.  An  -  other  hour  with  Je-sus, The  Friend  we  love  so  well,  An  hour  of  ho  -  ly 

3.  An  -  other  hour  with  Je-sus,An  hour  of  prayer  and  song,  To   help  us  on  our 

4.  An  -  other  hour  with  Je-sus,And  though  we  soon  must  part,Its  beams  of  joy  will 


I  I  I  l 


fa 


Chorus 

-r-A— N 


fresh-ing      His  grace  a  -  lone  can  bring.  We  have  sat  in    His  presence,We  have 
rap-ture,  More  dear  than  we  can  tell, 
jour-ney,  And  make  our  faith  more  strong, 
lin  -  ger,    Like  sunshine  in    the  heart. 

N  IS 


9^ 


t=- 


*  * 
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it 


$=t==t 
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zezzit 


_j  j_  _j  i 


feasted  on  His  love,And  our  souls  have  breathed  a  fragrance  From  the  bright  fields  a- 


»-  -9- 


t=£=j= 
-# — »- 


bove,  And  our  souls  have  breathed  a  fragrance  From  the  bright,bright  fields  above. 
And  our  souls 


 ft  .  9 .9   -f-   9   9  .  »   f  f-  t~rf?':i. 


rt 


k   k   y   k  k 
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Close  to  Thee. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  E.  Sweney. 
N 


1.  Sav  -  iour,  keep    us   near    Thy  side,  Close 

2.  Led     by    Thee    in     all      our  ways,  Close 

3.  Walk-ing  all       the  jour -ney's  length, Close 

4.  More  and  more    of  Thee  we  '11  know,Close 

5.  Peace,though  clouds  their  shadows   cast,  Close 


to  Thee,  close 

to  Thee,  close 

to  Thee,  close 

to  Thee,  close 


to  Thee ; 

to  Thee : 

to  Thee ; 

to  Thee: 


to  Thee,  close    to  Thee; 


0  ■ 


t  s 


it.: 


Guard  our  wav  -  'ring  steps  and  guide    Close,  close 

Fruit  -  ful  lives  show  forth  Thy  praise  Close,  close 

Dai  -  ly  need  finds   dai  -  ly  strength  Close,  close 

In    Thy  bless  -  ed    like  -  ness  grow  Close,  close 

Bless  -  ing  now,    and  Heav'n  at     last,    Close,  close 


!  > 


Chorus. 


■*4 


r 


Close     .      .     to     Thee,      .      .      Close  .      .  to    Thee,  . 

Close    to  Thee,dear  Lord,  we  pray,    Close  to    Thee  each  pass  -  ing  day, 


•ijL 


%  % 


wm 


Till    we  reach  the  crys  -  tal  sea,  Close  and  clos  -  er,  Lord,    to  Thee. 
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Lead  us  on. 


"  For  Thy  name's  sake,  lead  me,  and  guide  me."   Psalms  xxxi:  3. 
Fan>y  J.  Cjrosby.  Wm.  J.  KntKPATRICK. 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,   gen-tle  dove, 

2.  Hear  our  1mm  -  ble,  ear-nest  prayer, 

3.  Help  our  weakness,calm  our  fears, 

4.  One  in  pow'r,in  glo  -  ry  One 
N    Is    IS    K     .  I 


w  7  f- 

Come  and  fill  us  with  Thy  love, 
Keep  our  thoughts  from  worldly  care, 
Heal  our  sor  -  row,stay  our  tears, 
With  the  Farther  and  the  Son, 


±z 


EE- 


• — 9 — m- 


4-*-*-a* 


:4 


While    to  Thee  our  hearts  we  bring,     Tune  our  lips  Thy  praise  to  sing. 

Truth  in     ev  -  ery  heart  in  -  spire,      Kin  -  die  now  de  -  vo  -  tion's  fire. 

Teach  our   lan-guid  faith  to    rise,      Far  be-yond  ter  -  res  -  trial  skies. 

From  the  pure,  e  -  ter  -  nal  spring,  Peace  and  joy  and  com -fort  bring. 


-V  


11 


Chorus. 

j — i*. 


V  V  V  v 
n    h    N    N  , 


Lead  us  on  from  day    to  day,Light  our  path  and  cheer  our  way, 


*=t=|: 


V    V  w 

and  cheer  our  way, 


±+2 


Breathe  up  -  on  us  from  a  -  bove, 


m 


m 


i 


Fill  us  with  Thy  perfect  love. 


1/  1/  1/ 
breathe  upon  us  from  a-bove, 
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The  Shining  Shore. 


Ida  L.  Keed. 


Jno.  E.  Sweney. 


1.  There 's  a  far 

2.  O'er  that  hap 


3- 

1 

•  4W 



tew 


We  shall  dwell  to  -  geth  -  er  there, 


hap  -  py  shore.Where  the  gleaming  surg-es  bright,Break  in 
shin  -  ing  shore,  Never  shall  the  storm-winds  rise, Day  reigns 
On  that  hap  - py,  smil-ing  shore, 'Neath  the 


glad-ness  ev  -  er-more,'  Neath  the  mello  w,gold-en  light ;  And  the  murmur  sweet  and 
there,and  nevermore  Shall  night's  shadows  gloom  the  skies, 'T  is  the  soul's  long  promised 
skies  so  calm  and  fair,  When  earth's  pil-grimage  is  o'er;  There  beyond  life's  restless 


Efc 


Je=*=}t=Je 
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n 


rr 


J.j- 

k  3  fl3=5 

.  -IS 

air,  As  the  surg-es  come  and  go, 
fair, Where  no  sorrows  e'er  can  come, 


On 
On 


theft 


low,Falls  up  -  on  the  qui  -  et 
home,  On  that  ho  -  ly  land  so 

tide,  On  that  land  so  fair  and  bright,  We  shall  soon  walk,side  by  side,'  With  our 


iy 


Chorus. 


1 


heav'nly  beau  -  ty  fair.  '  T  is  life's  shining,golden  shore, Where  we 
peace  reigns  ev-er  there, 
loved  ones  crown' d  in  light. 


t=t=t 
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peace, And  in  joy  for  -  ev  -  er 


more,  When  life's  wea-ry  cares  shall  cease. 
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Jesus  loves  you  and  me. 


E.  A.  Barnes 

i: 


K — r 


Jno.  K.  Sweney. 


* 


1.  Je-sus  is    lift  -  ing  the  cross  He  bore,His  dy  -  ing  love  to    show,  And 

2.  Je-sus  is  seek-ing  the  soul  to  save,That  we  His  grace  may  know:  And 

3.  Je-sus  is  wait-ing  with  words  of  life,  For  contrite  tears  to    flow,  And 

4.  Je-sus  is  shedding  the  gos  -pel  light,  The  nar  -  row  way  to    show:  And 


FT"? 


U  ^ — ' 

Je-sus  is    call  -  ing  for  you  and  me,  Be  -  cause  He  loves  us  so. 

Je-sus  is  will  -  ing    to  wel- come  all,  Be  -  cause  He  loves  us  so. 

Je-sus  is  read  -  y     to    par -don  sin,  Be  -  cause  He  loves  us  so. 

Je-sus  is  plead  -  ing  with  one  and  all,  Be  -  cause  He  loves  us  so. 


4  p.  _#_ 
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Chorus. 


Je  -  sus  loves  you,        Je  -  sus  loves  me,    Je  -  sus  loves  you  and  me; 


+=pfc 


mm 


I  I 
Oh,  'tis    a     won  -der,  oh,  'tis  a    won  -  der, That  His  love  is    so  free 


 r~fv  1 — v—v—v—v^tf — 13 
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Jesus  is  passing  by. 


Hewitt 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Come,contriteone,and  seek  His  grace,  Jesus  is  passing  by;     See  in  His  rec-on- 

2.  Come,hungry  one,and  tell  your  need,  Je-sus  is  passing  by ;  The  Bread  of  Life  your 

3.  Come,weary  one,and  And  sweet  rest,  Je-sus  is  passing  by ;  Come  where  the  longing 

4.  Come,burden'd  one,bring  all  your  care,  Jesus  is  passing  by ;   The  love  that  listens 


Chorus. 


■  he  sun 

soul  will  feed,And  ful  -  ly  sat  -  is  -  fy. 
heart  is  blessed,Andon  His  bos-om  lie. 
to  your  prayer,  Will "  no  good  thing  "  deny. 


Pass 


ing  by, 


Pass-ing  by,  passing  by, 
mp 


pass  -  ing  by,  .  Hasten  to  meet  Him  on  the  way,  Je-sus  is  passing 
passing  by,      passing  by, 


by    to-day,  Pass     -      ing  by,  .      .        pass     -  ing  by. 

Pass-ing  by,       pass-ing  by,      pass-ing  by,        pass-ing  by, 

Copyright,  1891,  by  Jno.  R.  Stvenet. 
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Down  at  the  Cross  of  Jesus 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  E.  Sweney. 


i 


*f  s  J  s 
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1.  Down  at 

2.  Down  at 

3.  Down  at 


the  cross 
the  cross 
the  cross 


Je 
Je 
Je 


SUS, 
SUS, 
SUS, 


Bring  -ing  no 
Learn-ing  sin'i 
Keep -ing  our 


oth  -  er  plea, 
fear-ful  power, 
humble    place ; 


B.C.— Down  at 


the  cross 


of 


-£ow  orf  His  pierc  -  ed  feet, 


Fine- 


i 

Than  this  dear  Mood  of  cleans-ing, 

Learn-ing  the  price  of  ran  -  som, 

Changed  in  His    bless-ed  like  -  ness, 


* — 0  5  *  \  m-T-m  I 


I 

Flow -ing    for    you  and  me. 

In  Cal  -  v'ry's  aw  -  ful  hour. 

Sin  -  ners,  but  "  saved  by  grace. 


7<r-  F  F  F  F— S-F 


k      k  ^ 

//ere  £/ie  streams  of  bless  -  ing, 


§1 


Here 


our    ref  -  uge  sweet. 


a!  «  i 


s  s  s  s 


Trust-ing    His  pre-cious  prom-ise,  Let -ting  our 

lYTov  _    mr       \*tt4-Y*  ■f-vn-f-'K   V»tiT»ti  "KlQ-r»rl    i  T"»  r»*  A  v-»        rv^lci  ci+ill 


bur-dens  fall, 


Mer  -  cy  with  truth  here  blend-ing, 
Then,when  He  calls  us  high  -  er, 


An-  gels 
Still  will 


still  bend  to  see, 
re  -  demption's  strain, 


t 


I      I       s  D.C.  Chorus. 


Gaz  -  ing  up  -  on  our  Sav  -  iour, 
God's  high-est  rev  -  e  -  la  -  tion, 
Eing  out    in     grander  full  -  ness, 


Je  -  sus,  our  all  in  all. 
Love's  no-blest  mys-te  -  ry. 
Wor  -  thy  the  Lamb  once  slain. 


Copyright,  1891,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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The  Benediction, 


Priscilla  J.  Owens.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

1.  In  my  soul  is  the  ben  -e  -  dic-tion,  The  woncler-ful  mes-sage  of 

2.  Oh,that  precious  and  bliss  -  fill    un  -  ion;  Where  the  world  has  nev-er  a 

3.  All  my  soul  feels  this  con  -  se  -  cra-tion,   This  breathing  of  joy  from  a- 

4.  For  the  grace  of  our  Lord  and  Sav-iour,    Up- lifts  and  o'er -flows  my 

peace,   It  comes  o'er  the  floods  of  af-flic-tion,In  music  that  nev-er  shall  cease, 
part,      0      ho  -  ly  and  happy  com-munion,  Of  God  with  the  pure  in  heart, 
bove,  And  I  wake  to  a    new    ere  -  a  -  tion,The  presence  of  in  -  fi  -  nite  love, 
soul,  While  the  waves  of  His  love  for  -  ev  -  er    In  blessing  a  -  round  me  roll. 


The  grace  of  our  Lord  and  Sav-iour,  With  the  Fa  -  ther's  love  di  -  vine,  And  the 


Spir  -  it's  blest  com-mun-ion,    Are  keep-ing  this    heart  of  mine. 
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It  Just  Suits  31e. 


E.  E.  Hewitt, 


m 


Wm.  J.  Kerkpa  trick. 
 N  N— f  f 


What .  a    won-der-ful    sal-vation!  For  its  length  and  breadth  and  height 
Oh,  this  bless  -  ed  "  who -so  -  ev-  er,  "  Call- ing    ev-'ry    one  who  will, 
Pre  -  cious  pro -mis  -  es    of     Je-sus,  Sweeping    ev-'ry     hu-man  need! 

What  a     per-fect,  pre  -  sent  Sav-ionr!  What  a    true  and  lov  -  ing  friend, 


g-.  -^-1*    ****** -  * 


Far 
To 
For 
Can 


ex  -  eel  the  grandest  knowledge  Of    the  ser  -  a-phim  in  light; 

the  sparkling,    liv  -  ing  wa-ters  Flowing  ful  -  ly,  free  -ly  still; 

the  grace  of  our    Re  -  deem-er  Must  our  high-est  thought  exceed ; 

we     ev  -  er  praise  Him  right-ly?  Tell  how  grace  and  glo  -ry  blend? 

&    n  -  is  •  n    is  -   '  K 

4-  h  h  h- — h— 


I  can  nev  -  er.   nev  -  er     fathom    Half  its    ho  -  ly  mys  -  ter  -  y, 

No,  I  know  not.  why  He  loves  me,  But  His  blood  is  all    my  plea; 

To  the   might-y,    roy  -  al  storehouse  Let  me   use  the  gol  -  den  key, 

Now  the  Prince  of  Peace  is  reign-ing,     O  -  ver  -  rul-ing  all     I  see; 


w  v 

But  I  know  it  is  for  sin-ners,  And  it  just  suits  me. 
I  can  trust  His  "  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er,"  For  it  just  suits  me. 
Find  the  spe  -  cial,  ten  -  der  promise  That  will  just  suit  me. 
So,  what-ev  -  er    lot     he  or  -  der s,  May  it  just  suit  me. 

IS    ~     -  .        -•-  N     .    -    -a-  m 


It    just  suits 


^=fc=4± 
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me,   It   just  suits  me,  This  won -der -ful   sal-va-tion,  It    just  suits  me. 


I 


£=ft±3=H 
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Ask  and  receive 


Willie  E.  Smith. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


t 

be 


2.  Ask  and  re-ceive,that  our  joy  may 

3.  Ask  and  re-ceive,that  our  joy  may  be 

4.  Ask  and  re-ceive,that  our  joy  may  be 


full, Words  ev-  er  welcome  to   all ; 
full,  Ask  in  the  Saviour's  dear  name ; 
full,  Ask  that  our  joy  may  re  -  main ; 
full,  Ask,  it  willsure-ly    be  given; 


-it 
• 
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Soft  -  ly  they  come  when  the  heart  is    oppressed.S  weeter  than  mu-sic  they 
We  who  are  chil-dren  and  heirs  of    a  king,  Kich-es    unbound-ed  may 
Then  we  are  read  -y    for  all  that  may  come,  Sor-row,  af  -  flic  -  tion  or 
Joy  that  is  per -feet,  a  -  bid-ing  and  sure,  Born  of    our  Fa-ther  in 


is  is 


fall, 
claim, 
pain, 
heaven. 


H  1 


Chorus. 


-« — e — m~  4— 
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Ask  and  re-ceive,trustand  be-lieve,  Je  -s us  has  taught  us  to  ask  and 


N  -if.  :>.  ..jf. 


trtr 
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Ask  and  re  -  ceive.trust  and  be-lieve,  Oh,blessed  promise,  ask  and  re-ceivei 


PS 


±5: 


v—v—^-t- 
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The  Love  of  Jesus  only. 


"  /  live  by  the  faith  of  the  Son  of  God,  who  loved  me,  and  gave  himself 
formed   Gal.  2:  20. 
Anna  C.  Storey.  "Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1* 


1 


-•- 

v 

1.  Tell  me  not 

2.  Tell  me  not 

3.  Tell  me  not 

4.  Tell  me  more 


§5! 


I 

earth -ly 
earth -ly 
earth -ly 
life  e 
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pleas-ures,  That  may  leave  me    in  a 
gran-deur,  What  to    me    its    gild  -  ed 
glo  -  ry,    In    the  cross  my  hoast  shall 
ter  -  nal,   Of    my  Sav  -  ior    tell  me 


-s>- 


t=t= 


day,  Like  ashad-ow  they  are  fleet  ••  ing,  Like  a  dream  they  pass  a -way. 

show,  Dear-er  far    the  priceless  treas  -  ure  Je  -  sus  purchased  long  a  -  go. 

he,  Where  the  Son  of  God  ex  -  tend  -  ed,  Thro'  the  eye  of  faith  I  see. 

more,    Oh,  the  sim  -  pie,  touching  sto  -  ry,  Let  me  hear  it    o'er  and  o'er. 


t=- 


t=4==t=$ 


Chorus. 


%J  -0.    -0-  -#-  -0- 


Tell  of  Him  who  came  to  save    me,Him  who  suf-f ered, hied,  and  died, With  the 


mm 


love    of     Je  -  sus    on  -  ly,      Can  my  soul     he     sat  -  is  -  fled. 

lg^=t=f=^»-t^- v-r^={— f— f-F— IJ 
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49  Blessed  Be  the  Name. 


W.  H.  Clark. 


Arr,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  All  praise  to  Him  who  reigns  a  -  bove,  In   maj  -  es  -  ty    su  -  preme ; 

2.  His  name  a -bove    all  names  shall  stand,  Ex  -  alt  -  ed  more  and  more, 

3.  Re-  deem  -  er,  Sav  -  iour,  Friend  of  man   Once  ru-ined  by  the  fall, 

4.  His  name  shall  be     the  Coun-sel  -  lor,    The   mighty  Prince  of  Peace, 


Who  gave  His  Son  for    man  to  die,    That  He  might  man  re  -  deem. 

At  God  the  Fa  -  ther's  own  right  hand,  Where  angel  hosts  a  -  dore. 

Thou  hast  de  -  vised  sal  -  va-tion's  plan,  For  Thou  hast  died  for  all. 

Of  all  earth's  kingdoms  conquer  -or  Whose  reign  shall  never  cease. 

i  I 


P 
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Chorus. 


-v — fv — —  ,  \ — N-J  l^v — i 


Blessed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 


N  N 


f 
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Blessed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 


i 


FT? 


1] 
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5  The  ransomed  hosts  to  Thee  shall  bring 
Their  praise  and  homage  meet; 
With  rapturous  awe  adore  their  King, 
And  worship  at  His  feet. 

Copyright,  1888,  by  Wm.  J.  Kikkpatmck.  By  Permission 
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Then  shall  we  know  as  we  are  known, 

And  in  that  world  above 
Forever  sing  around  the  throne 
His  ever  lasting  love. 


50 


Deeper  Love ! 


"  The  Lord  thy  God  will  circumcise  thine  heart  ***to  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with 
all  thine  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul."— Deut.  xxx.  6. 

Arr.  for  this  Work. 


i 


1.  Pre  -  cious  Sav  -  iour,  dear  -  est  Friend, While  we  bend    the  knee, 

2.  Come  and  sane  -  ti  -  fy        us    now,  Seal    us  ev   -    er  Thine; 

3.  Trust -ing    as      a  lit  -    tie    child,  Help  us,  Lord,    to  he, 

4.  Deep  -  er  love,  yes,  deep  -  er    love!  This  our  con  -  stant  plea, 


i 


Come    and  give 

May    we  to 

While    we  ask, 

Deep  -  er  love, 


our  long  -  ing  hearts  Deep  -  er  love  to  Thee! 

Thy  ho  -    ly    will  Ev  -  'ry  pow'r  re  -  sign, 

in  sim  -  pie  faith,  Deep  -  er  love  to  Thee! 

yes,  deep  -  er    love,  Till  we're  lost  in  Thee. 


1 — r 


Chorus. 


^=4 


&=Sti 
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Sav  -  iour,    lov  -  ing  Re  -  deem  -  er,    Sav  -  iour,    pre-cious  to  me, 


9± 


i 
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Grant  me,  I  pray  Thee,More  of  Thy  Spir-  it,  So  that  Thy  love  flows  freely  thro'  me. 


r 


r 
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The  Blessed  News. 


"  They***  spread  abroad  His  fame.' 
E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Moderato.         .  w 


-Matt.  ix.  31. 

WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


%  %  1  I 


1.  I 've  heard  the  fame  of    Je  -  sus,  For  some  have  glad  -  ly    told  The 

2.  So  now,  I'm  hum-bly  com-ing  To  tell  Him  all  my  need,  And 
3.1  know  He  will  re-ceiveme;  All  glo  -  ry  to  His  Name!  His 
4.1    know  He  now   re-ceivesme,  Be- cause  His  word  is    true;  Ee- 


EE 


joy     of      his  sal  -  va  -  tion  His     mer  -  cies  man  -  i  -  fold, 

while     I  make  con  -  fes  -  sion,  The     prec-  ious  blood  I  '11  plead, 

grace  and  love  are  bound-less,  Ex  -  ceed-ing  all    His  fame, 

joic  -  ing      in  my  Sav  -  iour,  I  '11    spread  the  tid  -  ings  too. 


m 


Chorus,  faster.  , 

fcfi===  


Z3~ 


Bless- ed  news,  hap-py  news,  He  will 

Bless  -  ed    news',  hap  -  py  news, 


-#— •  9  

~mmm 


takemysins  away,  He  will  keep  me  day  by  day.Blessed  news,  hap-py 

.  Bless-ed  news, 


V   v   k    K  |     k  1/ 


EE 


V  V 
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news,  I    have  heard  the  bless-ed  news  a- bout  Je  -  sus. 

hap  -  py  news, 


Copyright,  1891,  by  Wm.  J.  Kibkpatkick. 
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Ripe  for  the  Harvest. 


1 


Fa>-st  Crosby. 
■ 

*•  s  


JSO.  R.  SWE2TEY. 


0  * 
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1.  Read  -  y  and  ripe  for  har 

2.  Read  -  y  and  ripe  for  har 

3.  Gath  -  er  them  in  re  -  joic 

4.  Up    and  a-way,  O  reap 


vest,  Look  on  the  sheaves  of  grain, 
vest.Watch'd  by   a  Sav  -  iour's  care, 
ing,    Gath-er  them  day    by  day, 
ers,   Great  is    the  work  to  do, 


Egg 


1  #  # 


-7— 
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0  0 


0  ■     0  0 


  ± 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful.bright.  and     gold  -  en.  Scat  -  tered  a4ong  the  plain. 

Souls  that  to  Him     are     prec  -  ious  Wait    for  the  reap-ers  there. 

Youth  in    its  bloom  and      sun  -  shine,  Age  with  its  locks  of  gray. 

Man  -  y    the  souls    that     per  -  ish,  "Why    are  the  toil -ers  few? 


Chorus. 
£  N  V 


Gath-er  them  in.    oh.  hast  -  en,      Why  are  we  stand -ing  here? 


Q  " — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — P 
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Sum  -  mer  will  soon    be        0  -    ver,    Win  -  ter    is  draw-ing 

n 

-Z7-!   J 

near. 
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Copyright,  1891,  by  Jho.  R.  Swknkt. 
(54) 


53  Hold  Fast  to  Jesus. 


PRisciLiiA  J.  Owens. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


4=1 


1.  When  round  thee,soul,temp-ta  -  tions  rise,   Hold  fast  to  Je 

Some-times  theymus-ter  bold  and  strong.Hold  fast  to  Je 

3.  Thou  need'sfr  not  fear  ten  thous-and  foes,   Hold  fast  to  Je 

4.  Though  heart  he  faint  and  hands  he  weak,  Hold  fast  to  Je 


Though 
sus;  "With 
sus ;  His 
sus :  He'll 


r— r— r— r 


oft    they  wear     a  bright  dis-guise,  Hold    fast    to  Je  -  sus. 

cru  -  el  might  they  press  a  -  long,    Hold    fast    to  Je  -  sus. 

migh-ty  power  sin  ov  -  er-throws,  Hold    fast    to  Je  -  sus. 

give  new  strength  to    all  who  seek.    Hold    fast    to  Je  -  sus. 

ft  ft  0  P  r—^  1- 
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Chorus.  | 
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Hold     fast     to    Je  -  sus,  Hold  fast 

-»- 

 fti__4=_4z_4=  * 


to  Je 


sus: 


f 


dark-ness,dan  -  ger,  doubt,  or 


fear,    Hold    fast    to    Je  -  sus. 


4= 


5  Though  angry  billows  swell  and  roll, 

Hold  fast  to  Jesus ; 
He  '11  be  an  anchor  to  the  soul, 
Hold  fast  to  Jesus. 

6  He  '11  keep  thee  safely  in  his  grasp, 

Hold  fast  to  Jesus ; 
And  naught  shall  break  that  loving  clasp, 
Hold  fast  to  Jesus. 


7  When  called  to  walk  death's  dark  defile, 

Hold  fast  to  Jesus; 
We  11  find  it  lighted  by  his  smile, 
Hold  fast  to  Jesus. 

8  Then  trust  in  him  till  time  shall  cease, 

Hold  fast  to  Jesus ; 
Till  strife  shall  end  in  rest  and  peace, 
Hold  fast  to  Jesus. 


Copyright,  1891,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatkick. 
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54     Welcome  for  Thee  at  the  Door. 


Lizzie  Edwards. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


~S  9  mS  1"  


1.  Come  back,come  back  to 

2.  Come  back,come  back  to 

3.  Come  back.come  back  to 

4.  Come  back,come  back  to 


tliy  Fa-ther's  borne,   O  wea  -  ry,  wand'ring 

thy  Fa-ther's  home,  Tbo'  weak  and  sin    op  - 

thy  Fa-ther's  home,  Why  wilt  thou  yet  de- 

thy  Fa-ther's  home,  And  thou  with  joy#wilt, 

•  #  0     r*       ^  '         -  ' 


Fa  -  ther's  home,  There 's  a    wel-come  for  thee  at    the  door. 


Copyright,  1891,  by  Jno.  K.  Swenky. 
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Walking  with  Jesus. 


Did  not  our  heart  burn  within  us,  while  He  talked  with  us  by  the  way,  and  while 

He  opened  to  us  the  Scriptures  ?  —  Luke  24 :  32. 
Tabor.  G.  Tabor  Thompson. 


— m  1 — ^ — h^— m— h«i- — si— ^ — * — — i  N — s — *r— «— hah; — s 


1.  I  '11  walk  witli  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone, 

2t  Learning  each  day  in  the  strife, 

3.  Striv-ing  for  rich  -  es   un  -  told, 

4.  Aft  -  er  the  toil,   I  shall  rest, 


Held  by  the  arms  of  His  love ; 
To  die,  to  self  and  to  sin; 
Seek  -  ing  for  souls  gone  a  -  stray, 
Kest  with  the  lov'd  gone  be  -  fore ; 


0  * 
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Till    I  shall  stand  by  His  throne, 

And  rise  in  new-ness  of  life, 

Lead  -  ing  them  back  to  the  fold, 

Safe  in    the  home  of  the  blest, 


And  dwell  in  heav-en     a  -  bove. 

Je  -  sus     a  -  bid  -  ing  with  -  in. 

This  is    my  work,day  by  day. 

Rest  with  the  Lord  ev  -  er  -  more. 


Walk  -  ing  with  Je 


sus,         Talk-in g  with  Je  -  sus, 

.  -  .Y  -*  N 


My  heart  all  a  -  glow, 


f 


-P-A— ,  rl 


Walk 


ing  with  Je 


sus,I'mwhiter,yes,whiter  than  snow. 


■v—v—v—v—v- 


Walking  with  Je-sus,        Talking  with  Je  -  sus   ~\J     V  ,  V     V    V  V 
Copyright,  1891,  by  G.  Tabor  Thompson.  By  permission. 

56      Enter  by  the  Blood  of  Jesus, 


(AIR.—  "  Nothing  bid  the  blood  of  Jesus.") 
1  The  Holiest  Place  stands  open  wide, 
Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus ; 
The  shadowing  veil  now  hangs  aside, 
Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus. 


Here  Christ  reveals  His  shining  face, 
Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus. 


Chorus. 
Beyond  the  second  veil 

Pure  love  and  joy  prevail, 
God's  promise  ne'er  can  fail, 

Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

2  Enter  now  this  holiest  place 
Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus ; 


(57) 


3  Here  is  cleansing  full  and  free, 
Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus ; 

God's  shekiuah  you  can  see, 
Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

4  Now  by  faith  you  may  prevail, 

Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus ; 
Pass  beyond  the  second  veil,1 
Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

Kev.  J.  P».  Foote. 


Chorus. 
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MY  PRECIOUS  REDEEMER. 

-I  1- 
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Still  my  peaceful  heart  is    cling  -  ing    With  a  trust-ing  faith  to  Thee; 
!       fs     N     N     N     N      I  0  .    B  ^S  a 
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Oh,  my  Sav-iour  and  Ee  -  deem  -  er,   Thou  art  precious  now  to  me. 

it*-  •  n 
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Oh,  for  Converting  Grace 


Andrew  Eeed. 


Adapted  and  ar-r.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
^  Fine. 


j  ( I  would  he    Thine ;Oh,take  my  heart, And  fill    it    with  Thy  love; 

Whysa-cred  im  -  age, Lord,  im  -  part,  And  seal  it    from  a  -  bove. 
2  1 1  would  be    Thine  ;but while  I    strive  To  give  my -self    a  -  way, 
'  1 1    feel    re  -  bel  -  lion  still    a  -  live,  And  wan-  der  while  I  pray. 


D.S.—Send  us,  Lord,  for  Je  -  sus'  sake,   A  sweet,  re  -  fresh-iiig  shower. 


Chorus. 


D.S. 


Oh,     for    con -vert  -  ing    grace,  And  Oh,    for  sane  -  ti  -  fy  -  ing  power! 
-#-      -•-  -#-  -•-  -9     -0-  -C- 
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3  I  would  be  Thine ;  but,  Lord,  I  feel 
Evil  still  lurks  within ; 
Do  Thou  Thy  majesty  reveal, 
And  banish  all  my  sin. 


4  I  would  be  Thine ;  I  would  embrace 
The  Saviour,  and  adore ; 
Inspire  with  faith,  infuse  Thy  grace, 
And  now  my  soul  restore. 


Copyright,  1891,  by  Wm.  J.  Kiekpatrick. 
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John  S.  Haugh 


Everywhere  with  Jesus. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Ev-'ry- where  with  Je  • 

2.  Brightest  clay  with  -  out 
When  I     fol  -  low  Je  - 

4.  If  His    go  -  ings  take 

tr- 


sus, 
Him 
sus, 
me, 


Thus  I 
Has  but 
Press-ing 
In  -  to 


5  Everywhere  with  Jesus, 
Counting  all  but  clross ; 
To  behold  His  glory, 
To  exalt  His  cross. 
G  Speaking  forth  His  praises, 
Showing  men  His  grace, 
Calling  to  His  presence 
All  who  long  for  peace. 


7  Then  at  length  with  Jesus, 

In  His  home  so  bright; 
Where  no  shadows  coming, 
Can  obscure  the  light. 

8  I  will  dwell  with  Jesus, 

Clothed  with  Him  in  white; 
Ever  see  His  glory, 
Happy  in  His  sight. 


Copyright,  1891,  by  Jvo.  K.  Swknet. 
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Full  Salvation. 


Eev.  F.  Bottome,  D.D. 


Arr.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


s  :  :  fts  % 


1.  Full  sal  -  va  -  tion!  full  sal  -  va-tion!  Lo!  the  foun  -  tain  o-pen'cl  wide 

2.  Oh,  the    gio-rious  rev  -  e  -  la- tion!  See  the  cleans  -  ing  cur-rent  flow, 

3.  Love's  re  -  sist-less  cur-rent  sweep-ing  All  the    re- gious  deep  with  -  in; 

4.  Life  im-mor  -  taLheaven  de-scend-ing,Lo!  my  heart  the  Spir- it's  shrine ; 

5.  Care  anddoubt-ing.gloom  and  sor-row,Fear  and  shame,  are  mine  no  more; 


mm* 


Streams  through  ev- 'ry  land  and  na-tion  From  the  Sav  -  iour's  wounded  side. 

Wash  -  ing  stains  of  con-dem  -  na  -  tion  Whi-ter  than    the    driv-en  snow. 

Thought  and  wish  and  sen-ses  keep-iug!  Now  and    ev  -'ry      in  -  stant  clean. 

God  and  man  in  one-ness  blend -ing— Oh,what  f  el  -  low -ship    is  mine! 

Faith  knows  naught  of  dark  to  -  mor-row,  For  my    Sav  -  iour  goes  be  -  fore. 


-A- 


§1 


— v — V 
Chorus. 


Full     sal  -  va  -       tion,  full 

Full    sal  -  va  -       tion,  full 

Full    sal  -  va  -        tion,  full 

Full     sal  -  va  -        tion,  full 

Full    sal  -  va  -        tion,  full 

Full  sal  -  va  -  tion, 


sal  -  va 

sal  -  va 

sal  -  va 

sal  -  va 

sal  -  va 


tion !  Streams  an 
tion!  Oh,  the 
tion!  From  the 
tion!  Kaised  in 
tion!    Full  and 


Full    sal  -  va  -  tion. 


?=r=r 


end 
rap 
guilt 
Christ 
free 


0      0  0  v 
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less    crim-son  tide, Streams  an  end  •  less   crini-son  tide, 

t'rous  bliss  to    know,  Oh,  the    rap  -  t'rous   bliss  to  know! 

and  pow'r  of     sin,    From  the  guilt  and  pow'r  of  sin. 

to      life    di  -  vine,  Raised  in  Christ  to       life  di  -  vine. 

for     ev  -  er  -  more,    Full  and  free  for        ev  -  er-more. 


Streams  an  end -less  crim  -  son 


-V-V- 


tide. 
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61      Ho!  Every  One  that  is  Thirsty. 


Lucy  J.  Rider. 


J.  Ho!     ev  - 'ry    one  that    is  thirst  -  y    in    spir  -  it,    Ho!  ev-'ry 

2.  Child    of  the  world,  are  you  tired     of  your  bond  -  age?  Wea-ry  of 

3.  Child    of  the  king-dom,  be  filled  with  the    Spir  -  it,  Noth  -  ing  hut 


t==X=t 
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one    that    is     wea  -  ry   and  sad, 
earth -joys,  so    false,  so     un  -  true; 
full  -  ness  thy    long  -  ing  can  meet, 


Come    to    the  foun-  tain,there ' 
Thirst  -  ing  for  God  and  His 
'T  is    the  in  -  due  -  ment  for 


SEES 
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full  -  ness  in  Je-sus,  All  that  you 're  longing  for,  come  and  he  glad, 
full -ness  of  bless- ing;  List  to  the  prom-ise,  a  mes  -  sage  for  you. 
life    and  for  ser  -  vice ;  Thine  is  the  prom-ise,  so  cer  -  tain,  so  sweet. 


V  b* —  — ^ — F- — 1 


:fcl 


Chorus. 


0— 


0  * 


I    will  pour  wa  -  ter  on  him    that  is  thirst  -  y, 


will  pour  floods  up- 


v     I        k     g   y     f     p  f 
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HO!  EVERY  ONE  THAT  IS  THIRSTY. 


bring  -  ing;  While  ye  are     seek  -  ing  me, 


will     be  found. 


62 


Love  Found  Me. 


H.  L.  GlLMOUR. 


John  iii:  16. 


4^ 


Arranged  by  H. 

_|  k    is  \ 


L.  G. 


When  out  in  sin,  and  dark-ness  lost,  Love  found  me ;  My  faint-ing  soul  was 
I  heard  the  Sav-iour's  words  so  blest.Love  found  me ;  Come  wea-ry.  hea  -  vy 
The  Spir  -  it  rous'd  me  from  my  sleep, Love  found  me ;  Con-vie  -tion  seiz'd  me 
Al  -  tho'   I  long  withstood  His  grace,Love  found  me ;  He  wooed  me  to  His 


■v— v- 


i 


\1  V  2 


I- 
Chorus. 


i 


tem  -  pest    toss'd,  Love  found  me ; 
la  -  den    rest,    Love  found  me. 
strong  and    deep,  Love  found  me ; 
kind  em  -  brace,  Love  found  me. 


Oh,  'twas  love,  love, 
Oh,  'twas  love,  'twas  wondrous  love, 


8=1 


*  ji 


3  I '11  praise  Him  while  He  gives  me  breath, 

Love  found  me ; 
For  saving  from  an  endless  death, 

Love  found  me ; 
Christ  is  my  advocate  above, 

Love  found  me ; 
I 'm  yoked  to  Him  in  perfect  love, 

Love  found  me.  Cho. 


4  And  when  I  reach  the  gold  paved  street, 

Love  found  me ; 
I  '11  sit  adoring  at  His  feet, 

Love  found  me ; 
And  sing  Hos annas  round  the  throne, 

Love  found  me ; 
Where  I  shall  know  as  I  am  known, 

Love  found  me.  Cho. 
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63      He  Set  the  Joy  Bells  Ringing. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Swenby. 


1.  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,He  cleansed  my  soul  And  filled  my  lips  with  sing-ing;  He 

2.  He  placed  my  feet  up  -  on  theRock,The  on  -  ly  sure  f oun-da-tion ;  He 

3.  His  prom-is e  is    for  "all  the  days,"His love  for  me  is   car-ing ;While 


4* 


f=t=t= 


1= 


*-4 


19  -0^-0 


— S  .-  #  1  jr. 


4^ 


:p=P 


*=P= 


came  in  my    poor  sin-  ful  heart,  And  set    the    joy-bells  ring  -  ing. 
shows  me  won  -  ders  of    His  grace,  The  bless  -  mgs   of    sal  -  va  -  tion. 
in    the  "Fa-ther'sHouse"a-bove,    A  man-sion  He's  pre  -  par  -  ing. 


4 


-g<— 


Chorus. 


-A — 

3=3 


Oh,  praise  the  Lord,He  first  loved  me,  I    feel  new  life  up-spring-ing ;  He 


-1  -\- 

,  PV  V  ^  b  k  N  s  .  

^= 

set    the  joy -bells] 

:  =  ll 

came  in    my  poor  s 

^  *  tr  3 

in  -  ful  heart,And 
 m  <a — 

'ing  -  ing. 

J  r, 

p  p 

#  #  a— 

-i  ^    V  v 
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64        Calvary's  Stream  is  Flowing. 


Edmunds 


Adapted  and  arr.  by 

WM.  J.  KlKKPATKICK. 


TO  i 


1.  From  that  dear  cross  where  Je-sus  died,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is 

2.  Come,  wash  the  stain  of    sin      a -way,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is 

3.  For     ev  -  'ry  con  -  trite.wonnd-ed  soul,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is 

4.  For     ev  -  'ry  wea  -  ry,   aeh  -  ing  heart,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is 

5.  With  life  and  peace  up  -  on    its  tide,   Cal-v'ry's  stream  is 
*— r-«  *  *  #  #  »  o  #_ 


6  r  t/  r  f  1  ' 


flow  -  ing;  From 
flow  -  ing;  Come, 
flow  -  ing;  Step 
flow -ing;  A 
flow  -  ing;  Sweet 

*  (2  


F=t= 


bleed  -  ing  hands  and 
while  'tis  called  sal  - 
in     just  now,  and 
ten  -  der  heal  -  ing 
bless -ings  down  the 

•  *  .  9 

t: 


— « 

and  side, 
tion's  day, 
made  whole 
im  -  part, 
•  ges  glide, 


feet 
va  - 
be 
to 
a 

m  #_ 


Cal-v'ry's  stream 
Cal-v'ry's  stream 
Cal-v'ry's  stream 
Cal-v'ry's  stream 
Cal-v'ry's  stream 

_     _  ■ 


Cal  -  v'ry's  stream  is   flow  -  ing, 


Cal  -  v'ry's  stream  is  flow  - 


ing; 


m 


'  *  .  s  ,  s  s  s  s>  :  j  *  "  f  H 


Flow -ing    so  free  for  you  and    for  me,     Cal'vry's  stream  is  flow-iug. 


Copyright,  1891,  by  Yv'm.  J.  Kikkpatrick. 


65 


Oh5  Let  me  Pass  in. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Duet. 


3=4 


=t=t 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


34: 


1.  Kind  an  -  gel    of    mer  -  cy,  oh,  close  not  the  gate ;    I    has  -  ten  to 

2.  The  old  ship  of     Zi  -  on    is  read  -  y    to    sail,  And  while  she  is 

3.  Her  gracious  Command- er,  how  can    I     re  -  fuse    The  love  He  so 

4.  The  old  ship  of     Zi  -  on  will  soon  glide  a  -  way,  Oh,  close  not  the 

•           -                      -I-  1 


reach    it,    and  though  I     am  late,      I    long    to  es  -  cape  from  the 

wait  -  ing     a  breath  from  the  gale,    Oh,  how     it  re  -  joic  -  es  my 

gent  -  ly     in  -  vites  me     to  choose,  I     yet  have  a     mo-ment  f)is 

life  -  gate,  for  how  can    I  stay,  She 's  hound  for  a     ha  -  ven  whose 


bondage  of  sin,  Then  close  not  the  life  gate,but  let  me  pass  in. 
spir  -  it    to    see     Her  gra-cious  Command  -  er  now  sig  -  nal    to  me. 

fa  -  vor  to    win,   Then  close  not  the  life  -  gate,but  let    me  pass  in. 
rest  I  would  share,  Her  col  -  ors  are    fly  -  ing,  and    I    must  be  there. 


HI 
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OH,  LET  ME  PASS  IN. 


:*=S==?=M— zzrz— - 


m 


mer  -  cy,      oh,  let  me  pass  in; 

J— 


I  I 


I    long  to     es  -  cape  from  the 

-  -  -      J-i  1 


i_3  ** 


bondage  of    sin,  Then  close  not  the  life-gate,  hut  let    me  pass  in 
 Vr-^  • 


I 


66 

Lidie  H.  Edmunds. 


]Vo  Other  Plea. 


Arranged  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

{mHH  Fine. 


i  My  faith  has  found  a    rest  -  ing-place,Not    in    de  -  vice  nor  creed ; 
;    1    trust  the    Ev  -  er  -  liv  -  ing  one,  His  wounds  for  me  shall  plead. 
E  -  nqughfor  me  that  Je  -  sus  saves. This  ends  my  fear  and  doubt; 
A    sin  -  ful  soul,   I  come  to  Him,  He  '11  nev  -  er  cast  me  out. 
My  heart  is   lean  -  ing  on    the  Word,The  writ  -  ten  Word  of  God, 
hal-va-tion  by    my  Sav-iour's  name.Sal  -  va  -  tion  thro'  His  blood. 
My  Great Phy -  si  -  cian  heals  the  sick,  The  lost  He  came  to  save; 
For  me    f)is  pre  -  cious  blood  He  shed,  For  me  His  life    He  gave. 


B.S.—  is      e  -  nough  that  Je  -  sus  died,Jnd  that  He  died  for  me. 


Chorus. 

H  - '  N 


~£ — N    - 1  4- 


3-V?: 


B.S. 


— i — m- 


is>  


I    need  no  oth  -  er     ar  -  gu  -  meut,  I    need  no  oth  -  er  plea, 


It 


:  .  :  . 
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Joshua  Gill 

9fc 


The  Saviour  is  Calling. 


Jno.  E.  Swenby. 

-A  v  :  r- 


1.  Sin  -  ner,  the  Sav  -  iour  is     call  -  ing    to  -  day,     Call  -  ing    for  thee 

2.  Sin  -  ner,  the  Sav  -  ionr  is    pray  -  ing    to  -  day,    Pray  -  ing    for  thee 

3.  Sin -ner,  the  Sav  -  iour  is    wait-  ing    to-day.   Wait -ing    for  thee 

4.  *  Sin -ner,  the  Sav -iour  is  weep- ing    to-day,    Weep-ing    for  thee 

5.  Je-sus     is    call  -  ing  and  pray-  ing    to  -  day,   Wait -ing    for  thee 

9* }  -*-> 

f  f- — 0  0  0  !  ri  1  •  i  r- »  »-*— • 


i 


1=t~f~t 


for  thee,  Why    in  the    des  -  ert    of      sin  wilt  thou  stay? 

for  thee,  Why  wilt  thou,  turn  from  His  plead-ing    a  -  way? 

for  thee,  Why  wilt  thou,  keep  Him   in    wait  -  ing    al  -  way? 

for  thee,   Lin  -  ger  .no  long-er,    but  come  while  you  may, 

for  thee,  Je  -  sus  is    call -ing   thee,  make  no    de  -  lay, 


3^ 


-v — fc/ — v- 
Chorus. 


Par  -  don   a- waits,  mercy  is  free. 
Gen  -  tly    He  bids,  "  Look  unto  Me." 
Hear  Him  re  -  peat,  "  Come  unto  Me." 
Kind  -  ly  He  pleads," Trust  thou  in  Me.' 
Sweetly    He  calls,"  Rest  now  on  Me." 


Call 


ing  for  thee, 


Calling  for  thee, 


V-l/- 


V  V  V  V 


calling  for  thee, 

§1 


■v-v- 


-J— -A- 


3=2=1 


call  -  ing  for 
call  -  ing  for  thee, 


thee 
call  -  ing 
*  -«- 


for  thee, 


Je  -  sus  is 

Je  -  sus   is  -wait  -  ing  and 


0 


i 


■H— 


I 


wait  -  ing  and  weeping  and  calling  for 
weeping  and  call  -  ing, He 's      weeping   and  calling,  is 


m.       JL  jft-  -  r: 


V     V     V  ,:\ 
thee. 

call  -  ing  for  thee. 

IS     h  I 
 «  J!  ^  


:'=: 
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Come  with  Joyful  Anthems. 


L.  H.  Edmunds 


Wl.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  PraisePIim,praiseHim,prais-es  to    our  Fa-ther,  Lift   ho  -  san-nas  to  the 

2.  PraiseHim,praiseHim,  all  His  vast  ere -a  -  tion,  Earth  and  o  -  cean,sim  and 

3.  PraiseHim.praiseHim,  all    ye  saints  in  glo  -  ry,  Shin-ing  an  -  gels  lis  -  ten 


P  P  P- 


9 


»- — » — 


throne    a  -  bove ;PraiseHim,praiseHim, sing  His  ten- der  mer-cies,  Tell  His 
stars     of      light;  Wondrous,wondrous,  is     His  pow'r  almight -y,  Grand  the 
to     your    song;Prai3eHim,praiseHim,  sin-ners  sav'd  by  Je  -  sus,  End- less 
I  m      „  .    „  *    „     -•-  -P- 


wis-dom,and  proclaim  His  love.  Come  with  joyful  anthems,come  with  hearts  of  love, 
hymn  in  whichHis  works  u  -  nite. 
blessings  to  our  God  be  -  long. 

P..  _#  _#_.  _P._P_  m  m  Jt-Hi.. 


-p— 


/     /    1/     /  I 

Sing  -  ing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  with  the  hosts  a-bove,  Praise  Him,all    ye  peo-ple, 

is  Is 


HP- 


42- 


-6"— 


i 


while  the  a  -  ges  roll ;  Praise  His  Name  for-ev  -  er,praisethe  Lord,my  soul. 


9 


-P— £2- 


:t=: 
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Wm.  H.  Horner. 


Oh.  the  Precious  Promises, 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Oh,  the  pre-ciousprom-is -es 

2.  Oh,  the  pre-cious  prom  -  is  -  es 

3.  Oh,  the  pre-cious  prom  -  is  -  es 

4.  Oh,  the  pre-cious  prom  -  is  -  es 

5.  Oh,  the  pre-ciousprom-is -es 


of  God's  own  word,  Bless  -ed  peace  and 
ith^joy  took,  When  by  faith  in 


are  full  and  strong, 
to  saints  are  dear, 
are  full     of  love. 


A.11  may  claim  their 
Tn  life's  trib  -  u  - 
Giv-ing  us  rich 


com-fort,they  to   me     af  -  ford.  Since    T  came  to  Je  -  sus.and  His 

Je-sus,  I      my  sins    for  -  sook.  On   I'm  glad- ly  go  -  ing.  while  to 

com- fort. who  to  Christ  be  -  long.  Cheer  they  give  to  pil  -  grims  as  they 

la  -  tions  they  our  hearts  do     cheer.  If     wetrustthemful- ly,  we  will 

blessings  as  thro' life    we     move.  Glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  ihey  give 


dear  call  heard 
Him  I  look, 
move  a  -  long, 
nev  -  er  fear, 
heaven  a  -  bove 


am  trust  -ing  in 
am  trust  -ing  in 
am  trust  -ing  in 
am  trust  -ing  in 
am  trust  -ing  in 


the  prom -is  -  es 
the  prom  -  is  -  es 
the  prom -is  -  es 
the  prom -is  -  es 
the  prom  -  is  -  es 


of  God. 

of  God. 

of  God. 

of  God. 

of  God. 


ing,  on  -  ly  trust 
am  trust  -  ing, 


ing, 


Trust  -  ing 


m 


B2_ 


=t=3: 


I 

-# — L<s>- 


prom- is -es     so  dear  and    pre-cious, Trust 

Trust  -  ing 

P    f,  ,,J 


ly 


v— v- 


# — #- 
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ing,  on 
am  trust  -  ing, 


OH,  THE  PRECIOUS  PROMISES. 

*  !  i 


70     Dear  Lord,  Remember  Me. 


Joshua  Gill. 


Isaac  Watts. 
Not  too  fast 

1.  A  -  las  and  did  my  Sav  -  iour  bleed?And  did  my  Sov'reign  die?  Would  He  de- vote  that 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  1  have  done.He  groaned  upon  the  tree  /  A  -  maz  -  ing  p it  -  y 
3  Well  might  the  sun  in  dark-ness  hide,  And  shut  his  glo  -  nes  >n,  When  Christ  the  mighty 


I 


9  -l*£EE^«=EE 


* 


Chorus. 


1 

sa  -  creel  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I? 
grace  unknown!  And  love  beyond de-gree! 
Mak  -  er,died,  For  man.the  creature's  sin. 

is  i  -i 


:  in  ! 


Re-mem-ber  me, Remember  me, Dear 


:l: 


r 


: : » « 


m 


Lord  remember  me,  Re-member  Lord  Thy  dying  groans,  And  then  remember  me 

m    m    _    m    0  *s 


 LI 

eeTeIee 


4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  His  dear  cross  appears ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

Copyright,  1891,  by  Joshua  Gill 
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I 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe: 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away,— 
'T  is  all  that  I  can  do. 


II 


71       The  Saviour  is  My  All  in  All. 

"  Wherefore  He  is  able  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost. "-Heb  vii  •  25 
P.  B.  ' 

P.  Bilhorx,  by  per. 

1   s  s  it  s  V  ^  -  :  I 

^T;,0',r  !»  »»  He    is     my  con -stant  theme! 

2.  His   Spu-it  gives  sweet  peace  with-in,  And  bids    all  care  de  -  part- 

3.  And  what- so -ev  -  er      I    may  ask,  To    glo  -  ri  -  fy    His  Name 

4.  Oh,  pra.se  the  Lord,  my  soul,  re  -  Jolee.Give  thanks  nn  -  to    thy  God'' 


v  r  p  r  * 


/*t  

By    sim-plytrnst-ing  in    His  word,  He  keeps  me  pnre  and  clean. 

tL  S         r  '  «'>t-e»«s-ness,  And  p„  -  ri  -  ties    the  heart. 

2l»    ,   ,'!   "'J1'  S'VeSt0   me'  Since Christthe  Say- ionr  came. 

Who  took  thee  in    thy  sin  -  ml-  ness.And  cleansed  thee  by  His  Wood 


Chorus.  ■ 


4  • 


*  *  r*^* 


re-deem 


Glo 


ry !    oli,  glo 


ry  ! 


PSSEE^E^ 

l=2=t=x=t=Er»EEE»z 


re-deemed 


tz: 


fa 


Glo  -  ry 


Oil, 


:  •:  ::  :  >: ;' .  %  II 


glo  -  ry  !     He  washed  my  sins 
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72  Our  Blessed  Home. 


Frank  Gould. 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 


8:  ••••  J  »    S  ..  '  *    *  '  •  ••  S 


Not  here  the  home  tor  which  we  sigh,  Where  fondest  hopes  are  first  to  die,  And 
Not  here  the  home  for  which  we  pine,  Where  thorns  among  the  roses  twine,Where 
O    blessed  home  where  angels  dwell,  And  holy  songs  of  rapture  swell,Where 
That  bless-ed  home  will  soon  be  ours,With  all  its  sweet  ambrosial  bowers, And 


flowers  that  greet  the  morning's  ray,  Ateven-ing  time  will  fade  a- way. 
sun,  and  shades, and  smiles  and  tears,  Al-ter  -  nate  mark  our  days  and  years, 
beau  -ty  crowns  the  ver  -  nal  shore, And  Je  -  sus  reigns  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
He  who  feels  our  sor  -  row  here/Will  wipe  a  -  way  each  fall  -  ing  tear. 


msmwmmmmm 


*  •  i.  ils  * :  s ! g;  ±  *  •  , . . Eg  II 


love,  And  links  that  here  are  rent  in  twain,Shall  there  u-nite  our  souls  a  -  gain. 

i-  ^    — -  i  V  >_:fi_#._^_^r.^|. 
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Good  Things  to  Come. 


"A  high  priest  of  -good  things  to  come."—  Heb.  Ix :  11. 
E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wm,  j.  kibkpateick. 

I 


9  S ^  ,  P'S1H"t1^"Christian'1coni1ort  take  and  cheer  ;Thro'the  clouds  a -bove  us, 
2-  Man  -   -  told  the  good-ness  kept  for  us    a  -  bove,  Rich- es    of  His   glo  -  rv 

3.  Trust,for  hope  like  sunshme,bright'ningrays  shall  pour  ;Pray  ,for  roy  -  al  an -swers' 

4.  Lar  -  ger  nelds  of   la  -  bor,  doors  set  o  -  pen  wide:  Shall  we  feat  to    fol  -  low 


3 


-v — v- 


v=4 


-L-*— 


light  is  break-ing  clear.    New  songs  ev-er  learn- ing    on  the  iour-nev  home 
treasures  of  His   love;  Sure  -  ly  will  our  Fa  -  ther,  send  us   day  by  dav 
wait  thee  more  and  more,  Peace  and  joy    a-bound  -  ing,  safe  be  -  neath  His  wins  ■ 
when  the  Lord  is   guide  ?    In  His  bless-ed  ser  -  vice    joy  -  ful  -  ly  we '  1  sTAg  ' 


K    v  Chorus. 


9ig 


y     •  ^  0 — &  

Christ  the  promise  gives  us,  good  things  still  to  come.  Good  things  to  come  al-wavs 
Good  things  that  shall  help  us  on  the  homeward  way.  ,dl  Wdys 

Sweet  the  lessons  taught  us.sweet  the  praise  we  bring. 
All  the  praise  and  glo  -  ry   to    our  Sav  -  iour  King. 


— ^— *=^:=^=3^qv-; 


-N— N- 


good  things  to  come ;  Look  for  them,  pray  for  them,  all  the  way  home.  Good  things  to  come 


b  ^        ,         ±ui  Liicin,  jjiay  iur  mem,  an  rne  way  nome.Good  things  to  come, 


al-waysgoodthingstocome,For-ev-erand  for-ev-er,  in  our  heav'n-ly  home. 
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74  Singing  of  Jesus. 

Lidie  h.  Edmunds. 
(  May  be  sung  as  Solo  for  Alto  or  Bass.) 

-TT  ft  N-  k-i  ;  '  r  r~ 


Jno.  E.  Sweney. 


*  sV  •    . .  ■!':  t    j#    S  •  S  • — * — i    *•  S  • 


■f.  % 

1.  Singing    of     Je  -  sus  — hap  -  py  re-  frain!      Ju  -  bi  -  lant  praise-notes 

2.  Sing-ing    of     Je  -  sus,  Broth- er  and  Friend,  Beau  -  ties  sur  -  pass-ing, 

3.  Sing-ing    of     Je  -  sus,  prov-ing  His  grace,  Walk-ing    in  sun-shine, 

4.  Sing-ing    of     Je  -  sus, — hymns  of  de  -  light!    Heav-en  -  born  mu  -  sic, 

 0_#  m  # — L#_!  #_!  #  4  p—LL-v^  ^  ^  ^ — U  p  

I:  "I  -fN— IS  ^-r^-^  t-i  rY 


 .-p====p=qvz: 

=fc — Nfn — |_3-4ft_^L«_H  P — iv-^-h — 


*  0 


run  thro' the  strain ;  Love  is    the  kev-note  tun-ing  the  song,     Love  of  our 

wondrous-ly  blend;  Mer-ci  -  ful  Shep-herd, seek-in  g  His  sheep/' Mighty  to 

light  of  His  face,  Knowing  Him  bet  -  ter,  what-e'er  be  -  fall,      Precious, so 

cheer-ing  the  night ;  Songs  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,bless-ing  and  peace,  Songs  of  the 

v    s    .    i    ^    h        I     I     iN^fN  ^ — -•- 


-F—  F— r— 


Chorus. 


Sav-iour,  ten-der  and  strong, 
save  them,  a  -  bie    to  keep." 
pre-cious,dear-er  than  all. 
morn-ing,  nev-er    to  cease. 


i 


V    V  V 


Sing-ing    of  Je 


sus,  Iving  of 


v ■    V  v 

kings ;    List  -  en  -  ing  an  gels  hush  their  sweet  strings, None  but  the 

^ — -v.  List  -  en  -  ing    an  -  gels  hush  their  sweet  strings; 

*  "fc  m — 0. — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — mm  0^2m_ 

l^f=^  -f,F=F=N=N=r=r^=F=r 


v  v  v 

ran  -  som'dblood-sprinkl'd  throng, Learn  the  hosan 
one  but  the  ransom 'd  blood-sprinkled  throng, 


nas  of  the  New  Song. 
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Eye  hath  not  Seen. 


Lidie  H.  Edmunds. 


Wll.  J.  KlRKPATEICK* 


•  •   •    m  •  • .  -0-  -0- 


:i  n 


9  0 

in  that  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Land,  AVlien  washed  in  His 
in  that  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Land,    No  cloud  on  its 
in  that  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Land,  That  Cit  -  v  that 
-  ful  Li 


1.  Oh,  what  shall  be  ours 

2.  No    sha  -  dow  of  sin 

3.  There's  fulness  of  love 


,r-  •    ,  •       •    • — • — 0  \—r-\  J- 


^  0 — 


4M- 


blood  pure  and 
ra  -  di  -  ant 
needs  not  the 
last-ting  are 


-i — \- 


white, 
glow, 
sun; 
found, 


3tZ  » 


We  pass  thro'  the  gate-way  all  gleaming  with  pearl.And 
When  we  shall  be  like  him  whose  face  wa  shall  see,  No 

U  -  nit  -  ed  in  Je-sus,  in  fel  -  lowship  sweet.His 
The  ransomed  are  led  by  the  fountains  of  peace.  And 

/J  J 


 #  0 


Chorus. 

•  -|_| 


=t=t 


izi± 


en  -  ter  the  mansions  of 
stain  on  our  garments  of 
peo  -  pie  are  gathered  in 
rich  -  es  of  glo  -  ry  a  - 


light? 
snow, 
one. 
bound. 


Eye  hath  not  seen  those  beauties  fair, 


Ear  hath  not  heard  that    mu  -  sic  rare ;  But  when  His  Spi  -  rit  whis  -  pers  low, 


5 


_>2_ 


I       I  I 


-0- 


rit. 


-0-  i  m  0  -<g. 


I 

Something  of  hea-ven    we  may  know.Something  of  hea-ven    we  may  know 

-P— 0— p— p— (5>     |  (g  s — & 


fST. — l  1  • — • — •  1 — — — s — <S*-r- 
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76  Oh,  Brother,  don't  Harden  thy  Heart. 


E.  J.  K. 


"To-day  if  you  hear  his  voice  harden  not  your  heart." 

Elmer  J.  Kogers. 


-N — fr 


1.  To  -  day 

2.  Is  the  spir 

3.  When 


P. 


if     the  Sav-iour  should  call 
it  now  striv-ing    with  -  in 
thou  shalt  ac  -  cept  His    sal  -  va 
9-    -#.  -a 


1/  V 

thee,     His       bless- ing  and 
thee,  Dost  thou  hear  His  sweet 
tion,      Then  peace  like  a 


m 


*3 


*  •  » 


4= 


•<s-r- 


(Si- 


par  -  don  im 
voice  soft  and 
riv  -  er  will 


part, 
low, 
flow, 


If  the  voice  of  the  Mas -ter  should  woo  thee,  Oh, 
His  prom-is  e  of  par -don  to  give  thee  And 
Thy      life  will  be   hap  -  py  and  bless  -  ed,  Thy 


tvs       '»    •  B^S^    O  St* 


-<s> 


r — r 


i 


Chorus. 


broth-er,  don't  hard-en  thy 
all    of  His  blessings  be 
heart  will  be    soft  as  the 


heart, 
stow? 
snow. 


r 


Oh,   broth-er,  don't  hard  -  en  thy  heart 


fa* 


i=±t==t=t 


4=4 


^  0  *  grHr  -H-jH- 


£g±S= 


i  i 

Oh,  broth  -  er,  don't  hard -en  thy  heart. 


i  i 

To  -  day    if  thou 

fa*=N=q 


5ig^:==fa|=|:^:=^ 


hear  -  est  His 


voice, 


Oh,  broth-er,  don't  hard  -  en    thy  heart. 
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Good-Night. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.  KlKKPATRICK. 


9m 


1.  Oh,  the  morn-ing,  hap  -  py  morn-ing,    That  will  break  on   yon  -  der 

2.  Oh,  the  morn-ing,  bliss -ful   morn-ing,    That  from  ev  -  'ry  care  is 
2.  Oh,  the  morn-ing,   gold -en   morn-ing,  We  shall  see    it      by  and 


r  f 


4= 


S=8 


"-it- -t- 

shore,  When  the  march  of    life    is    end  -  ed,    And  our  bar -vest  work  is 
free,    And  for  -  ev  -  er  with  our  Sav  -  four  And  Ee-deem-er    we  shall 
by,  laith  be -holds  it     m    the  dis  -  tance,  And  its  dawn-ing  draw  -  eth 


o'er,  When  we  stand  a  -  mid  the  gloam-ing,  And  our  hearts  with  ioy  are 
be,  When  the  sil  -  ver  cord  is  bro  -  ken,  And  our  spir  -  its  wins  their 
nigh.  Here  we  part,  for  time    is  fleet  -  ing,    Ev  -  er  fad  -  ing  from  our 


8± 


lt=ft 


£3 


I  V  J 

bright,While  we  say  to  those  a  -  round  us.With  a  lov- ing  smile  Good-nieht 
flight,  On  -  ly  paus-ing  till  our  dear  ones  Catch  the  lov -ing  words  Good-night' 
sight,    But  in  yon -der  hap -pymor- row  We  shall  nev-er  say  Good-night.' 

^ r  refill 


Good-night,        good-night,         Till  we  meet  in  the  morn -ing  light.  Good- 
Good-night,  good-night,  Good-night, 
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mm 


as 


night  till  we  meet  at   the  Sav-iour's  feet,  In  that  land  where  all    is  bright 


n 


II 


78 


Oh,  Wand'rer,  Come. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
1 


1.  See     the  light    of  hope  is 

2.  To      the  pre  -  cious  fount  of 

3.  Slight  no  more    a    love  so 

4.  Come  and  be    His  child  for 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


beam  ing,  Oh,  wan  -  d'rer,  come, 

heal  -  ing,  Ob,  wan  -  d'rer,  come, 

ten  -  der,  Oh,  wan  -  d'rer,  come. 

-    ev  -  er,  Oh,  wan  -  d'rer,  come. 


z  ft  r  -p 


S     %   i  S- 


From  the  cross  its  rays    are  stream-ing,  Oh,  wan  -  d'rer,  come. 

There  in  deep  con  -  tri  -  tion    kneel -ing,  Ob,  wan  -  d'rer,  come. 

To  the  Lord  thy    all    sur  -  ren  -  der,  Oh,  wan  -  d'rer,  come. 

He  will  help  thy  weak  en  -  deav  -  or,  Oh,  wan  -  d'rer,  come. 


I 

Chorus. 


FT 


 c* — *— * — c* — •  • — :«— 

1  I 


Je-susnowfor  thee   is  plead -ing.  With  His  Fa-ther  in  -  ter  -  ced-ing, 


I 

i 


Now    the  call     of  mer  -  cy 


heed -ing,  Oh,    wan -d'rer,  come; 


i     >  i  k 
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79       Jesus,  keep  me  near  Thee. 


Wm.  H.  Horner. 


Jxo.  K. 
N 


Swe:nt:y. 


1.  Je 

2.  Je 

3.  Je 

4.  Je 

5.  Je 


sus,  keep 
sus,  keep 
sus,  keep 
sus,  keep 
sus,  keep 

ft 


me  near  Thee, nev-er  let     me    stray,  Keep  me.pre  -cious 
me  near  Thee,when  tempta  -  tions  come,  May  I  nev  -  er 
me  near  Thee,when  the  clouds  a  -  rise,And  when  storms  of 
me  near  Thee,in  life's  ev  -  'ry     care,  May  Thybless-ed 
me  near  Thee,ev  -  ercon-stant  friend,  All  thro'  life's  long 


v   $  v  v  v  v  r 


Saviour, faith-f  ul  ev  -  'ry  day.  Oh,  be  Thou  my  lead-er,all  thro' life's  long  way, And 
wan-der  back  in  sin  to  roam,  But  be  faithful  ev  -  er,whena-broad  or  home' And 
tri  -  al  darken  earthly  skies,May  Thy  heav'nly  sunshine  gladden  then  my  eyes! And 
presence  cheer  me  ev'ry where,  And  may  blessed  comfort  come  thro'faith  and  prayer.  To 
jour-ney,till    I  see  its   end.Cheer  me  then  in  death.and  shining  an-gels  send,To 


rt 


H  5<—  b* — i  w-Lj  ,  r — r_J 

y   ?  P Vv  y\    I    P  £ 


1/  .  P  .  V 
Chorus. 


take  me  home  to  Heav'n  at  last, 
safe  arrive  at  Heav'n  at  last, 
guide  me  safe  to  Heav'n  at  last. 

fit  my  soul  for  Heav'n  at  last, 
take  me  home  to  Heav'n  at  last. 


z\  

1  I 


sus,  keep  me  near 


— s?— 
Thee, 


Jesus.keepmenear    Thee,  Je-sus,keep  me  near  Thee. 

 #   Q_ 


in    the  blessed  nar-row  way, 
Lead  me  in  the  bless-ed  narrow  way,  Je        -        sus,  keep  me 

in    the  blessed  nar-row  way,    Je-sus,  keep  me  near  Thee,keep  me 


JESUS,  KEEP  ME  NEAR  THEE. 


mmmm 


near      Thee,   Nev  -  er  from  Thy  fold  to 


P 

I 

stray. 


1 


^-9  1  


p_  •  m^- 


to  stray. 


Come  unto  Me 


J.  Wesley  Ewing. 


1.  Come,wea  -  ry  souls,  hy  sin    oppressed, On  Christ  the  Son  be  -  lieve, 

2.  He's  borne  your  load  of  sin  and  guilt,  Your  debt  he 's  kind-ly  paid; 

3.  His  yoke  re  -  ceive  with  hum-ble  heart,  And  bear  it  with  de  -  light; 


And 

His 

Kest, 


r— r 


-p— »- 


Finis 


He  will  give  you  peace  and  rest,    Sal  -  va  -  tion  you  '11  re  -  ceive. 
pre  -  cious  blood  He    free  -  ly  spilt,     A    full    a  -  tone  -  mentmade. 
peace,  and  joy     He    will    im  -  part,  He  '11  make  the  bur  -  den  light. 


D.S.—  soul  that  on 
Chorus. 


r 

my  grace     re  -  lies    Shall  be  with   com  -  fort  blest. 


i 


D.S. 


to  me,"  the  Sav-iour  cries,  "And  I 

-« — P  -  *  . r.m. 


will    give  you  rest,' 


4* 

The 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Oh,  the  Joy  that  I  hare  Known. 

1  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


■fis 


1.  Oh,  the  sweet  and  pre  -  cious  sea  -  sons     Of  com-mun  -  ion  Lord  with 

2.  When  my  heart  was  sore- ly  tempt -ed,  And  I  cried  for  aid  to 
3.1  was  nev-er  dis  -  ap-point  -  ed;  But  re  -  ward- ed  when  I 
4.  I  have  learned  to  prize  the  mo  -  ments  That    in    se  -  cret  prayer  I 


I 


4=t- 


s  s  s 


it 


S.r-5 


3 


Thee,When  my  soul  has  bowed  in  se  -  eret, Where  no  eye  but  Thine  could  see. 
Thee;  In  Thy  ten  -  der,  lov-ing  kind-ness,  Thou  hast  heard  and  answered  me. 
came  With  a  sim- pie  faith  re-ly-ing  On  Thy  all  pre-vail-ing  name, 
spend;  And  to  live  as  Thou  hast  taught  me  For  the  life  that  ne'er  shall  end. 


there  be  -  fore  Thy  throne,  When  my 

Kneel  -  ing  there  be  -  fore     Thy  throne, 


1 


i 


3: 


soul 


Plpppliiiiipgl 


toThee,for   ref-uge    Like  a  wear-y  bird  has  flown. 


When  my  soul 


mm 


¥— P— p— b»- 


!  

&     S  L 
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Walking  the  Golden  Streets. 


A.  S.  Doughty. 
Not  too  fast. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg,  by  per. 


1.  Who,who  are  these  cloth'd  in  garments  pure  and  white.  Walking  the  streets  of  that 
2-  T  iese,these  are  they  who  thro'  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tioncame  Bear-ing  the  cross— who  en- 
3.  Therefore  they  dwell  with  the  Sav-iour  they  behold, Walk  thro'  the  streets  that  are 


i 


«  *:  8  S  j.J 


ClSrnrtlrrSll%f!!i,2n,&g  w  .ere  110 „,?mi,!«  rays  are  known.Standing  near  the 

dui  dreproaoli  and  sliaaie, Having  th*ir  robes  wnsh'd  [I]  blood  of  Calvarv's  Lnmb/nierefore  do  thev 

pav'dwithpurestgold.FreedfromaH^^ 


-0-0- 


H  1  r- 

 Y5>  9 


t=t= 


-I — k- 


2^— 


Chorus. 

— 


great  e  -  ter  -  nal  throne. )  Walk 
bear  the  conqueror's  palm.  [ 

Vic -to  ry   at   last.     )  Walking  thro'  the  streets,thro'  the  beau-ti  -  ful.gold-  en  streets 


ing  thro'  the  streets, 


Walk  -  ing  thro' the  streets,"  .  .  .  Walk  -  ing  thro' the 
Walk  -  ing  thro'  the  streets.tb.ro'  the  beauti  -  f  ul,gold  -  en  streets,  Walking  thro'  the  streets.thro'the 


3 


-jj— 0  1- 


I 


streets  .... 
beau  -  ti   -  ful,   gold  -  en  streets 


Of    the  New  Je-ru  -  sa 


r</vr»i™,-«-V,+     lOOO     1...  T  e_  117  .   '  I  ~" 
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The  Bolted  Door. 


Rev.  John  Parker. 


-fc-A  N- 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


- 

1.  Do    you  know  thebless-ed  Sav-ionr 's  at  the  door?  That  He  lingers  there  to 

2.  Do    not  keep  Him  long- er  wait- ing  at   the  door, Hear  Him  knocking,ealling 

3.  Will  you  close  your  heart  against  Him  at    the  door?  Will  He  not   be  all  you 

4.  Oh,    to  think  that  Je-  sus  waits  outside  the  door,  He  may  leave  you  to  re- 

*       -  -n-X— t=-t=— 


-P  K— H  N 

8:   S  8:  8 


Ji   .  KV 


bless  you  more  and  more  ?  Will  you  not     in  -  vite  Him  in,    And  His 
loud  -  er  ftiTin    be  -  fore.    Bid    Him  wel  -  come  now  with  -  in,   Turn  a- 
need  for    ev  -  er  -  more  ?  He    will  take     a  -  way  your  pride,  Be  your 
turn,    no,nev  -  er  -  more.  Leave  you  hope  -  less  and     a  -  lone,  With  a 


fel  - 
way 
nev  ■ 
heart 


low-ship  be -gin,     He    is  wait -ing,knocking,call-ing  at    the  door, 
from  ev  -  'ry  sin,      He  will  en  -  ter  and  the  feast  be  ev  -  er-more. 
er  -  fail  -  ing  guide.  To  the  mansions  where  the  blessed  ones  a  -  dore. 
as  hard  as  stone,Haste  to  hear  Him  now  and  o  -  pen  wide  the  door. 


Chorus. 


ing,  He 
is  waiting, 


 lZ_y_p — |  W-^H  LV-kL 


is  knocking  at  the  dopr,He  is  wait     -        ing,  He  is 
knocking  at   the  door,  Waiting,  He    is  waiting, 


v-v- 

V  V    >>    V  V  V 


— 


V— P-P-k- 
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THE  BOLTED  DOOR 


fit. 


9& 


/TV 


I 


y   ^   5  i 

knocking  at  thecloor,He  is  waiting,  He   is  knocking  at  the  door. 


: : 


-0-  fl-         He  is 


He  is  knock-ing  at  the  door. 


84 


To  Glory. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  O 

2.  We 

3.  On 

4.  A 


joy  -  ful  hour,  O  hallowed  place, Where  Jesus  comes  with  smil-ingface, 
feel 


His  lov  -  ing  presence  near,  At  ev  -  'ry  step 
Pis-gah's  tow'ring height  we  stand,By  faith  we  view 
few  more  days  to  sow  and  reap,  A    lit  -  tie  while 


His  voice  we  hear, 
our  Fa-therland, 
to  watch  and  weep, 
_/t.  0.  .0 


5  *~ 


II 


And  grants  to  each    re  -  fresh-ing  grace   To  help 
He  comes  with  pow'r  His  own  to  cheer,  And  lead 
And    see  the  bright  and  shin-ing  hand, That  wave 
The  cross  to  bear,  the  faith  to  keep,  And  then 


us  on 
us  on 
us  on 
a  -  way 


h  — I  h— Ly  F  P- 


glo  -  ry. 

glo  -  ry. 

glo  -  ry. 

glo  -  ry. 


t==t: 


D.S.—  Yes,  you   and  I     will  soon  ^be  there,   And  sing  His  praise  in    glo  -  ry. 


1 


Chorus. 

H  N 


D  S 

d^— I&^J  LAT:f  \~i  1-pH-  fr-'P  ■ 


Oh,  hless  the  Lord,  we'll  soon  be  there, We '11  soon  be  there,we  '11  soon  be  there. 


9* 


— » — I-- 
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Beautiful  Bobes. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
„    Not  too  fast. 


Wir.  J.  KmKPATRirK. 


it* 


t  * 


1 


1.  We  shall  w  alk  with  Him  in  white.  In  that  country  pure  and  bright.  Where  shall 

2.  We  shall  walk  with  Him  in  white.  Where  faith  yields  to  blissful  sight  When  the 


We  shall  walk  with  Him  in    white,  By 
•    i  •  '  • — 0  0- 


the 
#- 


fountains  of  delight  Where  the 

0^-0  0-^-0—0 


en  -  ter  naught  that  may  de  -  file ;  Where  the  daybeam  ne'er  declines.  For  the 
beauty  of  the  King  we     see:    Hold-ing  eon  -varse  fall  and  sweet,  In  a 
Lamb  His  ransomed  ones  shall  lead:  For  His  blood  shall  wash  each  stain. Till  no 


pip 


g:  S 


m 


blessed  light  that  shines  Is  the    glo  -  ry    of   the  Sav-iour's  smile, 
fel  -  lowship   complete :  Waking  songs  of    ho  -  ly  mel  -  o  -  dv. 
spot  of   sin    re  -  main.  And  the  soul  for-ev  -  er-more  is  freed. 


Beau  -  -  -  ti 
Beautiful  robes 


ful  robes,  we 
we  then  shall  wear. 

— #  


then  shall 
Bean-ti  -  ful  robes 


wear ;   .  . 
then  shall  wear; 


M 

 a 


'    i     v  I 
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✓    /  ✓ 

Kirk  Patrick. 


BEAUTIFUL  ROBES. 


H-J*h  1— I — 0—  


9 


Gar  -  merits  of  light,  .  .  .  Love  -  ly  and  bright,  .  .  . 
Garments  of  light,  garments  of  light,  Lovely  and  bright,  lovely  and  bright, 


Walking  with  Je  -  sns     in  white,    Beauti  -  ful  robes  we   shall  wear. 
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A  Sinner  Saved. 


Rev.  Joshua  Gill,. 


^ — — 


4 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 


3i 


St 


-fii- 


Far  from  home  and  marred  by  sin ;  Bruised  without  and  vile  within, Thou  alone  canst 
Hear,  oh,  hear  me  while  I  pray;  Take  my  guilt  and  fear  a-way;  Thou,the  life, the 
From  Thy  wounded  side  there  flowed  Streams  of  all-atoning  blood  ;"l  will  wash  me 
in  Thy  grace  I  wl  a-bide.    In  Thy  word  I  will  con-fide,  In  the  conflict 
I  am  looking  for  a  home,  Come,  Lord  Jesus ,  quickly  come !  In  Thy  Kingdom 


make  me  clean 
truth,  the  way, 
in  that  flood, 
by  Thy  side 
there  is  room, 


Bles  - 
Set 
Pure 
Share 
Room 


sed 
me 
and 
a 

for 

~5>- 


one.  Thou  canst  fear  of    hell  dis-arm, 

free.  I     will  leave  the  path  of  shame, 

white.  Naught  of  sin  shall  then  re-main, 

part.  In    Thy  footsteps   I  will  move, 

all.  I       am  walking    in    the  light, 


9$ 


And  prepare  a  healing  balm,Which  shall  all  my  tumult  calm, Thou  a  -  lone. 
I  will  trust  Thy  hallowed  name,  I  will  now  the  ransom  claim, Bought  for  me. 
Not  one  dark  and  inbred  stain,  When  perfection's  height  I  gain,  In  Thy  sight. 
And  Thy  goodness  I  will  prove ;  Shed  abroad  Thy  perfect  love, In  my  heart. 
And  my  prospect  now  is  bright;  Soon  my  faith  will  turn  to  sight,  At  Thy  call. 


4= 


1 
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Fill  me  with  Thy  Lore. 


J>~0.  E.  SVTEXT.Y. 

S — v-  V 


1.  Emp-ty  me  of  self,  my  gra- cious  Lord. Take    a-wav   all hin-drance 

2.  Emp  ty  me  of  self,  that  Thoumay'stsee  Thine  own  ho"  -ly  like-ness 

3.  Emp-ty  me  of  self,  that    I  may  give    Wit-nessto    the  faith  by 

4.  Emp-ty  me  of  self,  that    I  mav  bring  Glad  and  read  -  y  ser  -  vice 


-0  '  » 


-0— 


0  y 


— r 
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to  Thy  word,   Bring  my  will  with  Thine  in    sweet  ac  -  cord 

formed  in      me.      Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed    ful   -   ly,   Lord,  to  Thee 

which  I     live,      Wit  -  ness  to    the  bless -ings      I  re  -  ceive' 

to  my  King.   Sweet- est    hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jahs  then  I'll  sing-' 


2z2: 


Chorus. 


-0  —0  — 0}  f 


Fill  me  with  Thv  love. 

Fill  me  with  Thy  love. 

Fill  me  with  Thv  love. 

Fill  me  with  Thv  love. 


Emp-ty  me    of  self,  Al-might-y  Sav 
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Are  you  Happy  in  the  Lord? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATKICK. 


the  Lord?Do  you  know  that  Je  -  sus  saves  ?Do  you 
the  Lord?Is  His  peace  within  your  soul?  Do  you 

3.  Are  you  hap-py    in   the  Lord ?Do  you  ling- er    at  His  side, Where  His 

4.  Are  you  hap-py    in    the  Lord ?Have  you  laid  your  burden  down?  Do  you 


1.  Are  you  hap-py 

2.  Are  you  hap-py 


4=4 


■<3r 


:  : 


know  He  saves  you  ?now?    Has  He  washed  a  -  way  your  sin?  Does  He 
know  His  prom-ised  rest?    Do  you  know  the    joy  He    gives,  Joy  be - 
bless -ed  mer  -  cies  flow?  Are  you  walk -ing    in    the  light,   In  the 
take  Him   at  His  word?  Do  you  know  that  Je  -  sus    saves ?Do  you 


-  in?     Is  His 


make  you  pure  with  -  in?     Is   His  name  up 
cause  He    ev  -  er  lives;    Is  your  head  up 
sun-shine  clear  and  bright?  Are   you  sing  -  ing 
know  He  saves  you  now?  Are  you  hap  -  py 


on  your 
onjg.  His 
as  it  you 
in  the 


brow? 
breast? 
go? 
Lord? 


p. — t — _E — \-  j — [_ 


m  - 


1-3.  Are  you  hap-py  in  the  Lord  to-day?  Are  you  hap-py  in 
4.  Yes, I'm  hap-py  in  the  Lord  to  •  day ;    I     am  hap-py  in 

J-  JUJLJLX- 


the  Lord? 
the  Lord. 


mi 


Traveling  homeward  in  the  King's  highway,Trustingin  the  Sav-iour's  word. 
Traveling  homeward  in  the  King's  highway, Trusting  in  the  Sav-iour's  word. 


■v—v-v—v- 


f 


v— v— v~  v— i  \ 


r 


1 
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89  Endure  to  the  End. 


Fajtny  J.  Crosby. 


.Tiro.  E.  Sweitey. 


1.  We     can  -  not  fold  our  hands  at  ease.  And     look  for  heav'n  at 

2.  We     can  -  not  hope  to    win    the  prize.  Un  -  less    the  race  we 

3.  We     can  -  not  slum-ber    at    our  post.  Nor      lav  our    ar  -  mor 

4.  Then   let     the  cross  he    all    our  boast,  And      Je  -  sus  all  our 


2x 


:  :  :    it  *.  > 


last;  We  can -not  shout  the   vic-t'rvwon  Un  -  til  the  war   is  past 
run:   Xor  reap  the  fruits  of   end -less  joy    If    we  no  work  have  done, 
down.  And  on  -  ly    they  who  bear  the  cross  Can  ev  -  er  wear  the  crown 
song,  Till      in  His  robe  of  righteousness  We  join  the  ransomed  throng 


mm 
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0  Glorious  Way. 


Rev.  Chas.  Eoads. 


WM,  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Oh,  walking withJe-sus 

2.  Oh,  walking  with  Je-sus 


E  -  noch's  old  way, What f el-low-ship  bless-ed  and 
per-fect  re-lease    From  sin   and  its  curse  and  its 


3.  Oh,' walking  with. Je-sus  by  wat-ers  of  rest,  Par  -  tak-ing  of   an-  gels'  re: 
with  Jesus  !Oh,come, come  to-night,  And  gaze 


**4.  Blest  walkin 


rf-f 


on  my    vi  -  sions  of 


-m— h 

— i 


^—9  e>- 


sweet!  To     feel    His  rapt pres-ence  each  mo-mentby    day,  Each 

stain!  Re-deemed  by  the  Lamb!  His  un  -  speak  -  a-blepeace  Doth 

past'  In      bliss- ful  com-mun- ion  the  Mas  -  ter's  own  guest.  Where 

love!  There's  Beth -le-hem's  man- ger,  and  Cal  -  va-ry's height,  And 

1^  ...  r-PL*  t  ?  r--^.       -   &  f 


t — r— l — r 


%±  t  * 


m 


=1= 


Chorus.  , 

-I  1  1— r-A  N  1" 


night  at  a  Beth  -  el    to  meet! 

fill    me  a  -  gain  and  a    -  gain! 

joy  and  re  -  fresh-ing  shall  last! 

glo  -  ry  on    glo  -  ry     a    -  hove! 


glo  -  ri-ous  way!  O 


^  heart-thrilling  bliss  of  the  touch  of  His  handFor-ev  -  er  be  Je  -  sus  a  -  dored. 
IS  IS 


HP — »— P— »— »- 


1 
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Trust  On. 


Fa2ts-y  J.  Crosby. 

I      IS  IN 

2 


JXO.  E.  SWEXEY. 

^— — I  fs— s—f 


1.  Trust  on,  is  not  the  Saviour  at   thy  side.    In   dark-est  hour  thv  falt'rine 

2.  Trust  on.though  thorns  may  thrust  thv  wearvfeet.Yetpain  or  bliss  with  Je-sus 

3.  Trust  on,  no  tri  -  al  can  thy  way  be  -  fall.  But  He  thv  Lord  and  Saviour 
<L  Trust  on    as  clouds  of  evening  glide  a  -  way  And  leave  the  calm  re-flec-tion 


^-7-4— h 


#    #  # 


:izzw~r 


steps  to  guide :Take  thou  the  handout-reaching  now  to  thee; 
will    be  sweet;   If     thou    be  -  lieve  it  shall  be  well  with  thee 
knows  it     all:      And  if      to  make  His  love  more  pure  in  thee, 
of    the  day;      Soon  shall  thy  wait  -  iug  eves  His  glo  -  rv  see, 


He 
If 
Doth 
And 


3*? 


^  Chorus. 


9t 


bids  thee  walk  in  faith 
He  would  test  thv  faith 
need  His  chast'ning  rod. 
though  thro"  clouds  it  come, 


but  trust  thou 


m 


/    v  * 

—  \  J— 


Oh.  trust  thou  on.  trust  on  my  soul^.  .'.  .  KyJ.  .  Trust 

Oh,trustthou  on,  trust  ou  my  soul, Trust 

#  §  M  .   fSm  • 


9±? 


?=2: 


-*-r 


#    r        r   p  »  

on,  ...  ,  But  trust  thou  on,   Oh. trust  thou 

on    my  soul,  trust  on.  But  trust  thou  on, 


Pi* 


m — ^ 
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TRUST  ON. 


P 


±=s=|=fc3 


on,  trust  on,  my 


O    trust  thou  on, 


_0  £ — 1= — ^— f=  


soul, 


trust  on 


trust  on,  my  soul. 

. 


92 


0  Rest,  Sweet  Rest. 


Martha  J.  Lankton. 


Wi.  J.  Kirkpatrick.  By  per. 


:S:-^t 


1.  Thank  God  for  a 

2.  He  lifts  me  a 

3.  I    live  in  the 

4.  Praise  God  for  a 

IS 


per  -  feet  sal  -  va  -  tion.That  makes  me  to-day  what  I 
bove  the  temp-ta  -  tions,That  once  could  al  -  lure  me  to 
con-stant  en  -  joy-merit    Of  peace  that  no   lan-guage  can 
per  -  feet  sal  -  va  -  tion,  My  faith  is     un-cloud-ed  and 


am,     A  sane  -  ti-fied  child  of  His  mer-cy,  Redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
sin,    He  saves  me  from  all  my  transgressions,  And  cleansethmy  spirit  within, 
tell,  Should  tri-als  in  fu  -  ture  a-wait  me,     I  know  with  my  soul  'twill  be  well, 
bright,  My  hope  like  an  an-chor  is  steadfast,  My  man-s ion  of  glo-  ry  in  sight. 


Chorus. 


2d  time  p  and  rit.  ad  lib. 

-     -kr  1 


Tine. 


O        rest,.,   sweet  rest,  ..    I  rest  in  the  arms  of  His  love, 
sweet  rest 


O  rest 
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To  the  Uttermost. 


James  L.  Black. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


.  Spa ...  J  *  i  l 


■a — k— ^ 

3.  Hith-er,  ye  wear  -  y  ones,  ex  -  lies  from  home:  Out  in  the  dark-ness  oh" 
3.  Hith  -  er,  ye  sor  -  row  -  ing,  come,  ev  -  >ry  one,  Par  -  don  is  offend  thrbSgii 
 Jff      •      0  •  -#.  _#. 


*3 


E=t= 


Sav-iour  has  spread  ;Though  you  have  slight  -ed  Him  still  He  is  niVh 
demp-tmn  is  free;  Haste  to  the  des  -  ert  rock,  n£l it draw-eth  S' 
why  w,ll  ye  roam:  List  to  the  Shep-herd's  voice,  fo J  He  Is  n  gh 
the    Son,     Look  to     the    Cru  -  ci  -  fled,    still  He      is  nigh 


Je  -  « us 


U — 5 — b — f — ~\j — b — b — S — F= r~ t=b— b=-£= — 


Chorus 


Call-mg    so    ten-der-ly,  why  will  ye  die?  He 

Je  -  sus  will  shel  -  ter  you,  why  will  ye  die? 

Turn  to  Him,cling  to  Him,  why  will  ye  die? 

Head -mg  so     lov-iug-ly,  why  will  ye 


to  the 


ye  die? 
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94:      Why  don't  you  come  to  Jesus? 


C.  R.  Dunbar.  By  per. 


Come,ye  sin-ners,poor  and  need 
a  •_  §l  0   o  .9. 


I     y  v  v  v 


y,  "Weak and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
*±  <f   M    m  m 


1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love  and  power: 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing:  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh , 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him : 

This  He  gives  you ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 


4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall 
If  you  tarry  till  you  're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all; 

Not  the  righteous- 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Your  Redeemer  prostrate  lies ; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him! 
Hear  Him  cry  before  He  dies, 

"It  is  finished!" 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice? 

6  Lo!  the  incarnate  God  ascending, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood ; 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  freely ; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 


(95) 


95 


Land  of  the  By  and  By. 


Emma  M.  Johnston, 
ll    With  much  expression. 


Melody  by  E.  M.  Johnston. 
Arranged  and  harmonized  by  W.  J.  K, 


\ — 4  JiWt^ 


rt-+L 


pp. 


Pi 


1.  There's  a    land    that  is  far     a  -  way,  Tin  -  seen     by      mor  •  tal 

2.  There  the  wear-y     shall  find  their  rest,  The  wan  -  der  -  er  his 

3.  There  no    pain  shall  as-sail    the  heart.  No    dan  -  gers  a  -  wait  the 

4.  Oh,  how  sweet  when  our  jour -ney's  o'er,And   all      our     fears  at 


 r±  _v — i/. 


-I  V^M- 


<5> 


t=Ej?: 
-I— 
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eye,    With  its     gold  -  en  streets,  and  its  joy    com  -  plete,  'Tis  the 

home;      And      all  we've  lost,  and     loved  the  best,    We  shall 

feet,        No  tear      of  grief  shall      ev  -  er    start     In  that 

rest;       To  cross    the  stream  to      that  bright  shore,   To  that 

*      ^                #  ^  t.  £ 


_  Chorus. 


St 


l::J  -  I 


land  of  the  By    and  By! 

find  in  the  time  to  come! 

land  where  we  all  shall  meet! 

land  of  the  pure  and  blest! 


Oh, 


1/  'J 

to    be  there,  in  that  land  so 
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Nearing  the  Harbor. 


James  L.  Black. 

hi 


Jno. 


i 


R.  SWENEY. 

-_fV  


1.  Near-ing  the  har  -  bor,  near-ing  the  strand, 

2.  Safe    in  the  life  -  boat,  for  -  ward  we  steer, 

3.  Near  -  ing  the  har  -  bor,  trust  -  ing  we  glide, 

4.  Near  -  ing  the  har  -  bor,    soft  winds  and  fair, 


Speed  to  our 
Love  bend-ing 
Je  -  sus,  our 
Blow  to  the 


-y  vj  1 


J=8 


moor -ing,    yon-der  the  land;   Heed  not  the  wa  -  ters,   dark  tho'  they 

o'er    us,  calm    ev-ery  fear:  Rocked  by  the  temp -est  though  we  may 

Helms-man, Watch-man,and  Guide  ;Clouds  that  may  gath  -  er,    scat-tered  may 

land-ward,  soon  we'll  be  there;  Furl  the  sails  quick -ly,  an-choredare 

i  J  s  .s,-~   * 


f:  I:  S   «  r 


Chorus. 


593 


be, 
be, 
be. 


Toil  on  the 
Toil  on  the 
Toil  on  the 


r 

bil  - 
bil 
bil 


33 


■*-fr 


low,  rest  o'er  the  sea. 
low,  rest  o'er  the  sea. 
low,  rest  o'er  the  sea. 


we,     Home  and  for  -  ev  -  er,  rest  o'er  the  sea. 


1,2,3.  Rest,  rest,  rest  o'er  the 


4.  Rest,  restrest  o'er  the 


 _ — tf: — tz_k_^LO^-*^ — I  p— £ 


sea, 
sea, 


I J  I      !      i/    v  v 

I       _|  |^  |  _j  Tit. 


Heed  not  the 
Furl   the  sails 
N 


Toil  on  the  bil  -  low,  rest  o'er  the  sea; 
Glo  -  ry     to    Je  -  sus,  rest  o'er  the  sea; 


wa  -  ters, dark  tho'  they  be, 
quick  -  ly,  anchored  are  we, 


Toil  on  the  bil  -  lows.rest  o'er  the  sea. 
Home  and  for  -  ev  -  er,  rest  o'er  the  sea. 


V     V  V 


sfczz|i 
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Our  Jesus. 


Words  and  melody 
by  Rev.  J.  P.  Dimmitt. 


Alt.  arr.,  and  harmonized, 
by  Wm.  J.  Kikkpatrick. 


i 


3 ^ 


1.  As    we  wan  -  der 

2.  When  our  faith  in 

3.  When  we,  at  the 

<S>  »  • 


0     m  ^\ 

to     and  fro,    In    this  world  of     sin  and  woe, 

God  is  tried,  We  will  walk  close  by  the  side 

judgment  seat,Stand,the  work  of     life     to  meet, 

I        .       I      .  .1 


m 


si 


— 


i 


Where  the  bit  -  ter     wa  -  ters  flow.  All    we  ask  is 
Of  the  Friend  who    for      us  died.  Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed 
We  shall  stand  in    Him     com-piete,AU   com  -  plete  in 


Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 


When  the  tears  shall  fill    our  eyes,  When  our  bos  -  oms  swell 
When  all  earth  -  ly  com  -  forts  fail,  And  when  foes  our  hearts 
We  shall  then    in    tri  -  umph  sing,  Till    the  vaults  of  heav  • 


with  sighs, 
as  -  sail 
en  ring 


9to 


Then  our  prayers  of  faith  shall  rise,  To  our  lov  -  ing  Je  -  sus. 
Ov  -  er  all  we  shall  pre  -  vail,  Thro'  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 
As    we  praise  our  heav'n-ly  King,Praise  the  name  of     Je  -  sus. 
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I'll  Look  Away  to  Jesus. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


JJVO.  R.  SWENBY. 

fir 


1.  From  sin -ful  self, from  doubts  and  fears, I '11  look  a-way 

2.  When  cares  perplex,and  troub-les  throng  ,1  '11  look  a-way 

3.  When  sore  tempta  -  tions  round  me  press, I  'lllook  a-way 

4.  A  -  cross  the  nar  -  row  Jor  -  dan  stream,  I  '11  look  a  -  way 


Je  -  sus  ;The 
Je  -  sus ;  He 
Je  -  sus ;  His 
Je  -  sus ;  Be  - 

:iz_-]z — 


con -trite  heart  He  sweet-ly  cheers.And  wipes  a-way  re  -  pent- ant  tears  ;I'D 
knows  the  jour- ney  all     a  -  long,  He '11  be   my  light,  my  joy,  my  song;  I'll 

He  -hv-'rer  bless; I '11 
tal    glo  -  ries  beam ;  I  '11 


sav  -  ing  mer  -  cy  I  '11  confess,  '  And  glad  -  ly  my 
yond  the  gate-way's  pear-ly  gleam,Faithsees  im-mor 


Bz-I?=f: 


T  I 


A  .  f  * 


J=4= 


*t=t 


Chorus. 


1  -  :■  -  e  -  sus. 


1.1. 
I'll  look  a-way, 

I'll  look 


I 'lllook 
way,  I'll  look 


-3— l-s- 


a  -  way  To 

a  =-  way 


I 


J— I 


Je  -  sus, Friend  a  -  bove,  I  'ir  trust  my  pre-cious  Saviour,  I  '11  trust  His  grace  for- 


ev-er,  I '11  look  a-way  And  trust  His  changeless  love. 

I  '11  look  a  -  way,  ^ 


9^= 
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At  the  Golden  Lauding. 


Edgar  Page. 


Jsro.  E.  Swexey. 


r 


V 


1.  Friends  of  yore  havje  flown  to  heav  -  en. Springing  from 

2.  Oft-  en  at     the  shades  of  even-tag,  When  I  sit 

3.  And    I  seem    to  see  their  fac  -  es,  Beaming  with 

4.  And    I  think    I   hear  them  speaking.  As  they  oft 


the  house  of  clay, 
me  down  to  rest, 
ce  -  les  -  tial  love, 
en  spake  to  me. 


Broth  -  er,  sis  -  ter,  faith-ful  sol  -  dier,   If  our  ming  ling  here    so  sweet 

X-  t,t\  T  T. 


0  .    0   [  0  .  0 


90- 


;  P  ^ 


v  y 

&5ad  to 
One  by 
Shin  -  ing 
While  I 


gam 
one 

as 

seem 


What  shall  be 


I !  '  #  ^ 

then:  joy  -  ful  free  -  dom.Borneby  an  -  gel  bands  a -way. 

I  count  them  o  -  ver.  Thev  who  are  in  glo  -  ry  blest, 
their  bless-ed  Mas  -  ter.White-robed.with  the  saints  a  -  bove. 

to  hear  them  say  -  ing,"  Pilgrim.heaven  is  wait  -  ing  thee." 
our  joy  -  ous  rap  -  ture  When  we  at     the   land-ing  meet! 


en  Landing, 


There  I  seem    to  see  them  bancf&g.  Just    be-side  the  Golden  Landing, 
3  •  h  3  h  I 

=f=f=s  ' 


m 


Wait  -  ing  to 


:— 99 


5* 


-0-.- 


\ 


0--. — • 


0~ 


re  -  ceive  me  o'er,  Pre-cious  ones  who  went  be  -  fore! 
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100         The  Hills  of  Promise. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  E.  Sweney. 


Take  the  high-er  path 
Take  the  high-er  path. 
Take  the  high-er  path 
Take  the  high-er  path 

t  it  ,  * 


I 

to    glo  ry 


ry,  Leave  the  gloomy  vale  be -low,  Foi  the 
to    glo  -  ry.Follow  where  the  Shepherd  goes,Thro' green 
to    glo  -  ry,  Tho' t  'is  some-times  rough  and  steep,On  -  ly 
to    glo  -  ry,  t'is  the  good  old  way  of  faith, And  the 
*-     „      .     -  *     .     -     *     &  -     .  *■ 


J: 


t=t=E 


 *—Jr-&- 

shin  -  ing  hills  of 
past-ures  of  sal 
trust  the  might  -  y 
key  that  gives  free 


prom 
va  - 

Shep  ■ 
en  - 


=fc=t 


9     i    •    5     -     w     4-  -3  . 

•  ise,  Where  the  heav'n-ly     sun  -  beams  glow. 
tioiA,  Where  the    liv  -  ing    wa  -  ter  flows, 
herd,   Safe  -  ly  will     He  guide    and  keep, 
trance   Is    the  trust  -  ing   word    He  saith. 


-F  F  F  F  F  i 

-fc  *  »  »  #  S 


All  a -long  .  .  .     the  hills  of  prom-ise,  Glad- ly  will  we  take  our  way,Up-ward, 


3=£ 


± 


where  the  light     is  shin 


ing    from  the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  day. 


I 


gie> 
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101 

Fanny  J.  Cbosby. 


Full  and  Free. 


"'^ ™MX-  K       K  JNO.  K.  SWENEY. 

1.  FYom  trip  rr»^t  q  _  +v>«  „-.x.  t*i  


2  ?T  ?,  JhP  SSr?  £ '  ^ld,  £he  d^s  "  ert,Flows  a  riv  -  er  deep  and  wide  :There  is 
I'  utm  Kf  glffc  of ,  pod,the  Fa-ther,Thro'  His  well-be  -  tov-edSon  ffif 
3.  Still  the  gos  -  pel  trumpet  sounding, Ech-oes  forth  the  m?ghty  cafl,  While  the 

N  IS 


jtzfrzzfczz^ 


OV      IT!        PV  _  'rv  mm'    TYinr.     rk*  „„i  .     ,  „  .  r  S 


Bless-ed  Bride  and  Spir  -  it,Keach  their  lov  -  ing  hands  to    an,     stiff  we 


  „        ..,ire<«-u  ujcii  iuv  -  mg  nanas  to    all,      Still  we 

V      u     u      Vj      u      \7     H  ^  


►g^—^Z^ 


hear  a  voice  re  -  peat  -ing,  Who  -so  -  ev  -  er    ve  mav    be-  Com  p  and 


Hrinl,       +U„       li„        _•_„      ____         ...  „„  W  •  •  •  " 


Chorus. 


Jjv-mg  wa-ter  Of  sal  -  va- tion  full  and  free, 

drink   fhJ    !v",?ng  waZter  pj  sal -va- tion  full  and  free, 

drink  the  liv  -  mg  wa-ter  Of  sal  -  va-  tion  full  and  free. 

*   ...           ...  -•-     .  _  #     #  _ 


rrr 


^^^zjrtfzzzzzfczbzztq 
J  •    #    •   S        •       #       «!  " 


^  full  and  f'ppp  fulland  free',  „     J,    Wea-ry  soul,"     it    'flows  for 
full  and  free,  full  and  free,  Wea-ry   soul,  it  flows  for 


^-rgz^zfzzg 


ff^Sz^ 

v— 1/— ^_ t/_p_pzzj 
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FULL  AND  FREE. 


i 


._A  


I  P 

thee; 

thee,  flows  for  thee, 


EES 


Come  and  drink  the    liv  -  ing   wa  -  ter,  Come  and 


± 


drink  the  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter    of  sal  -  va  -  tion :  Sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free. 


*  «  » 


I 


102 


The  Bleeding  Lamb. 


Arranged  by  W.  J.  K. 

Fine. 


mt4 


m 


A  M  -r-f^-M— ri 

tr±i=i£±r±C  i^itl 


1    My  Sav  -  iour 
Oh!  come  and 
D.C. —  It    sets  my 


suf-fered  on 
view  the  Lord 
spir  -  it  all 


the  tree, 
with  me, 
a-fiame, 


Glo- 
Glo- 

Glo- 


the- 
the 
the 

n- 


hleeding  Lamh! 
bleeding  Lamb ! 
bleed-ing  Lamb. 


Chorus 


The  Lamb !  the  Lamb !  the  bleed-ing  Lamb !  I 


* 


love  the  sound  of 


2  He  bore  my  sins,  and  curse,  and  shame, 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb ; 
And  I  am  sav'd  through  Jesus'  name, 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

3  I  know  my  sins  are  all  forgiv'n, 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb ; 
And  I  am  on  my  way  to  heav'n, 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

From  the ' 


4  And  when  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er, 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb ; 

I  '11  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

5  And  this  my  ceaseless  song  shall  be,- 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ;— 

That  Jesus  tasted  death  for  me, 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

Quiver  "  of  Sacred  Song,  by  per. 
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103         Whiter  than  the  Snow. 


Chas.  Wesley. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Fa  -  ther,    I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee,  No  oth-er  help    I  know:  If 

2.  What  did  Thine  on  -  ly  Son    en-dure,Be- fore    I  drew  my  breath!  What 
Je  -  sus,  could  I    this  be-lieve,  I  now  should  feel  Thy  power ; And 
thor  of  faith!  To  Thee  I  lift  My  wea-ry,  long-ing  eyes:  O 

5.  Sure  -  ly, Thou  canst  not  let    medie;0  speak  and    I  shall  live;  And! 

6.  How  would  my  faint  -  ing  soul  re-joice,Could  I  hut  see  Thy  face;  Now 

• — I — I — \-^0-. — M 


3.  O 

4.  Au 


f 


F=F=t=f 


Thou  withdraw  Thy -self  from  me,  Ah!  whith-er  shall  I  go? 
pain,  what  la  -  bor,  to      se  -  cure  My  soul  from  end -less  death! 

all     my  waqfs  Thou  wouldst  relieve,  In  This  ac  -  cept  -  ed  hour. 

let  me  now  re-ceivethat  gift,— My  soul  with  -  out  it  dies, 
here    I    will    un  -  wea  -  ried  lie,   Till  Thou  Thy  Spir  -  it  give. 

let   me  hear  Thy  quick'ning  voice,And  taste  Thy  pard'ning  grace. 


Wash 


whit  -  er  than  the  snow, Wash 


me    whit  -  er  than  the  snow : 


±— P- 


— «rFsj— 


Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  And  I  shall  be  whiter  than  the  snow, 

in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb 


» — p  ->-»  9 — P  P-S-l 


,  Jtzk 
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104      I  am  Glad  there  is  Cleansing. 


Words  and  music  by  Eev.  L.  Hartsough.    Harmonized  by  Alice  Hartsough. 

n  y      -  * 


1.  Ho'w  bright  the  Hope  that  Calv'ry  brings,  Where  Love  di-vine  with  Mer-cy  blends ; 
2    'Tis  there! 'tis  there  the  soul  may  go,      And  wash  its  sins  and  stains  a  -  way ; 
3*  Speak,speak  to  Zi  -  on's  bur-den'd  ones,  Lead.lead  them  up  to  Calv'ry  s  Mount; 
4   Whv  need  we  strug-gle  on    in    self,     We  cannot  make  one  black  spot  white; 
5.     I  come!  I  come!  and  glad  I     am'    That  Je  -  s  us  calls  the  lost  and  vile; 


Z — A-t 


-»— 


r 


wm 


.  :  iiai' 


PIE* 


How  full  the  ioy  that  all  may  find,Where  flows  the  Blood  can  save  and  cleanse. 
Who  gives  up  all,— who  comes  byJFaith,  This  cleans-ing  finds  without  de  -  lay. 
The  want  of  ach-  ing  hearts  is  met,     'Tis  cleans-ing m  Redemption's  Fount. 
'T  is  Christ's  own  Blood.and  that  a-lone      Can  change  and  cleanse  the  heart  aright. 
There  thousands  have  a  cleansing  found,    I  '11  heed  the  Sav-iour  s  welcome  smile. 


■3* 

— i — 


Chorus.         '      r     V  ,  I 

I     am  glad  there  is  cleans-ing  in  the  Blood, 

jLj  ^  =- — -^-^4 


m 


I   am  glad  there  is 


I    am  glad  there  is  cleansing.there  is  cleansing  in  the  Blood,I  am  glad  there  is 


ing  in 


the  Blood; 


fiTell  the  worid, 


All  the 


H  1  L    bf— h — bM  ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ 


cleansing,there  is  cleansing  in  the  Blood  ;Tell  the  world  there  is  cleansing,  All  the 


world, 


— i— — i — i — ^ — «- 


-<£!■• 


9 


pi 


world  there    is  clp.ansing.There  is  cleansing  in    the  Sav  -  iour's  Blood. 
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105 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


One  Sweet  Song. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 

3 


:  * . 


1.  Sav- 10 ur.one  sweet  song  to  Thee,  Let  me  sing,     let  me  sing;Praise  for 

2.  With  the  morning's  dew-y    light,  Let  me  sing,     let  me  sing:   In  the 
the  1 


3.  In    the  vale,  and    on  the  hill 


Let  me  sing,      let  me  sing ;  By 


all    Thy  grace  to    me,  Let 
si  -  lent  hush  of  night,  Let 
cool    and  shad-y    rill,  Let 


v  .  " .    -  V 

me  sing,  oh,  let  me  sing;  Thou  hast 

me  sing,  oh,  let  me  sing;  Let  me 

me  sing,  oh,  let  me  sing;  Let  me 


St 


=5  =p 

~9  P— — P- 

-B  h  b1 

^      "  3^ 

i  p-^— p— 

-i  1 — u — i 

"  3  * 

p    p  p  s  j— 

grant  -  ed  my  request,  Per-fect  peace  a  -  bid-ing  rest,  Now  in  Thee  su-premely 
sing  for  Thou  art  mine,  And  I  know  that  I  am  Thine;  All  is  well  O  bliss  di- 
smg  my  love  to  Thee, While  on  earth  Thou  leadestme,  Then  thro'  all  e  -  ter  -  ni- 


^  Chorus. 
N  N 


blest;  One  sweet  song  oh,  let  me  sing 

vine;  One  sweet  song  oh,  let  me  sing, 

ty,     One  sweet  song  oh,  let  me  sing. 

E 


Let  me  sing,    oh,  let  me 


Let  me  sing 
0^0-9- ' 


P^-  -ft- 


* » »• 


i 


sing  Like  the  bird  on  air  -  y  wing, 
let  me  sing,  Like  the  bird  on  air-y  wing, 


pa 


I  I 


 ^ — w  


Un  -  to  Thee     my  Lord  and 
Un  -  to  Thee.my  Lord,  my 

#-^t_p^_«A_p 


|EMEfc}E=|i 
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ONE  SWEET  SONG. 


ritard. 


13 


King.  One  sweet  song,  .  .  .  .oh,  let    me  sing. 

Lord  and  King.  One  sweet  song,  let       me  sing. 

-•— #  ^  rf  a  — F  ri-s  0  ^— 


106 


Why  Tarry? 


93 


r 


"Now  when  the  sun  was  setting,  all  they  that  had  any  sick  with  divers  diseases 
brought  them  unto  him ;  and  he  laid  his  hands  upon  every  one  of  them,  and  healed 
ihem."   Luke  iv:  40. 


Valentine  March 

&~  N— * 


3: 


Jno.  E.  Sweney 

■p— iH 


35* 


m 


1.  Then  when  the  sun     was  set  they  came    And  brought  the  loved 

2.  'Twas  not    till  set  -  ing      of    the  sun,— No,     not    till  night 

3.  'T  was  pass  -  ing  strange  so  long  they 'd  wait,These  suffering  and 

4.  Why     did  they  wait    with  pal  -  sled  hand?  One  word  would  heal— 
Great  Phy-  si  -    cian  from     a  -  bove,  Healxhou    the  sin  - 


5.  O 


ones, 
had 
dis  - 
the 

sick 


33 


t>==&=z 


v — ^— F  v 


N  I 


m 


-0— 


blind  and  lame,  To      Him  who  won  -  drous  words  had  taught, 

just     be -gun—  They  brought  at  last  the  loved  ones  ill, 

con  -  so -late.  Why      tar  -ry    all  the  wear  -  y  day! 

Lord's  command;  While    eyes  that  on    -  ly  knew  the  night 

souls    we  love!  But,     Mas  -  ter,  grant  we  may  not  bide 


3z 


v 

And 

To 
Why 
Would 

So 


 — v — F  v— 13 


p  rit. 


mir  -  a  -  cles  so  might  -  y  wrought  In  Gal 
sup-  pli  -  cate  the  Mas  -  ter 's  skill,  On  bene 
did  the  sick  ones  still  de-  lay    The  Christ  to  see. 


fl 


*  •    »   •  •  4 

i  -  lee,  in    Gal  -  i  -  lee. 

skill,  On  bend -ed  knee,  on  bend -ed  knee, 

ay    The  Christ  to  see,  the  Christ  to  see? 

give  glad  thanks  tor  gleams  of  light    At    last   to  see,  at    last    to  see. 

long    a  time-    till  ev  -   en-tide—  To    ask  of  Thee,  to    ask    of  Thee. 


Z     V  * 
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In  Time  of  Need. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KlRKfATftlCK. 


1.  He  came  to  me    in  time  of  need,  My  pre-cious,seeking  Sav-iour;  He 

2.  Still  Je-sus  comes  in  time  of  need,  In    ev-ery  strong  temp  -ta-tion-  He 

3.  My  time  of  need  is  just  His  time  For  migh-ty,  king  -  ly     giv-ing;  His 

4.  There's  grace  to  help  in  time  of  need;  My  cup  is    run-ning     o  -  ver  ;  This 


«i  ■!  ■!  — «l  #  0  ^ 


m 


brought  me    to     His  pas-tures  green,  Re-joic-ing    in  His    fav  •  or. 

of-fers  me    His  pre -sent  help,  His  bless  -  ed,  full  sal  -  va  -  tion. 

ban- quet house  ffas  rich  sup  -  plies;  I'm  on  His  boun  -  ty     liv  -  ing. 

gold  -  en  prom  -ise    ev  -  ery    hour,  Of    all  the  days  shall  cov  -  er. 


Chorus 


Oh,bless-ed  grace,  Oh,wondrous  grace!  Still  more  and  more  a  -  bound-ing,  All 


t=p: 


hearts  that  love  Him,  join  the  song,  Thro' heav'n  and  earth  re-sound-ing. 


e  f — (t 

L_t/_y  1  

Copyright,  1891,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatkick> 
(108) 


108 

Wm.  H, 


We  shall  Reap  as  we  Sow. 


Galatians  vi:  7,  8. 


Horner. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  The  harvest  is  coming/t  will  come  by  and  by ;  To  judgment  earth's  millions  must 

2.  How  awful,  't  will  be  there,f  or  those  who  have  sown  Sinful  seed  to  the  flesh  all  life's 

3.  But  joy-ous  and  glad,Christ's  own  people  will  be,  As  they  reap  their  eternal  re- 

4.  Then  has- ten  0  sin  -ner,  to  turn  from  thy  way  While  yetmer-cy's  offered  to 
*-r*—  •-— «— *-r-*— *  s^r*— 


£=P=t 


1/    P  V 


i 


EE3 


go, 
way, 
ward; 
thee; 


Where  books  will  be    o  -  pened,life's  rec-ords  to    try;  And 

Cor  -  rup  -  tion  and  death,they  will  reap  sad  and  lone,  And 

For  -  ev  -  er  more  Heaven's  bright  glo  -  ry  they'll  see;  And 

Come,  soul,  to    the  Spir  -  it,    seek  Je  -  sus    to  -  day,  And 

£ — * — * — * — * — 


9^= 


Chorus. 


1 


'   -5-  -ii  v 

mor-tals  shall  reap  as  they  sow. 

hear  their  last  doom  in   dis  -  may. 

dwell  there  in  peace  with  the  Lord, 

strive  a  blest  har-vest  to  see. 


-x-  1  j  1  jr  S~ N  H— -A — f 


O   brother, what  seed  on  life' 


3^ 


t=t==fe=± 


v   v   v   v  v 


it'' 


field  do  you  sow.  Each  day  we  are  sowing,  for    weal  or  for  woe.  O 


£5 


i — i — 


-fV-fv 


brother,  what  seed  on  life's  field  do  you  sow.  Each  day  we  are  sowing  for  weal  or  for  woe. 


-0-  -f-  -0-  -•- 
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109  Behold,  the  Bridegroom  Comes. 


Whytb. 


1.  We  shall  hear   a  voice,  an    im  -  mor- tal  voice,"  Be-hold,the  Bridegroom 

2.  When  the  voice  shall  cry,"  Go  ye  forth  to-night,    Be-hold,the  Bridegroom 

3.  Broth-er,  trim  your  lamp,  have  it  burn-ing  bright  "  Be-hold,the  Bridegroom 

4.  Hast  thou  made  a  vow?has-ten     ye    to    pay,  '•  Be-hold,the  Bridegroom 

h — F — F — v— 


£4 


f=F=F; 


i 


I 


At  the  mid 
Then  the  pulse 

He  will  sure 
For    when  He 

-JV^*  - 


night  watch,  in     the  dark-ness  deep, 

will      cease,  and    the  heart  grow  still, 

ly        come,  though  He  seem  -  eth  late, 

has  come,  and    hath  closed  the  door, 


Wlien  a  -  cross  our   souls  heav  -  y  slum  -  bers   creep,  We  shall 

And  the  eyes  will  close,  and    the  blood    grow  chill,  And  the 

Be  at  peace  with  Him,    nor     a     mo  -ment  wait,  You  will 

And  ye  stand  and    pray,  "  O  -  pen,  we     im  -  plore,"  It  will 

-  -P-  *-  *-    ,  n-^V-J.  t 
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hear  that  voice,  that  im  -  mor  -  tal  voice  "  Be  -  hold,  the  Bridegroom  comes!" 
soul  will  take  its  e  -  ter  -  nal  flight  "  For  lo,  the  Bridegroom  comes!" 
hear  the  cry  ere  the  morning  light" Be  -  hold,  the  Bridegroom  comes!" 
be    too    late,— pay  thy  vows  to  -  day,  "  Be  -  hold,  the  Bridegroom  comes!" 


Chorus. 
:fcB= 


Oh,  be  read-y    when  the  Bridegroom  comes!  Oh,  be  read  -  y  when  the 
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BEHOLD,  THE  BRIDEGROOM  COMES ! 


f 


r — r 


Bride  -  groom  comes !  At  the  noon  -  tide,     in    the    evening,    At  the 
He  comes,  He  comes  He 


— v-\> — p — ~\  1  1- 


i 


Oh,  he  read 
comes. 


Oh,  be  read-  y  when  the  Bridegroom  conies! 
He  comes,    be   read  -  y_   when    the    Bridegroom  conies! 


9^ 
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MARCHING  TO  CANAAN. 


1 


Am — "Marching  Through  Georgia." 

1  We  are  an  army  all  enrolled  of  many  millions  strong, 

The  world  looks  on  with  wonder  as'we  steady  swing  along; 
We  cheer  each  other  as  we  go  with  this  triumphant  song, 
As  we  are  marching  ro  Canaan. 
Chorus. 

March  on!  march  on!  we  sing  the  jubilee; 
March  on!  march  on!  the  grace  that  makes  us  free; 
We  follow  our  great  Captain  whose  guiding  eye  we  see, 
As  we  are  marching  to  Canaan, 

2  The  hosts  of  darkness  tremble  as  our  banners  are  unfurld ; 
See  u  Judah's  tribal  Lion,"  who  is  bound  to  take  the  world ; 
Opposers  of  His  right  to  reign  shall  from  their  seats  be  hurled, 

As  we  are  marching  to  Canaan.  Chorus. 

3  Fall  in,  ye  various  cohorts,  we're  one  in  this  campaign- 
All  one  in  Him  whose  sign  we  bear,  who  bore  our  guilt  and  shame ; 
And  palms  of  victory  bought  for  all  who  bear  that  wondrous  name, 

As  we  are  marching  to  Canaan.  Chorus. 

4  We  are  harnessed  for  the  conflict,  the  Spirit's  sword  we  wield, 

■   Embossed,  a  "  dying  Lamb  "  appears  upon  faith's  ample  shield; 
Our  breastplate  is  perfect  love  which  scorns  to  sin  to  yield, 
As  we  are  marching  to  Canaan.  Chorus. 

5  Soon  will  the  war  be  ended,  and  then  this  conquering  host 
Shall  answer  the  last  roll-call  upon  that  peaceful  coast, 

While  each  receives  a  victor's  crown  of  which  we  sang  the  boast, 
As  we  were  marching  to  Canaan.  Chorus. 

6  There'll  be  a  grand  review  above,  along  that  golden  street, 
The  host  below,  the  host  above,  triumphant  shouthm  meet;. 
And  comrades  once  so  missed  below,  each  other  joyous  greet, 

As  when  once  marching  to  Canaan.  Chorus. 

Eev.  Mark  Trafton,  D.D 

(ill) 


Ill  So  Longeth  my  Soul. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.  Klrkpatkick. 


1.  O  Saviour,Ilong  for  the  gift  of  Thy  grace, The  gift  Thou  hast  promised  to  me ;  As 
2. 1  long  for  a  heart  where  Thy  temple  abides,  A  heart  that  is  gentle  and  mild ;  I 
3. 1  long  for  a  faith  that  is  stronger  than  death, That  clings  to  Thy  promise  divine. A 
4.  I  long  to  be  clothed  in  a  garment  of  peace,  Thy  seal  on  my  forehead  to  bear;  And 


• — • — • — p — i — 
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pant-eth  the  hart  for  the  mur-mur-ing  brook, So  long-eth  my  soul  for  Thee, 
long  to  be  taught  from  the  pa-ges  of  truth,  And  sit  at  Thy  feet    a  child, 
hope  like  an  anchor  that  can  -  not  be  moved, Though  peril  and  storm  are  mine 
oh,  on  my  breast  be  my  spir  -  it  impressed,Thy  im-age  I  long  to  wear. 

*  _.   .  „  .     A     W     P  *-r-«  !— ft        '  ~ 
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I     thirst  for  the  springs  of  Thine  in  -  fl  -  nite  love, That  flow  in  the  desert  for 


T  ^7—1 

 —  h- 
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me ;  As  panteth  the  hart  for  the  murmuring  brook,  So  longeth  my  soul  for  Thee 


IL 
-»—»—■- 
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Era:  s 
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112        Let  me  fly  to  Jesus5  Arms. 

Kev.  Ray  Palmer.   D.  D.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


— 1  N  1  J — 

— d — *  %— 

-W-     0               -0-  9 

1.  Let  me    fly     to    Je  -sus'  arm's!  Let  me  find     a     ref-uge  there, 

2.  To  Thy  cross     I     lift  mine  eyes,  There  in  Thy  dear  wounds  I  see— 

3.  Je  -  sus!  near  Thywound-ed    side,   Let  me  walk  from  day    to  day; 

f?I  •  — —  r  *   ,  P- 


0      0  -.  *  * 


&==t=t 

±r==?=t 


m 


0~- 


When  the    foe     my  soul  a  -  larms,  And  would  tempt  me    to  de-spair; 
Though  my    sins     he  -fore  me  rise,— That  Thy  death    is    life    to  me! 
Ev  -  er  with     my  soul    a  -  hide,  While  I    tread  life's  thorn  -  y  way; 

*  !  -  »  ?-r-^  0  ^— ,  :  -*  0-  -,  &~ 


*  *  5.  :  i  i  \.z  | 


I    will  trust  the  changeless  love   That  hath  pledged  it  -  self    to  save; 
On  this    rock  my  soul  shall  rest;    No  keen  dart  shall  reach  me  here; 
When  the    eve  -  ning  shad-ows  fall,    Fad  -  ing    in  -  to  dark-some  night, 

■f-  -0-  &- 

r  r  ,r  rs=—*ip_. 
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Fine, 


I       k  j       j  9  0 


Je  -  sus  help  me  from    a  -  hove,  While  life's  heat-ing  storms   I  hrave. 
Lean-ing    on  Thy    lov  -  ing  breast,Thou  wilt  calm  each  ris  -  ing  fear. 
Oh,  be  Thou  my    all    in    all,    Thou  my    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  light. 


3 


:a=3*=^tp— p=|»=zj»~E|zz=l 
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k       k       k  k 

D.S.  For    I  know  His  power  will  save  While  life' 's  beat  -  ing  storms   I  brave. 

Chorus.             :        '^Z===~  ^  t»  D.S. 

^2:_:n  >r-  ^  ~       —  ^  N  1 


*  ^  f  i   r   ? £ r  w  ^ 

Let  me  fly  to  Je-sus' arms,       Let  me  fly  to  Je-sus' arms! 

Let  me  fly         to    _   Je-sus'  arms,  Let  me     fly       to        Jesus'  arms! 


T3t 


53 
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113  Sunshine  in  the  Soul. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  K.  Sweney. 


3 


WPS 


1.  There 's  sunshine  in  my  soul  to  -  day,  More  glo  -  ri  -  ous  and  bright  Than 

2.  There 's  mu-sic     in  my  soul  to -day,  A     car  -  ol    to    my  King,  And 

3.  There 's  springtime  in  my  soul  to  -  day,  For  when  the  Lord  is  near,'  The 

4.  There 's  gladness  in  my  soul  to -day,  And  hope,and  praise,and  love,  For 


~1— \ 
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Refrain. 

...  -ft. 


r 


glows  in     an  -  y  earth-ly  sky,    For  Je  -  sus  is     my  light.    Oh,there ! 

Je-sus,  list -en-ing,  can  hear  The  songs  I  can  -  not  sing, 
dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart,  The  flowers  of  grace  ap  -  pear, 
bless-ings  which  He  gives  me  now,  For  joys  "  laid  up  "  a  -  bove. 


4= 
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mn     -       shine,blessed  sun     -    shine,  When  the  peaceful,happy  moments 

sunshine  in  the  soul,bless-  ed   sunshine  in  the  soul, 

±  -f-3  -  i    is  n  J    i    h.  -  w 
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roll ;  When  Jesus  shows  His  smiling  face  There  is  sunshine  in  the  soul, 

happy  moments  roll;  |      |  | 
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Touching  Jesus, 


And  Jesus  said  somebody  hath  touched  me,  for  I  perceive 
that  virtue  hath  gone  out  of  me  —  Luke  viii:  46. 


Mrs.  Mary  D.  James. 


4=d 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


m 


1.  Oh,  to  touch  the.  great  Kedeem-er!   Oh,  to  feel  His    sav  -  mg  power; 

2.  Midlife's  crowd  of  snares  and  dan-gers, Thro' its  cares  and  toils    I  press; 

3.  Touching  Him  my  fears  all  van  -  ish!   Ev  -  ery  troub-le    quick-ly  goes; 


r=£=S 


Fill  -  ing,thrilling    all    my    he  -  ing,  Day  by  day,  and  hour   by  hour. 

Long-ing  so     to  touch  my  Sav- iour,  On  -  ly  He    can  save  and  bless. 

Vir  -  tue from  the    liv  -  ing    Je  -  sus,  To    my  faint- ing  spir  -  it  flows! 

j,. id_,.Lr..  fB..,...^rf_..,  f - -g- 


Chorus. 


^3 


Near  Thee,0 


my  dear  Ee-deem-er,  Ver  -  y  near  Thee  let 

f :  J  I 

s:  s  s  s 


me  stay; 


at?* 


So  myreach-ing  faith  may  touch  Thee.Ev  -  ery  hour  of  ev 


n 


ery  day. 
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4  Well  I  know  His  great  compassion, 
Daily  prove  His  tender  love ; 
Now  the  sweetness  of  His  favor. 
Cheers  as  sunlight  from  above! 


5  Then  earth's  darkness  cannot  frighten, 
When  I  know  my  Saviour 's  nigh,— 
Now  the  blackest  cloud  is  brightened 
When  His  sunshine  gilds  the  sky! 
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W.  S. 


The  Spirit  is  Calling. 


Wm.  Stevenson. 

rd  


1.  The  Spir 

2.  The  Spir 

3.  The  Spir 

4.  The  Spir 


is  call  -  ing,  is 

is  wait  -  ing,  is 

is  seek  -  ing,  is 

is  plead  -  ing 


call  -  ing  to  -  day;  All 

wait  -  ing  to  -  day;  Your 

seek  -  ing,  to  -  day;  The 

is    plead -ing.  to  -  day;  With 

,  •  — r — 
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things  are    now     read  -  y,       no  long  -  er  de 

wants    to      re  -   lieve,    and     your  fears  to  al 

lost     that  are       wand  -  'ring,    by  sin  led  a 

love     He     en  -  treats    you     His  call  to  o 
I           IS  h 

c  s  i — ^_ 


lay. 
lay. 
stray, 
bey. 


St 


S  i 


The  Spir  -  it       is     call  -  ing,    is     call  -  ing 


call 


Repeat  the  first  line  of  each  verse  for  chorus. 

5  The  Spirit  is  guiding,  is  guiding  to-day, 

Lo,  Jesus  who  suffered,  is  pointing  the  way. 

6  The  Spirit  is  cleansing,  is  cleansing  to-day, 
The  blood  will  apply,  and  your  sins  wash  away. 

7  The  Spirit  is  striving,  is  striving  to-day, 

He  will  not  strive  alway,  oh,  yield  while  you  may. 

8  The  Spirit  is  grieving,  is  grieving  to-day, 

For  those  who  reject  Him,  and  force  Him  away. 
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116  My  Lips  are  Filled  with  Singing. 


L.  H.  Edmunds. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRJCK. 

-^4 


1.  My  lips  are  filled  with  sing  -  ing,    For  Je  -  sus  is    my  theme ;  My 

2.  His  love  so  sweet -ly  hinds  me,    Oh,  may    I  nev-er  stray! While 

3.  Oh,    joy    to    fol  -  low  up -ward,  With  Je  -  sus  at    my    side;  He 

4.  Then  on  -  ward  now  to  Heav-en,     For  in    that  hless-ed  place,  I'll 


t=x=x 
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heart's    a     well     of    glad  -  ness,  He's  might- y 


to 


-I  •-r 


=j== 

re  -  deem. 


Je  -  sus  smiles  up  -  on     me,     The    night  will    shine    as  day. 
is      my    sure    sal  -  va  -  tion,  What  -  ev  -  er      ill      be  -  tide, 
feast     up  -  on     His  heau  -  ty,      I  '11    see    Him  face     to  face. 


Chorus. 


II    III    1  ■ 
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There 's  glo  -  ry,  there 's  glo  -  ry,  There 's  glo  -  ry    in    my    soul,  For 


^=1 


i 


■Z5T 


Je  -  sus'hJood  has  washed  me  clean,  His  touch  has  mrvde  me  whole. 


5  J  s.  s 


r 


I 
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117  The  Home  Beyond 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Jxo.  R.  Swexey. 


1.  There 's  a  bright  and  hap  -  py  home,   O  -  ver  on    the  farther  shore, Where  our 

2.  Oh,  how  bliss  -  ful  to    be  there,  Xev-er-more  to  breathe  a  sigh  O'er  earth's 

3.  O  -  ver  there,how  sweet  the  tho't, We  shall  meet  our  Lord  at  home, All  earth's 


\'<  i  m 


ts'. 


spirits  soon  shall  roam.Glad  and  free  forevermore,0'erite  valleys  wide  andfair  Rings  the 
deep.perplexing  care,  In  the  golden  by  and  by,  When  life's  labor  all  is  o'er  \nd  our 
weary  cares  forgot,  Never  from  His  side  to  roam.  All  our  wand'rings  shall  be  o'er,And  con- 

h    M     h    ft  - .  ^ 


glad  and  joyful  strain, Of  our  sainted  loved  ones  there,  Who  have  passed  beyond  life's  pain 
souls  have  passed  beyond,Far  beyond  life's  shadowed  shore.Into  Heaven's  radiant  dawn 
tented  we  shall  rest,Over  there  on  Heav'n's  bright  shore.Xevermore  by  care  oppressed 


ture  that  a  -  waits  Wea  -ry 

Oh,    the  rap  -  ture  that    a  -  waits  Wea  -  ry 


Oh,   the  rap 
Oh,    the  rap  -  ture  that    a  -  waits 
N 
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THE  HOME  BEYOND. 


souls      ...    by  sor-row  tried,      .      .      .   Just  be 
souls  by   sor  -  row  tried,       Wea-ry  souls  by  sor-  row  tried,Just   be  -  yond  the  gol-  den 


^iz^i^zz jvpg  .   -V-F-g 


the 
gate, 


gol  -  den  gate, 
Just    be  -  youd  the  gol  -  den  gate, 


0  -  ver  there  be  -  yond  life's  tide. 


ft 


I 
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118 


The  Heaven-bound  Mariner. 

Arr.  by  W.  J.  Kikkpatrick. 


EE 


1.  Whatves  -  sel  are     you  sail-ing  in?  Pray  tell     to  me    its  name.  Our 

2.  And  what's  the  port  you 're  sail- ing  to?De-clare    to  me  straightway. The 

3.  Our  com -pass  is       the  Sa  -  cred  Word.Our  an  -  chor,blooming  Hope,  The 

4.  And  are    you  not      afraid  some  storm  Your  bark  will  o  -  verwhelm?We 


Cho. 


Then  hoist  your  sail 
We  soon  shall  reach 


to  catch  the  gale,Eo,ch  sail  -  or  ply  his  oar,  The 
the  shore,  We  soon  shall  reac  h  the  shore,  The 

I       I  i       ,  D.C.  Chorus. 

A  1  1  1  r-4 
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ves  -  sel    is      the  Ark    of    God,  And  Christ  our 

new  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem's  the  Port,   In  realms  of 

love  of  God    the  main  top-  sail,  And  faith  our 

do  not  fear,    the  Lord    is    here,  Our  Pa 


i/.:  »    8:  mitt 


Cap  -  tain's  name, 
end  -  less  day. 
ca  -  ble  rope, 
ther's  at     the  helm. 


1 


■■©>- 


night 
night 


he  -  gins 
he  -  gins 


wear 
wear 


way, 
way, 


5  Heave  out  your  boat,  I  too,  will  go, 
If  you  can  find  me  room. 
There 's  room  for  you,  and  all  who  will, 
Make  no  delay  to  come. 


We 
We 


soon 
soon 


shall 
shall 


reach  the 
reach  the 


snore, 
shore. 


The  sun  is  up,  the  clouds  are  gone, 
The  heavens  above  are  clear, 

A  city  bright  appears  in  sight, 
We  soon  shall  round  the  pier. 


6  We 've  look'd  astern,  thro'  many  a  storm, 
The  Lord  has  brought  us  through ; 
We're  looking  now  ahead,  and  lo! 
The  land  appears  in  view. 
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And  when  we  all  are  landed  safe, 

On  that  celestial  plain, 
Our  song  shall  be  "  Worthy  the  Lamb 
That  was  for  sinners  slain." 


119    When  the  Curtains  are  Lifted. 


Mrs.  Annie  Wittenmyer 


5  i 


WM.  J.  KmRPATEICK. 
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J'  Ww\U!'e  ™r*ainsarelil(>ed,Oh,whatshalI  Isee?Will  my  Lord  with  His  anffels  Be 
I    N„wtt1whfeav,en-  ^       ?urstxf uil on  my  s*ht  • An<l  «ie  throne  of  His  glory  That 

.  .        .   '   '    .   *   .   .        -    -  - 


wait-ing  for 
giv  -  etli  ' 

"r*-        -M-  -ft-        -JfL  _  #  " 


rt^iS??wmi?Aro??ome  myc°ming,AndcrownmeHis  own.Withthe 
end  .of  thV  S I    H  wnf «ettt?rn ,an?  w?afy  Eeach Pavements  of  gold,And  the 
t  the  l  ace;   It  will  mat-ter  but  lit-tle  what  changes  may  come  If  mv 
Jld  the  hands  hard  with  loh™  a  triot^  >c  «ni™  a  „^  ^ 


I5u»-H  
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(1,2,3.)^ 

saints  of  all  a-ges,That  circle  His  throne ?When the  curtains  are  lift  -  ed  Oh 
eyes  red  with  weeping.The  Saviour  behold?  '  U  ' 

Lord  with  His  angels  Shall  welcome  me  home. 

lips  tuned  to  sorrow  Sing  anthems  of  praise.  (4.)  When  the  curtains  are  lift-ed  Oh 

*  *  ~         "  »  ■  -jU^-Ui 


what  shall  T  oooowm        t  ^../i      ,}  tt,-„  .  1„  ^  -jT-¥'.  I 


what  shall  I  see  ?Will  my  Lord  and  His  angels  be  waiting  for  me,  Be  wait" 
this  shall  I  see,Thatmy  Lord  and  His  angels  are  waiting  for  mel  Are  wait  - 

Be  wait-ing  for 

m     m     a  *     *  -  Are  wait-ing  for 


ing,be 


wait     -     ing,  Will  my  Lord  and  His  angels  be  waiting  for  me1? 
™  Ang,are  wait-    /     ing,  That  my  Lord  and  His  angels  are  waiting  for  me  ? 

me  /  be  wait  -  ing  for  me? 
me?     are  wait -ing  forme? 


P 
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120     At  the  Gate  called  Beautiful. 


Flora  Best  Harris. 


Jno. 


1.  At  the  "Beauti  -  ful  Gate' 

2.  From  the  "Beauti  -  ful  Gate' 

3.  Thro'  the  "Beauti  -  ful  Gate' 

4.  He  is  near!  He  is  near! 


— — m—0-{ — 1  1  1— :£— P 


of  the  tem 
of  the  tem 
of  the  tem  ■ 
He  is  wait 


pie, 
pie, 
pie, 
ing, 


r 


.  S^ENEY. 


JfZ. 


As  beggars  and  maimed  we  a- 
A    gleam  of  His  beau-ty  we 
The  flood  of  Ho-san-naswe 
By  the  gate  of  the  Temple  He 


£=4 


fe=4=*4 


wait  The  Hand  of 
see ;  Yet  the  light  of 
hear,  And  we  know,  by 
stands ;    He    touch-  es 


our  heal  -  ing  A  -  pos 
His  ut  -  ter  -  most  glo 
the  voic  -  es  of  tri 
themaimed,and  ex  -  ult 


tie,   The  Lord  of  the 
ry     Is   hid-den  from 
umph,  The  step  of  our 
ing    We  leap  with  the 


"Beau-ti  -  ful  Gate." 

thee  and  from  me. 

Heal  -  er     is  near. 

Life  from  His  Hands. 


He  com-eth!   He  com-eth!    Sal  -  va  -  tion  re- 


veal- ing,   The  Naz  -  a- rene  pass-eth  this  way.   .   .  . 

He   pass-eth  this  way 


r  - 

He  com-eth!  He 


-  — — i — N— pt — f    — - 


-r-0  • 


cometh!  His  presence  is  heading,  He  com       -        eth !  He  com-eth  to  -  day. 
•  He  com-eth!  He  com-eth! 


4-4- 
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Blessed  Life  in  Jesus. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  E,  Sweney. 


1.  Hap  -  py    in  Je 

2.  Hap  -  py    in  Je 

3.  Hap  -  py    in  Je 

4.  Hap  -  py    in  Je 

IS 


y  1 


1/    y     i/  "          r  y 

sus!     no    life    is  so  bless  -  ed;  Peacejike  a 

sus,     for    He  lias  re-deemed  me ;  Safe -ly  and 

sus!  what  words  can  de- scribe  it?  Here  is  my 

sus !    the    bet  -  ter  I  know  Him,Sweet-  er  and 


-V — 


riv  -  er,  flows  calm-ly    a  -  long;  Heal' d  and  for-  giv-  en,     a  child    of  the 
sure  -  ly  He  '11  lead  me  a  -  bove ;  See,from  His  cross  flows  a  might  -  y   sal  - 
rest 'neath  His  shel-ter-ing     wing;"A-ble  to  keep  me : "  I'm  joy  -  f  ul  -  ly 
pur  -  er    the  joy-notes  will  be;  Chang'din  His  like-ness  fromglo  -ry  to 


i±8±f 


 h  Ft  F— -H  u  w- 


D.S.  Spir  -  it  new  prais 


Fine. 

PS*! 


Fath  -  er,   Christ  is  my     ref  -  uge,    my  life,    and  my  song. 

va  -  tion,  Grace  all  a  -  bound  -  ing,  and  rich  -  es  of  love, 

trust  -  ing,  Learn  -ing  the    song  which  the     glo  -  ri  -  fled  sing, 

glo  -  ry;  Won-der  of     won-ders!  His  face    shall  I  see. 


2^' 


wa  -  ken,    Kin  -  die   my  heart  with    the    heav  -  en   -  ly  'flame. 

Chorus. 


Hap  -py  in  Je 

Hap-  py  in  J 


v  k  v 

sus,        my  dear,precious  Sav-  iour,  Bless-ings  for 

sus,   my  dear,  pre  -  cious   Sav  -  iour, 


fc?=t=t==l= 


*  * 

t=t=t 
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BLESSED  LIFE  IN  JESUS. 

D.S. 

* — tti — • — I 


ev        -  er  be    un  -  to 

Bless  -ing    for  -  ev  -  er     be     un   -  to 


His  Name;  Come  Ho  -  ly 
His      .Name;  . 


-W  h  r- 


122 


Here  I'll  Rest  For  Ever. 


Chas.  Wesley. 


Adapted  and  arr.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
a— ~N — I — J— r-l  K- 


I 

Lord,  I     be  -  lieve    a    rest   re-mains  To    all    Thy  peo  -  pie  known ; 

A    rest  where  pure  en  -  joy-ment  reigns, And  Thou  art  loved  a  -  lone. 

A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  de  -  sire  Is  fixed  on  things  a  -  bove ; 
Where fear,and  sin,  and  grief  ex-pire,  Cast  out    by    per -feet  love. 

Oh,  that    I    now  the  rest  might know,Be -lieve  and    en  -  ter  in; 
Now,Sav-iour,  now  the  power  be  -  stow,  And  make  me  free  from  sin. 
To    me  the  rest  of  faith  im  -  part,  The  Sab  -  bath  of  Thy    love ; 
Give  me  the  new  and  per  -  feet  heart  That  Sa  -  tan  can -not  move. 

I  would  be  Thine  ;Thou  know'st  I  would, And  have  Thee  all  my  own; 
,  Thee,  O     my  all    suf  -  fi  -  cient  Good,  I    want,  and  Thee  a  -  lone. 


Chorus. 


Here    I  '11  rest  for      ev  -  er, 


£}f — »- — 0 — m — m- 


Here   I'll  rest  for 


1 


4  _  g  list   *  \     s  $  ;  «  i  \\ 


Here  I'll  rest,  in 


Je  -  sus  blest,  And  trust    in   Him  for    ev  -  er. 


i 
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123      While  Walking  in  the  Light. 


Bekntapd  Babtojt. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATJRICK. 


at* 


1.  Walk 

2.  Walk 

3.  Walk 

4.  Walk 

5.  Walk 


in  the  light:  so  shalt  thou  know  That  f el  -  low-ship    of    love,  His 

in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  find  Thy  heartniade  tru  -  ly    His,  Who 

in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  own  Thy  dark-ness  passed  a  -  way,    Be  - 

in  the  light!  and  e'en  the  tomb  No  fear  -  ful  shade  shall  wear ;  Glo- 

in  the  light!  thy  path  shall  he  Peaceful,   se  -  rene.and  bright;  For 


It 


—»  w  w — w  t-m 


^=F\ — I — I- 
t  i 


Spir  -  it     on  - 
dwells  in  cloud  - 
cause  that  light 
ry    shall  chase 
God,  by  grace, 


ly      can  be  -  stow  WTio  reigns  in  light    a  -  hove, 
less  light  en-shrined,In  whom    no  dark-ness  is. 
hath    on  thee  shone. In  which    is  per  -feet  day. 
a  -    way  its  glooni.For  Christ  hath  conquered  there, 
shall  dwelt  in  thee,  And  God  Him-self    is  light. 


t  r~ r 


i  i 


Chorus. 


-  -6  

i 

1    r  j 

•  ;  • 

m 

All  oth  -  er  lights  grow 

Jt_  -9 

k-f    •  • 

)-"  m  m  •    m    m  m 

small  and  dim.  When 

• — # — • — * 

— r- 

Je  -  sus  is  in 

r#-  9  0  

H — :  a  9  1  

 p  j  « 

sight,  I'm 

1 

 r 

r~ r  r  r 

mm 


I 


glad  I'm  cleansed  and  saved  from  sin.  While  walk  -  ing  in    the  light. 


9  '- 

«-  j 

-P-  - 

> 

s 



•  1 

•  1 

L 

9  

• 

f — F  p — P 
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124  Look  Thou  upon  Me.  x 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Seek  -  ing  Thy  bless-ing,  O  Lord,   I  come,  Come  to  Thy  mer-cy  -  seat; 

2.  Je  -  sus,  I  view  Thee,now  dying  for  me,     Dy  -  ing  on  Calvary's  brow 

3.  Thy  bless-ed  prom-ise,  by  faith  I    hear,   Precious  the  cleansing  tide ; 


0  0  9  1  1 — 


1^  * 


~i— J — p-j — \ — & — J- 

:t=^=z^=Ejz=:5=Jz=j=zi: 


Look  Thon  up  -  on  me,  from  Thy  bright  home, Grant  me  Thy  smile  so  sweet. 
Sav  -  iour  of  sin- ners,  Thy  cross  I  see,  Save  me  from  sin  just  now. 
Oh,  how  I  love  Thee!  0    re  -  fuge  dear,Close  to    Thy  wounded  side. 





Chorus 


5  ^. 

Look  Thou  up  -  on  me  with  gra-cious  eye,  Touch  me,and  make  me  whole : 


4-J-J- 


? — 0  (Z- 


:t=: 


f= t±jc=t=£ 


Look  Thou  up  -  on  me,  oh,  hear  my  cry,  Thou  hast  redeemed  my  soul. 


r  ^  ^  r  i 
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Whisperings  of  Jesus. 


D.  K.  W. 

With  expression. 


I  will  betroth  thee  unto  Me  for  ever."   Hosea,  ii:  19. 

WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


mm 


1.  Not    a     sound  in-vades  the  still-ness,  Not  a    form     in-vades  the  scene 

2.  And  with- in    those  heav'nly  plac-es,    Calmly   hushed  in  sweet  re-pose  ' 

3.  Wrapt  in    deep,  a-dor-ing  si  -  lence,  Je  -  sus,  Lord,    I  dare  not  move' 

4.  Eest,then,  O      my  soul.con  -tent  -  ed,  Thou  hast  reach'd  thy  hap  -  py  place  ' 


1  y 


Save  the 
There  I 
Lest  I 
In  the 

!  * 


2& 


voice  of  my  Be  -  lov  -  ed,  And  the 
drink  with  joy  ab-sorb -ing,  All  the 
lose  the  smallest  say  -  ing  Meant  to 
bo  -  som  of    thy  Sav-  iour,  Gaz-ing 


u  1  n  r%s*h  j . 


per  -  son  of    my  King, 
love  Thou  wouldst  disclose, 
catch    the  ear    of  love, 
up        in  His  dear  face. 


ttb±: 


w^4i 


m 


Chorus. 


=^4=^=1 


Pre-cious,  gen  -  tie, 
Precious. 


ho  -  ly  Je 


ft>J=t:: 

fbztztz 


sus!  Bless- ed  Bridegroom  of 
Blessed, 


my  heart, 


IP 


d2~j — -Nr-b=H— i^-AtH  1  n» — r~  -  

I  y^T  4 


In  Thy   se  -  cret  in  -  ner  cham-ber  Thou  wilt  whis  - 
In  Tfay  Thou  wilt 


per  what  Thou  art. 


4  4^^         -ij  h 


II  I  V 
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Songs  of  Deliverance. 


E.  E. 


"  Thou  shalt  com%>ass  me  about  with  songs  of  deliverance." 
Hewitt.  Jno.  li.  Sweney. 


1.  Songs  of  de-liverance  let    us   sing,   Glo-ry  and  praise  to  Christ  our  King; 

2.  Bless-ed  De- liv- 'rer,  for  He  knows  Just  how  to  save  us  from  our  foes; 

3.  Might-y  De- liv- 'rer,  al  -  ways  near,  Read-y  to  help    in  time  of  fear; 

4.  Sav-ing  us  from  dis  -  trustful  care,    Sav-ing  us  from  the  fowl-er's  snare; 


^-S-H-E— F— P-F — F— F- 


v- 


*=4 


IS    Is  S 


Tine. 


Sweet  is  the  way,  life's  path  a  -  long,Compass'd  a-bout  with  joy-ful  song. 

Sav-ing  us    in    temp-ta -tion's  hour,  Sav-ing  us  by  His   gra-cious  power. 

'With  thee  to  save  thee"  hear  His  voice,Well  may  we  trust  Him  and  re  -  joice. 

Guid-ing  and  keep-ing,  till  we  come  Faultless  to  our    e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 


:=z==^=^F^F^F^v=E^r=|J 


Vic-to-ry  let    His    peo-ple  sing,    Glo-ry  and  praise  to  Christ  our  Xing. 


Chorus. 
Is  Is 


®==at 


— i— 
-m— 


Sing    of  His 


glo 

Sing  of 


ry, 

glo 


tri  -  umph  -  ant  -  ly 
tri  -  umph  -  ant  -  ly 


t=r==t 


B.S. 


»      »  * 

*      *  P 
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shout,  "With  songs  of  de  -  liv  -  'ranee  en -corn-passed  a  -  bout; 
shout,  With    song    of    de  liv  -  'ranee  en  -  corn-passed  a  -  bout ; 


127        My  Saviour  First  of  All. 


Fanxy  J.  Crosby. 

-N-rJ  ^ — i- 


Jno.  E.  Sweney. 


4— 4—4-4 -4 


1.  When  my  life-work  is  end-ed,  and  I 
the  soul-thrill-ing  rap  -ture  when  I 


i 


2.  Oh, 

3.  Oh, 

4.  Thro' 


the  dear  ones  in  glo 
the  gates  to  the  cit 


=t=t 


cross  the  swelling  tide,Whenthe 
view  His  bless-edface,  And  the 
ry,  how  they  beck-on  me  to  come,  And  our 
y    in    a    robe  of  spot-less  white,He  will 

N  -  ■      h        i  s  ^ 

— »— =w— =1=4-: 


— f- 


bright  and  glorious  morning  I  shall  see ;   T  shall  know  my  Ee-deem-er  when  I 
lus-tre  of  His  kindly  beaming  eye;  How  my  full  heart  will  praise  Him  for  the 
part-ing  at  the  riv-er    I    re    call;  To  the  sweet  vales  of  E  -  den  they  will 
lead  me  where  no  tears  will  ever  fall;  In  the  glad  song  of    a  -  ges   I  shall 


-p— v— v— 


#  -ft, 
-»-—»• 


-b1— k- 


■  » 


t  t  t  i 


i  S  J 


 -fy— 1^4- 

A — P>—  3 — ^  4- 


reach  the  oth-  er  side,  And  His  smile  will  be    the  first  to    wel-come  me. 

mer-cy,  love,  ainl  grace,  That  prepares  for  me    a  man-sion    in    the  sky. 

sing  my  wel-come  home  ;But  I  long  to  meet  my  Sav-iour  first    of  all 

min-glewith  de- light;  But  I  long  to  meet  my  Sav-iour  first    of  all' 


 ~    "0""5  — -«•  ™     mccu  illy     OctV-lUUI  1I1SL      OI  all. 

 u_  k_    ^_ p — £_£_t£__£ — £ — t=b=b=t=^==t^d 


Chorus. 

I  shall  know  .   .  Him,  I  shall  know  Him, And  a-lone  by  His   side  I  shall 
I  shall  know  Him,  . 

- —  -I —   - —  -I — U_«- 
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MY  SAVIOUR  FIRST  OF  ALL. 

I 


stand,  I  shall  know    Him, I  shall  know  Him  By  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand. 
I  shall  know  Him, 

£ — 


128       0h9  how  Fast  they  Gather. 

Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

Duet. 
Andante 

irad: 


--4  ■     i  -a- 

4 — ^— -A 

S     S     If  j 

1.  Oh,  how  fast  they  gath 

2.  Here  they  loved  the  Sav 

3.  Oh,  the  time  is  near 
Inst.  .  »  . 


er  Up  -  on  the  oth  -  er  side; 
ionr,  And  gathered  round  His  feet, 
ing,  And  soon  the     day  will  come, 


-4i 
3= 


We  shall  quick-ly  fol  -  low  A  -  cross  the  flow -ing  tide. 
Tak  -  ing  sweetest  coun  -  sel  A- round  the  mer-cy  seat. 
We     with    them  shall  gath  -  er    With  -  in  our     Fa-ther's  home. 


9^ 


I 


Oh,  how  sweet  to  meet  them  With  part-ings  known  no  more ! 
There  His  arms  are  draw  -  ing  Still  clos  -  er  to  His  heart, 
Sure-  ly   all  this  nun  -  ger  Shall    not     be  there  de  -  nied, 

—Jt  r,  1  r— ,   £  ^_ 


4=3* 


ad  lib. 


None  are  lost  in 
Giv  -  ing  sweet  as 
Souls  with -in  His 


-»  • 

Je  -  sus,  They  on  -  ly  go  be  -  fore, 
sur  -  ance  We  nev  -  er- more  shall  part, 
pres  -  ence  Are    ev  -  er    sat  -  is  -  fled. 


m 


ii 
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129  Jesus,  my  Friend  and  Redeemer. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  jno.  R.  Sweney. 

1.  O    Je-  sus,my  Friend  and  Redeem-  er,I  'Upraise  Thee  again  and  a -gain; 

2.  All  praise  for  the  man-i-fold  mer  -cies,Like  hean-ti-f  ul  flow'rs  on  my  way; 

3.  New  songs  for  each  kindly  af-fection,The  friendships  of  earth,pure  and  sweet, 

4.  Dear  Je  -sus, my  Friend  and  Re-deem-er,  Oh,help  me  to  praise  more  and  more ; 

I  V  v  •  ■  j 

I'll  sing  of  Thy  grace  and  compas  -  sion,  In  lov  -  ing  and  hap-py  re-frain. 
And  praise  for  the  blessed  as  -  sur  -  ance,Thy  presence  goes  with  me  each  day. 
The  tok-ens  of  love,  all  sur -pass  -  ing,  I '11  bring  them  in  joy  to  Thy  feet. 
Now  touch  heart  and  lips  from  Thine  al-tar,  For-  ev  -  er  to  love  and  a  -  dore. 


»    p    #  #  « 

El  ^  UEzz^: 

p 

Chorus. 

Dear  Saviouiyny  Friend  and  Kedeem-er,'T  is  lit-tle,so  lit -tie   I    bring,  Yet 


hal  -  low  my  gift  with  ac  -  cept  -  ance,  And  glad-den  my  heart  as    I  sing. 
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Let  Me  Hide  in  Thee. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


WM,  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


m 


1.  Thou  that  hear-est  when.    I  pray,   Thou, whose  eye,both  night  and  day, 

2.  From  the  snares  the  world  has  spread  O'er    the  path  Thou  bidst  me  tread, 

3.  On     a  storm -y     bat  -  tie  field,  When    to  fear  my  heart  would  yield ; 

4.  When    I  reach  the  sum-mer  -  land,  When  be  -  fore  the  throne  I  stand, 


A 


6? 


g 


l 


liiiiiitaiii 


Kind  -  ly  watch  -  es  o'er     my    way,    Let    me  hide     in  Thee. 

From  the  clouds  a  -  bove    my    head;  Let    me  hide     in  Thee. 

Then,  my  Rock,  my  Strength,my  Shield,  Let    me  hide     in  Thee. 

Hold  -  ing  still    Thy  lov  -  ing    hand,  Let    me  hide     in  Thee. 

 9  0—  ; 


%=%-- 


Chorus. 


i 


Safe     in    Thee,      safe      in  Thee,  Safe  through  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty: 

Safe.safe  in   Thee,        Safe.safe  in  Thee, 


1    v  V  \ 


1— ib=J 

— I  1  <S- 


S 


9* 


Lord,  my  trust-ing  prayer  shall  be,  Let 


i 


t~ I  t 


r  r 

me  hide  in  Thee. 

Let  me  hide  in  Thee. 





I 
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131 


Canaan's  Bright  Shore. 


P.  H.  DlNGMAJf. 

Duet. 


Jno.  K.  Sweney. 


1.  Let  me    go    to    the  land  where  my  loved  ones  are  go  -  ing,    To  the 

2.  Let  me    go    to    the  land  where  the  an  -  gels   in  cho  -  rus  Are 

3.  Let  me    go    to  that  land  when  my  life -work  is  end-  ed,  When  mv 
-•-  


i 


heau- ti- ful  mansions  prepared  for  the  blest, Where  the  riv-er    of  life    in  its 
chanting  sweet  hymns  to  the  God  they  adore ;  Where  the  chords  of  "sweet  home"linger 
pil-grim-age  jonr-ney   is     fln-ished  he- low;  Es  -  cort-ed  by  loved ones,by 


beau-ty  is    flowing;  'T  is  the  home  of  the  soul,  'tis  the  ha -ven  of  rest, 
long  in  the    mu  -  sie   That  floats  gen  -tly  down  to  the  ev  -  er  green  shore, 
an  -  gels  at  -  tend  -  ed ;  Oh,    then  to  that  land  let  me  go,    let  me  go. 


t=tz 


Oh,  let  ...  me  go  home  .  .  .  to  that  beau  -  ti-ful  home,  When 
Oh,let  rae   go  home,  let  me  go  home  to  that  beautiful  home,        beautiful  home, 

s  "ft   


V—^—V 


V  V  V  ¥ 


life  .     .  and  its 
When  life  and  its 


mm 


la  -  bors  are  o'er;  Oh, 
la -bors  are  o'er,        when  life  and  its  la  -  bors  are  o'er;  Oh, 

^.    jm.        m.  ^       j(t.  ft. 
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CANAAN'S  BRIGHT  SHORE. 


then  .  .    let  me  rest  .  .   .  with  the  pure  .   .   .  and  the  blest,   .   .  For- 
then  let  merest,         then  let  me  rest  with  the  pure  and  the  blest,  with  the  pure  and  the  blest,For- 
-•-  -0-  9     #-    »-  »-  • 


V    V    V  V 


1  ^iH:  :  : 


and  ev  -  er 


on 
for 


Ca 


naan's  bright  shore. 
Ca  -  naan's  bright  shore. 


-»- 
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All  the  Lord's. 

Mis.  Manie  Payne  Ferguson. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 

N     n     H  N 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bid  me  live;  All  my  ransom'd  pow'rs  I  give,  All  I 

2.  Take  me  Lord  and  aM    I  have,  Take  and  to  the    ut-most  save ;  All  is 

3.  On  the  strength  of  words  divine,  Reck'ning  now  this  soul  of  mine  Dead  to 

4.  Not  what    I  can  do  or    be,    But  what  God  can  do  in  me;  Resting 

5.  Faith  has  clasp'd  the  al  -  tar-shrine,Touch'd  the  nature  all  di-  vine  :Shout  His 


& — 


Chorus. 


9% 


know,and  all  unknown,Now  are  giv'n  to  God  a  -lone.  Sweetly  resting,doubting  o'er, 
on  the  al- tar  laid,  All  a  perfect  offering  made, 
sin,  a-live  to  God, Thro' the  spir-it  and  the  blood, 
on  His  faithf ulness, Sav'd thro'  Jesus' pow'r  and  grace, 
praise  thro'  earth  and  skies,Altar,Priest  and  sacrifice. 


zzt=£±= 


A-J- 


*  «  • 


r 


r 


All  the  Lord's  for-ev-er-more;  Blood  divine  flows  o'er  my  soul, Sanctifies  and  makes  me  whole. 


SO  •  li'tiW 


t=t= 
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133      0  Saviour,  Precious  Saviour. 


Frances  Kidley  Havergai,. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  0    Sav-iour,  pre  -  cious  Sav  -  iour,  Whom  yet    unseen  we    love ;  O 

2.  O    Bring-er    of    Sal  -  va  -  tion,  Who  won-drous-ly  has  wrought  Thy- 

3.  In  Thee  all  full- ness  dwell  -  eth,  All  grace  and  power  di  -  vine ;  The 

4.  Oh,  grant  the  con -sum -ma  -  tion,  Of    this  our  song  a-bove;  In 


VP- 

r 


t— r 


#  !t_r_(22_ 


Name  of    might  and  fav 

self  the    rev  -  e  -  la 

glo  -  ry  that      ex  -  cell 

end  -  less   ad  -   o  -  ra 


or,  All    oth  -   er  names  a    -  bove. 

tion,  Of    love      be  -  yond  our  thought. 

eth,      O    Son       of    God,    is  Thine, 

tion,  And  ev    -  er  -  last  -  ing  love. 


1 


Chorus. 


We    wor  -  ship  Thee,we   bless  Thee,  To  Thee    a  -  lone  we  sing;  We 

We    wor  -  ship  Thee,we  bless  Thee,  To   Thee    a  -  lone  we  sing;'  We 

We    wor  -  ship  Thee, we  bless  Thee,  To  Thee    a  -  lone  we  sing;  We 

Then  shall    we  praise  and  bless  Thee,  Where  per -feet  prais -es  ring;  And 


9^ 


|    ^  •   ^  ?  i 

£=fc==k=t=t 


poco  ritard. 


m 


praise  Thee  and    con  -  fess 
praise  Thee  and    con  -  fess 
praise  Thee  and    con  -  fess 
ev  -   er  more  con  -  fess 


V 


*  s  nu  n 


Thee,  Our  ho  -  ly    Lord  and  King. 

Thee,  Our  gra  -  cious  Lord  and  King. 

Thee,  Our  glo  -  rious  Lord  and  King. 

Thee,  Our  Sav  -  iour  and  our  King. 
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134      The  Lost  are  coming  Home 


James  Morrow,  D.D. 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 


^4 

i  •  s  < 


t   f  t 


v  I 

1.  Lift  up    your    ring  -  ing  songs    to  -  night,   On    mount-ain  top  or 

2.  Some  cheeks  are  seamed  by  years    of     sin,    And  some  are  flushed  in 

3.  From  those  who  knew  the    Sav  -  iour's  love,  They  heard  the  gos-pel 

4.  Ho  -  san  -  nas    ring    from  ev  -  'ry    voice,  They  reach  to  Heav  -  en's 


tz 


^—X'—Pt  PL 

'I  1  1  1= 


shore ;  For    an  -  gel  hearts  will  throb  in   joy,  With  glad  news  flow-  ing  o'er, 
youth;  But    all  have  known  their  need  of  Christ,And  all  have  found  the  truth. 
"Come ;"  In    Him  they  trust,  and  kept  by  Him,  They  will  no  long  -  er  roam, 
dome,  An  -  gels  and  saints,re  -  joice,  re  -  joice,  The  lost  are  com  -  ing  home. 


»■  *  «  » 

*    ¥    ¥  ¥ 

4=1?  f  t 

4=  r  r  r 

-'  p  r 

-i — 

Chorus 


— 

fH- — 

-H  —  -—  & 

I      I  \> 

.?  •  «  *  #. * 

They 're  coming  home,  Com -ing  home,The  Sav- iour  bids  them 

Tliey  're  com-ing,  com  -  ing  home,  Com  -  ing,  com  -  ing  home, 


I    I 

come;  Praise  God,the  wea-ry,  wand' ring  ones,  The  lost  are  com-ing  home. 


EEp±ES 


N=3 
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135       Lead  some  poor  Wanderer. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  St.  Luke  xv :  4  -  8.         Wm.  J.  Kiekpateick. 


»    f  ■  '  ;#-.--#•  -  a  


1.  Hark!  the  Good  Shepherd  is    call- ing  His  neighbors  .Calling  His  friends  to  go 
Lm  -  ger  no  long-er    in     self- ish  in  -  difference.Eouse  to  the  workof  the 


3.  Tell  them  of  pastures  where  bright  are  the  sunbeams,  Where  the  still  waters  glide 

 f-  -f-  :    *         I       m  .ft. 


=t= 


with  Him  to-day,  Out  in  the  des  -  ert,  where  sin-  ners  are  wandering 
Mas-ter  we  love;  Let  His  own  Spir  -  it  still  guide  and  di-rect  you' 
gen-tly     a  -  long;  Tell  them  of  Him  who  is  might  -y  to  save  them 


=t=f==F 


*  * 


-ts> — 


J. 


- 1 


Chorus. 
-1  \- 


a;] 


Lost  in  the  clark-ness,  so  blind  -  ly    a  -  stray.  Je  -  sus  is    seek-ing  them 
Seek  souls  for  Je  -  sus ;  oh.point  them  a  -  bove. 
Yours  then  to  join    in  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  song 

Jf.   _jt_    JL  jt. 


-v—v- 


-I — u 
-» — »- 


4 


poco  rit. 


t=f= 


35; 


1  tr 


r 


3 


seek-ing  to  save  them,  Out    in    the    mid-night,     out   in    the  cold 


#  tempo. 


4=t 


it 


a<2  lib. 

4-4 


-I 


it 


J  I  .1 


1 


Tenderly.prayerfully,  follow  the  Master.Lead  some  poor  wanderer  into  the  fold 
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136 


Bethesda  of  Mercy. 


Kev.  John  O.  Foster,  A.M 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


Be  -thes-da  of  mer-cy,tliou  fountain  for  sin,     I   wait-ed  be-side  thee  for 
I  groped  in  my  blindness  thro'  nature's  dark  night,  And  saw  not  one  ray  of  the 
An    out-cast  from  glo-ry,  a -lone  and  un-seen,  I  cried  in  my  anguish,my 
O    Foun-tainof  Mer-cy,  I  come  un  -  to  Thee,  To  bathe  in  Thy  wa-ters,so 


help  to  get 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  light 
soul  is  un-clean 


Je  -  sus  came  then 
He  a  -  noint  -  ed  mine  eyes  with  the  clay, 
the  dear  Mas  -ter  in  mer  -  cy  passed  by, 
in  this    riv  -  er    of  Life  to    the  soul, 


-    t    f?  |r— 

*  * 

t    (r  N    &    *  - 

+ 

II 

i  i 

»  0  0  0  — 

-  P— 1=  F 

9*4 


heard  my  pe  -  ti  -  tion  and  answered  my  pray'r 
wash'd  in  the  foun-tain,  and    lo,     it    was  day. 
touched  my  poor  na-ture  and  answered  my  cry. 
shout  the  glad  tid-ings,   I    know   I    am  whole. 

m  -?-  -*  *       I       *  f 


Foun 


O  Fountain, O  Foun-tain 


i 


Mer 

Mer 


cy  that  cleans  es 
cy         that      cleans  -  es,  that  cleans  -  es 


the 
the 


soul, 
soul, 


I  I 


i 


4^,     J  U-W 


shout  .  .      the  glad    tri  -  umph,  I 
I  shout 


9%} 


-» — #- 


know   .   .  I 
I  know 

^        :f :  f: 
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I  Love  Thy  Precious  Name. 


Wm.  Stevenson. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


r 


1.  I     love  Thy  pre-cious  name,   The  name  to    sin  -  ners  dear ;  Its 

2.  Thy  pres -ence,  Je  -  sus,  makes  An  at  -  mos-phere  of    bliss;  My 

3.  Dwell  in     me,  Life  Di  -  vine,    And  with  ef  -  ful-gent  ray  Bright- 

*  -m  « 


«7- 


 +r- L  H  h — * — ■* — i_s  


-t?-h — l — 


pow'r    I     will    pro  -  claim  To 

soul      no      joy    par -takes  So 

er      and  bright  -  er    shine  Un 

f      £     t      ^  » 


ev  - 
rapt 
to 


4== 


v 

'ry     list-'ning  ear;  No 

ur  -  ous    as    this ;  It 

the    per  -  feet  day;  Thy 


±±5 


mor  -  tal  tongue  can  speak  its  worth,  The  sweet  -  est,  dear  -  est 
far  sur  -  pass  -  es  hu  -  man  thought,And  ft  -  nite  tongues  can 
love     my  heart    and  mind    con  -  trol,      Thy    im  -  age  charm  my 


-H-r 


name  on  earth,  The 
tell  it  not,  And 
rav  -  ished  soul,  Thy 


sweet  -  est, 
fl  -  nite 
im  -  age 


dear  -  est 
tongues  can 


»  9   ^3 

name  on  earth, 
tell      it  not. 


charm     my     rav  -  ished  soul. 


33 


1 
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What  a  Wonderful  Saviour! 


"  And  his  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful. "  —  ISA.  ix.  6. 


E.  A.  H. 


*4 


S3; 


EiiisHA  A.  Hoffman,  by  per. 

3 


-f- 


i  4** 


is 


1.  Christ  has  for    sin     atonement  made,  What  a  won-der  -  ful  Saviour! 

2.  I  praise  Him  for  the  cleansing  blood,  What  a  won -der  -  ful  Saviour! 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its  sin,  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Saviour! 

4.  He  walks  be  -  side  me    in  the  way,  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Saviour! 

f     *     *     »  * -    a     *      J      _      _  _  *- 

0 


We  are  redeemed,  the  price  is  paid,  What  a  won 
That  re  -  con-ciled  my  soul  to  God,  What  a  won 
And  now  He  reigns  and  rules  therein,  What  a  won 
And  keeps  me  faith-ful  day  by  day,  What  a  won 


der -ful  Sav-iour! 

der - ful  Sav  -  iour! 

der -ful  Sav-iour! 

der -ful  Sav-iour! 


g 


Chorus. 


"Z5T 


What    a  won 


i  i 


i=4 


der- ful    Sav-iour  is 


Je  - 


sus,  my    Je  -  sus! 


3 


What  a  won 


der  -  ful     Sav  -  iour 


Je    -  sus,  my  Lord! 


ii 


i 


5  He  gives  me  overcoming  power, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour ! 

And  triumph  in  each  conflict  hour, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 


6  To  Him  I 've  given  all  my  heart, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 

The  world  shall  never  share  a  part, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
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139 


The  Spirit  Tells  Me  So. 


j.  a. 


Rev.  Joshua  Gill. 


1-  On   Cal-v'ry's  cross  the  Sav-iour  Wed,  And  died,  His  love  to  show:  Thro' 

2.  The  Word  of  God    is  strong  and  clear,  By   this,  His  will  I    know  ;  But 

3.  My  heart  now  feels  the  sprinkled  blood  That  wash-es  white  as  snow:  Mv 

4.  Noth-ing  dis-turbs  my  in- ward  peace,  No  dark  or    se-cret    foe;  The 

5.  The  streams  of  life  from  out  my  heart,   In    rich   a  -  bun-dance  flow ;  No 

6.  No  tran-sient  good  al- lures  my  soul,    In  world  -  ly  paths   to     go;  I 


Him    e  -  ter  -  nal     life    I   have,  The  Spir  -  it  tells  me 

when  His  will     is  wrought  in    me,  The  Spir -it  tells  me 

soul  is  cleansed  from    in -bred  sin,  The  Spir -it  tells  me 

cleans-mg  blood  now  makes  me  free,  The  Spir  -  it  tells  me 

sin    pol- lutes  the     fount-ain  deep,  The  Spir -it  tells  me 

am  the  heir     of     end  -  less  bliss,  The  Spir  -  it  tells  me 


-S=f: 


•*•  **-  •#- 


Chorus. 


so. 
so. 
so. 
so. 
so. 


My  soul  is  cleans'd  from  in  -  bred  sin,  And  this  is  how    I    know;  The 


Spir  -  it    ans  -  wers  to    the  blood,  And   sure  -  ly  tells 


0  


i 


1 
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140  The  Cleansing  Ware. 


(By  permission.) 


F.  Knapp. 


1.  Oh,  now  I    see    the  crim-son  wave.The  fountain  deep  and  wide;  Je- 

2.  I     see  the  new  ere  -  a-tionrise,   I  hear  the  speaking  blood;  It 

3.  I    rise  to  walk  in  heav'n's  own  light,  A  -  bove  the  world  and  sin,  With 

4.  A  -  maz  -  ing  grace ! 't  is  heav'n  be-low,  To  feel  the  blood  ap  -  plied ;  And 


^-fr-fr-4-| — Fh— Hi — i  h 


*=fc=fc 
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sus,  my  Lord,  might  -  y     to    save,  Points  to  His  wound  -  ed  side, 

speaks!  pol  -  lut  -   ed  na  -  ture  dies!  Sinks  'neath  the  cleans  -  ing  flood, 

heart  made  pure,  and  gar-ments  white,  And  Christ  en-throned  with  -  in. 

Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus  knows  :My     Je  -  sus   cru  -  ci^  fled. 

Chorus. 

The  cleansing  stream, I  see,  I  see!   Iphmge,andoh,    it  cleanseth  me !  Oh, 

 ;  ,,  •  •  S  ,    «         '         '  #         ,»         •         •  f  *•         "   -  . 


4 


-•l — m — #— 

praise  the  Lord,  it  cleanseth  me!     It  cleanseth  me,  yes, cleanseth  me! 


:t==t 
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141    I  Give  Myself,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 


Chas.  Wesley. 


Joshua  Gill. 


£ 


*  1/ 


mm 


1 .  If  Thou  im  -part 

2.  I  can-  not  rest 

3.  From sin.the  guilt, 

4.  T,  too,with  Thee, 


Thy  -self  to  me, 
11 


till  in  Thy  blood, 
the  power,  the  pain, 
shall  walk  in  white ; 
If  Thou  impart. 


Thyself  to  me, 


No  oth  -  er  good  I 
I  full  re-demption 
Thou  wilt  re-deem  my 
With  all  Thy  saints  shall 


m 


— »-Ft= — t— F— £—3 


t— V 


need :  If  Thou,the  Son,  shalt  make  me  free,  I  shall  be  free  in-dppd 

SSfl-^SSr SSK3Jrham         1  ?om? -t0  G°-d'  Canst  to  the\;tmo  %ieved- 

soul.   Loid  I  be-lieve—  and  not  ni  vain;        My  faith  shall  make  me  whnlp 

prove  The  length  and  depth,        and  breadth  and  height,     *  01 E  ev  -  er - ^SSn^ove 
If  Thou  the  Son,  shalt  make  me  free, 


,-=fe!zfef=fetz±t 


Chorus. 


t.  t  t  t 


=t=t 


*  '*  : 


I  give     my- self,   O  Lord,  to  Thee,  I  trust    Thyfaith-ful  word,  Thou 


m 


8:  !! 


dost    my  heart  from  sin 


set 


free,  And  wash  me  in  Thy  blood. 


m 


m 
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142  More  of  Thee,  Sayiour 


Mrs.  E.  N.  Turner. 

S     N  ,N 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatbick. 


1.  More  of  Thee,  Sav-iour,  I  need, 

2.  Oh,  to  be  armed  with  Thy  might, 

3.  More  of  Thy  ten  -  der-ness,  Lord, 


Herein  temp-ta-tion  and  sin; 
Strong  for  the  bat-tie  and  strife: 
Sonls  in  their  sor-row  to  see, 


-Mi.- 


•  *  *  • 

■v— v— v— v- 


E^zzzz 
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Dai  -  ly  and  hour-ly  I  meet 
Bear-ing  the  sword  of  Thy  truth 
More  of  Thy  pi  -  ty    cli  -  vine 


V    V  V 


s  i  i 


Dan-gers  with-out  and  with  -  in! 
Forth  in  the  con-flict  of  life ! 
Give  Thou,oh,give  Thou  to    me ! 


3=t=t 


Chorus. 


Watch  Thou  in  mer-cy  still  o'er  me,  Help  me,  O  Christ,   I    im-plore  Thee.! 
Kneel-ing  so  low-ly    be  -  fore  Thee,  Give  me  Thy  aid   I    im-plore  Thee! 
Spir  -  it    of  lov-  ing    de  -  vo  -  tion,  Be  Thou  for  -  ev  -  er  my  por  -  tion! 


^.*j>i  t  i  i  »  t 


n 


#-#-#-#— S-1-  


More  of  Thy  Spirit,dear  Saviour ,impart,More  of  Thy  grace  and  Thy  love  in  my  heart 


e 
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Help  Me  This  Day. 


W31.  Stevenson. 


1 


1.  Help 

2.  Help 

3.  Help 

4.  Help 


me, 
me, 
me, 
me. 


God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 


s  • 

BE 


this  day, 

this  day, 

this  day, 

this  day, 


Help 
Help 
Help 
Help 


Jxo.  E.  Swexey. 


me 
me 
me 
me 


this 
this 
this 
this 


day: 
day; 
day ; 
day; 


Weak  -  er     than  bruis 

Near  to      Thy  mer 

For  pres  -  ent  aid 

The  bur  -  dens  of 


ed  reed, 
cy  -  seat, 
I  call 
my  soul 


I 

For 
My 
In 
On 


^  *- 


help      I      pray ; 
soul  would  stay;' 
sore    dis  -  may; 
Thee      I  lay; 


M   » — % 


art 


Thou 

Oh,  take    me     as  I 

The  wa  -  ters  near  me 

From  world  -  ly  cares  re 


friend    in  -  deed,    A     help      in     time    of  need, 

am,     Ap  -  ply     Thy  heal  -  ing  balm, 

roll,  In  ter  -  ror  sinks  my  soul, 
lease,  Bid     all       my    sor  -  rows  cease, 


Oh,  hear    me  while      I     plead  Help 

My  fe  -  vered   spir  -    it     calm,  Help 

My  fears    do      Thou    con  -  trol,  Help 

Oh,  keep      in     per  -  feet  peace,  Help 


-F  F  r-'^  '  ■ 


me  this  day. 

me  this  day. 

me  this  day. 

me  this  day. 
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144 


Sing  Hallelujah. 


• .  ■  I   S  • 

• — •  •  «  » 


JNO.  K.  SWENEY. 


^  i  ".J 

1.  Sing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  I 'm  saved  to  -  day,    Let    hal  -  le  -  lu -  jahs  roll; 

2.  O  might- y  Sav- iour!  O  prec  -  ious  Friend! I  '11  praise  Him  with  de-light; 

3.  Come,wea  -  ry  sin  -  ner,  come  seek  the  Lord ;  Come  taste  redeem  -  ing  love ; 


•  »    P    t  l—t-a 

_fSZ_. 

— 

4  5  •  n 

^  1 

O  bless  -  ed  fount-am,  here  flows  the  blood,  Flow-ing    to  save  my  soul. 
Sun-beams  of  glo  -  ry     so  sweet  -  ly  shine,   He    is     my  morn-ing  bright. 
Come  now  to  Je  -sus,  re-ceiveHis  word;  Come  seek  a  home  a  -  bove. 


Chorus.  v 


U4- 


-0  1— — —  

— m~. — m—4i — 0 


0 


9 — m-r—0—m- 


Sing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Sing  an  -  geljband,   Sing  I'm  the  lost  one  found; 


*         -0-  ^ 


0  0-'  0  j  


•         #  .    -0-     .  f- 


-I  


0— 


I 'm  bound  to  Zi  -  on,  fair  Ca  -  naan-land,  Sing  I 


am  homeward  bound. 


i 


*■  ■»■■  .  I 

•  »  s  # 


*  o 


5CI 
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With  You  Alway. 


Anna  C.  Storey. 


WM.  J.  KlBKPATRICK. 


l."With  you     al  -  way,"  what  a  prom-ise,    Je  -  sus  left     His  people 


2.  'With  you    al  -  way,': 

3.  Have  we    tri  -  als? 

4.  "  With  you    al  -  way,' 


oh,  the  com  -  fort,  Lov  -  ing  words  like  these  im- 
have  we  sor  -  rows?  Go    to    Him    by  faith  a- 
He  who   said    it,  Whis-pers  now  with  voice  cli- 


•: 


here;  Can  our  firm-ness  ev-  er  fal  -  ter,When  so  kind     a  friend  is  near? 
part;    In  our  sad-ness  breathing  gladness,  Lift-ing  up     the  brok-en  heart. 
lone,Take  the  prom-ise,"  with  you  alway,"Plead  it  there     be  -  fore  His  throne, 
vine  ;Thro'  the  darkest  clouds  that  gather,  Joy  will  break  and  light  will  shine. 


Chorus. 


— 0  0 — — „ — $  0  1  ™  0  0 —  0  0 — 0 — i 


Trust  -  ing    ev  -  er,  doubt-ing  nev  -  er,    Let  our  prayer  to  Him  as- 


W — # — •  • 1  • — rj  L* — * — t>~t  \ — *— *— *  3r~U 

cend;Strengthre-ceiv-ing,still  be -liev- ing,  He  will  guide    us  to  the  end. 
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Our  Beacon. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Duet.    Tenor  and  Bass 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRIC K. 


1.  When  the  brave  and 

2.  There 's  a  bea  -  con 

3.  Oh,  how  oft  our 

X  j- 
• — « — 


m 


hard  -  y  sea  -  man  To  the  light-house  turns  his  eye, 
on  life's  o  -  cean.And  it  shines  with  stead-y  light, 
faith  has  fal  -  tered,And  our  hope  has  well-nigh  fled ; 

J  

-<S  rs- 


70- 


r 


V  V 

Tho' the  winds  are  rude-ly  blow  -  ing,  And  the  waves  are  mountains  high, 
Flash-ingout     up  -  on  the  bil  -  low,  Loom-ing  up     in  splen-dor  bright; 
Mas-ter,save    us,  or    we  per  -  ish,  Man  -y  times  our  hearts  have  said ; 


i-4  =d 


* — t. 


Ms 


4H+  5 


4=t 


How  his  anx  -  ious     heart  re-joic  -  es,  And  he  sings  with  hap  -  py  cheer  ;For  he 
Like  the  star    that     nev  -  er  wea -ries,  We   be-hold  its  tran-quil  ray,  And  it 
Then  our  eyes  have  caught  the  gleaming,  Of  the  light-house  clear  and  bright,And  a 


hails  his  friendly  bea -con,  And  he  knows  which  way  to  steer,  For  he 

lead  -  eth    to  the  hav  -  en,  Of     a  calm,     e  -  ter  -  nal  day,  And  it 

vis  -  ion    of  the  har  -  bor,Seems  to  burst    up  -  on    our  sight,  And  a 

-m  i  ■ 


» » * 


3E= 


r 


rit.ad  lib.  fl  &  2. 

A — U  * 


V  Last  ending. 


hails    his  friendly  bea-con,And  he  knows  which  way  to  steer, 
lead  -  eth  to    the  ha  -  ven,  Of  a  calm,    e  -  ter-nal  day. 
vis  -  ion  of  the  har -bor  seems  to  burst 


up  -  on  our  sight. 


at?: 


r 
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IDEN  LENTON. 

I 


Fear  Thou  Not. 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 


4-4- 


en  by  the 


1.  Wlien  up  -  on  life's  sea  I 'm  tossing,  beat 

2.  When  no  hand  is    near  to  help  me,  and  the  road  seems  des  -  o 

3.  When  life's  path    is    full  of  sun-light  and  no  doubts  or  fears  as  -  sail, 

4.  Then  thro'  sun-shine  or  thro'  sor-row,walk-ing  by    my  Sav-iour's  side, 


-  gry  waves, 
late,  * 


-<s> — m-rm — & 


EES 


mm 


4—1 


I  i 

When  the  wa  -  ters  deep  I 'm crossing,  and  my  soul    a    ref  -uge  craves; 
And  with  sin    the  tempt-er  lures  me  to     for  -  sake  the  path-way  straight; 
When  a  peace -ful    wave  of  twi-light  faint  -  ly  glows   with -in    the  vale; 
Wheth-er  bright  or  dark  the  mor-row,  I     can  cross  the  sul  -  len  tide ; 


— L-(^_|E 


Si 


I  i 


w  Ms— )t 


r 


mm 


r 


i 


I     will  trust  in  Thee,  my  Sav-iour,  I     will  trust  and  nev  -  er  fear, 

I    will   flee  from  the    de-ceiv-er,  tho'  the  path    be  dark  and  drear, 

Trust- ing  still  my  faith  -  ful  Sav-iour,  His  dear  side    I'll  nev-er  leave, 

I     will  trust  in  Thee,  my  Sav-iour,  I     will  nev  -  er  be      a  -  fraid, 

.,^J...  ...i .J  -g->-  f-.J 


Tho'   the  past  be  wrought  with  failure,  I 
Tho'   a     poor  and  weak  be-liev-er,  I 
And   the  smile    of   His  kind  fa  -  vor  I 
Think  -  ing  not    of    fault  or  fail  -  ure,  I 


will    keep  my  Sav  -  iour  near, 
will   keep  my  Sav  -  iour  near, 
will    seek  and  nev  -  er  grieve, 
will    nev  -  er  be  dis-mayed. 

I 


■  I  I 
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FEAR  THOU  NOT. 

Chorus. 


Fear  .  .  .  .  thou  not  ...     for    I  am  with  .  .  thee, 

Fear  thou  not,  fear  thou  not,  Fear  thou  not     for    I  am  with  thee, 

^ —  1  L__j   *2J  _J__J_J 


Be  ...  .     not  then       my       child  ...    dis  -  mayed,  .  .  . 
Be    not    then      my  child,  dis  -  mayed,  Be     not  then     my   child    dis  -  mayed, 


I  '11  not  leave  thee,      nor  for  -  sake     thee ; 

I'll     not  leave  nor  for  -  sake      thee,  I'll     not  leave  nor  for  -  sake  thee; 

L__ __  &  0—    0  0—0   ,$>_•_      0      fS2_!  

i   i  i  i  i  r 


m± 


n7. 


— (— 


£3: 


I 

not    a  -  fraid. 


m 


Trust  ...     in  Me  ....  he 

trust    in  Me,        Be  not  a  -  fraid,         be  not  a  -  fiaid. 


Trust    in  me, 


I    J  I 


(149) 
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The  King's  Invitation, 


Lidie  H.  Edmunds. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Hark!  a    me s-s age  from  the  King  of    Glo  -  ry,  Hear   it  ring- ing  thro'  the 

2.  Still  He 's  wait-ing, what  shall  be  our  ans-wer?  Shall  we  tell  Him  that  we 

3.  Emp  -  ty  -  hand-ed,  let    us    go    to    Je  -  sus,  Take  the  gar-ment  of  His 

4.  Bless  -ed   ti- dings  of    so  great  sal  -  va-  tion,  Prec-ious    sto-ry    of   re  - 

5.  In    the  pal  -  ace  where  His  glo  -  ry  shin  -  eth,  He  will  gath  -  er    ev  -  ery 

At.    4f."  AL  At. 

 1  ■  0  #_rl  0- 


m  -  etn,  Me  will  gain  -  er    ev  -  ery 

.  *  ;    t  ':■ '  t 


whole  wide  world,  "Come  ye  sin  -  ners  poor  and  need 
come  this  hour?  Weak  and  sin  -  ful,  all  un-worth 
right  -  eous  -  ness ;  He  has  made  a  full  pro  -  vi  - 
deem -ing  love;  Let  us  prove  His  roy-  al  wel- 
blood-washed  soul;There  we  '11  see  Him  in  His  beau  ■ 

m      m        I  .    •  * 


p    l>    v  V 

-y;"  See  the  ban-ner 
-  y,  Trust-ing  on  -  ly 
sion,  He  is  will-iug 
come,  All  things  read-y 
ty ,  While  e  -  ter  -  nal 

N 


Chorus. 

4 


i—f- 

of   the  cross    un  -  furled. 

in  His    sav  -  ing  pow'r. 

to  re-  ceive  and  bless, 
for  the  feast  a  -  bove. 
hal  -  le  -  hi  -  j'ahs  roll. 


I  ,    »  •  • 


Who  will  ask  for  the  wed-ding  gar-ment 


At.     AL  AL 


t=t 


=t==t==f 


— #  .  »    •    #    *  :i  i  g  L?  pMFr  


1/  v 

Of-    fered  free-ly    in   the  Sav  -  iour's  name?  Who   will    ac-cept  the 


9  9  9  9        9        W  V  V 

King's  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion?  Who '11  be  pres-ent  at    the  sup-per  of    the  Lamb? 


M- 


-V — V- 
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149  My  Soul  is  Satisfied. 


Manie  Payne  Ferguson. 


Wm,  J.  Kirkpatricb:. 


1.  I    wan  -  dered  far    from  God  and  home,      Till     by     His  blood  made 

2.  And  when    I    came    to     my  dear  Lord,        To    have    my  sins  for  - 


3.  And  when    a  -  gain     I     came  to  Him, 

4.  And  now  with  Je  -  sus'    per  -  feet  love, 

5.  He    fills    the    vis  -  ion      of    my  soul, 


For  cleans  -  ing  from  all 
The  might  -  y  void  is 
And  none    I     see    be  ■ 


5t 


^3 


-<Si- 


\ — I- 


nigh;     I  heard  a  voice   say,"Sin  -  ner  come,  And  to     the  fount -ain  fly." 

given,  How  sweetly  to     my   par-doned  soul,  Was  whispered  peace  from  heav'n. 

sin,     TheHo-ly  Spir  -  it     set    me    free,  And  made  me  pure  with -in. 

filled,  And  calm  and  sun  -  shine  reign  with  -  in,  The  storm  -  y     sea     is  still'd. 

side,   And  with  the  full  -  ness    of  His  love,  My  soul     is     sat  -  is  -  fied. 


IS     IS  I 


- — » — b — »- 


Refrain. 


The  prec-ious  blood    now  cleans-  eth  me, 


*==N===N==|* 


ft  ^ 


Z=Z- 


And 


am  sane  -  ti 


-i  K—t-dV^  F\-< — ft  V-i  r 


EE 


33 


fied,  And  with  the  full  -  ness    of  His  love, 


fv   is  is 


-(22- 


My  soul 


is  sat  -  is  -  fied. 


Copyright,  1887,  by  Wm.  J.  Kiekpatrick. 
(151) 


150 


What  a  Fullness. 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 

fv — 


o  ww  JU  "  ness-wnfat  a  flln "  ness,  In  our  Sav  -  iour  we  have  found, 
S*ww  a  £U  "ness  °!  f0V  -give-ness,When  the  past  is  cov-er'd  o'er 
f"  Sw  a  lul  "ness  °I  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Of-fered  free  -  ly  ev  - 'rv  day 
4.  What  a  full -ness  of  His  bless  -  ing,  Gold-  en  sun-shine  of  His  love 
N      IN      N  N 


a|=t: 


4=t 


1— 


Give  Effm  the  glo-ry  and  the  praise!  All  we  need  for  earth  and  He*  v  -  en, 

Give  Him  the  glo-ry  and  the  praise!  Covered  with  the  "blood  of  sprinkling » 

nl™  S?m  IPe  g!°"ry  an^1  ihe  praise !  Light  in  «arkness,strength  in  con-flict 

Give  Him  the  glo-ry  and  the  praise!  When  He  draws  us  close-  ly    to  Him 

-K4- 


Q         "   m      Vij   """^v  "lu/nci  uo  uuoc-  lu     XI  Jill, 


 _V  h 


— — 


;  j  •  •  :i  ^ 


~&-m — 


Thro  His  prec  -  ious  grace  a  -  bound,Give  Him  the  glo  -  ry  and  the  praise 

He  will  men -turn    it    no  more,  Give  Him  the  glo  -  ry  and  the  praise. 

Peace  and  com -fort  all  the  way,  Give  Him  the  glo  -  ry  and  the  praise. 

And  re -veals  His  heart  of  love,   Give  Him  the  glo  -  ry  and  the  praise. 


Chorus. 


Give  Him  the  glo  -  ry  and  the  praise 


all    the     glo  -  ry    and    the  praise, 


Give  Him  the 


glo  -  ry  and  the  praise, 
all    the     glo  -  ry 


and    the  praise, 


Bless  His  ho  -  ly  name, 
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WHAT  A  FULLNESS. 
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Bless  His 

ho  -  ly 

name,      Give  Him  the  glo  - 

ry 

and 

the 

praise. 

— 

— jS>  
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The  Door  is  Wide  Open. 


Rev.  Ernest  G.  Wesley. 

4 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK 
_l  HV— ^-rJ  -1- 


1.  The  door    is     wide     o  -  pen,  Wide  o  -    pen    for    thee!  Come 

2.  The  door  may    be     clos  -  ing,     Be  clos  -  ing  'gainst  thee ;  But 

3.  A  -  gain  Christ  in  -  vites  thee,  In  -  vites  thee;  now  come:  Oh, 
4  Once  more  His  words  reach  thee,  "Come  wand  -  'rer  to    me!"  And 

.  L.  -  „  r     ,J-  1- 


in 


jZ  9  j      9    £9  -  9  d'    _J     Jd  "  "d 


.J  p_ 


home  to  thy  Sav  -  iour,  He  wait  -  eth  for  thee !  An  -  gels  now  watch  for  thee, 
mer  -  cy  yet  lin  -  gers  Still  lin  -  gers  for  thee!  Now  there  is  room  for  thee, 
cease  all  thy  wan-d'rings  Glad  rest  waits  at  home !  Robe,rirjg  and  crown  for  thee, 
deep  are  His  yearnings,His  yearn-ings  for  thee !   Wait  -  ing  for  thee  He  stands, 


Loved  ones  now  pray  for  thee,  Je  -  sus  now  pleads  for  thee,  En  -  ter  to-night. 

Love,  life  and  Christ  for  thee,  Welcome  so  full  and  free,  En  -  ter  to-night. 

Love,  rest  and  home  for  thee,Heav  -en  and  life  for  thee,  En -ter  to-night. 
Crim-soned  His  pierc-ed  hands,Close  hy  the  door  He  stands,En  -  ter  to-night. 
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Jesus  Saves. 


Pkiscilla  J.  Owens. 


WM,  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  We  have  heard 

2.  Waft    it  on 

3.  Sing     a  -  bove 

4.  Give  the  winds 

r\ 


a    joy  -  ful  sound,  Je  -  sus  saves, 

the  roll  -  ing  tide,  Je  -  sus  saves, 

the  hat  -  tie's  strife,  Je  -  sus  saves, 

a  might -y    voice,  Je  -  sus  saves, 


ft  IN 


Je  -  sus  saves; 

Je  -  sus  saves ; 

Je  -  sus  saves; 

Je  -  sus  saves ; 

*  i  5 


-1 


Spread  the  glad  -  ness  all      a  -  round, 
Tell    to    sin  -  ners,far    and  wide, 
By     His  death  and  end  -  less  life, 
Let     the  na  -  tions  now    re  -  joice, 


Je  -  sus  saves, 

Je  -  sus  saves, 

Je  -  sus  saves, 

Je  -  sus  saves, 


Je  -  sus  saves; 

Je  -  sus  saves ; 

Je  -  sus  saves; 

Je  -  sus  saves ; 


• — — m 


s  s 


 , 


Bear    the  news      to    ev  -  'ry  land,  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves, 
Sing,     ye     is  -  lands  of     the  sea,      Ech  -  o  back,     ye  o  -  cean  caves, 
Sing      it    soft  -  ly  thro'  the  gloom,  When  the  heart  former-cy  craves, 
Shout  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free,    High  -  est  bills    and  deep-est  caves, 

e  -(2- 

-1=1 


-ft — p. 


On  -  ward,  't  is    our  Lord's  com-mand,  Je 

Earth  shall  keep    her  juj  -  bi  -  lee,  Je 

Sing     in     tri  -umpho'er  the  tomb,  Je 

This     our  song     of   vie  -  to  -  ry,  Je 


sus  saves,  Je 

sus  saves,  Je 

sus  saves,  Je 

sus  saves,  Je 


s==g 


sus  saves, 
sus  saves, 
sus  saves, 
sus  saves. 


-mm 
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He  has  Come. 


"  Rejoice  greatly 
Mrs.  J 


H.  Knowles 
3— K 


O  daughter  of  Zion ;  .  .  . 

Zech.  ix: 


behold.thy  King  cometh  unto  thee." 
).  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 

in  ^ 


1.  He  has  come!  he 

2.  He  has  come!  he 

3.  He  has  come !  he 

4.  He  has  come !  to 


has  come!  myEedeem-er  has  come,  He  has  tak-  en  my 
has  come!  my  Love  and  my  Lord,  Ev  -  'ry  thought  of  ray 
has  come!  O       hap  -  pi  -  est  heart,  He  has  giv- en  His 
a  -  bide,  and      ho  -  ly  must  be    The     place  where  my 


-mm 

I 


heart 
be  -  ing 


His  own  cho-senhome;At 
is  sw 

h 


last 


word  that  He  will  not  depart ; 
Lord  deigns  to  ban-quet  wit: 


have  giv'n  the  welcome  He  sought, 
ayedby  His  word  ;He  has  come,andHe  rules  in  the  realm  oi :my  soul 


No  troub  -  le  can  en  -  ter,  no  e  -  vil  can  come 
And  this    is  my  pray'r,Lord,since  Thou  art  come, 


^=5 


5 


Chorus. 

4—4^- 
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irV 

He  has  come,and  His  coming 
And  His  seep  -tre  is  love, 

To  the  heart  where  the  God 
Make  meet  for  Thy  pres-ence 


all  glad-ness  has  brought.  Joy, 
O  bless-  ed  con-trol! 
of  peace  has  His  home, 
my  heart  as   Thy  home. 


joy    is  mine,my 
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154    The  Shepherd  loves  His  Sheep. 


E.  E.  Latta. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Je  -  sus      is      my     Shep-herd,  And  He     will    safe  -  ly  keep; 

2.  Je  -  sus    would  con  -  sole  me,    And  bids     me     not     to  weep! 

3.  Je  -  sus      will     up -hold  me,     Up  -  on     each    rug  -  ged  steep! 

0  h  h  0—r»  0  rP  •  =— r-J- 


53 
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This  is 
This  is 
This  is 


how 
how 
how 
N 


I  know  it,—  The  Shep  -  herd  loves  His 
I  know  it,—  The  Shep  -  herd  loves  His 
I    know    it,—    The  Shep  -  herd  loves  His 


I 

sheep! 
sheep! 
sheep! 


— 


-N  V  !V  ^>  r  n 


If     my     way  -  ward  foot-steps  Wotiid  go     with  Him     a  -  way, 
But      if    drops     of      sor  -  row, 
If       it       be     the  day-time, 

-I — 


A  -  down  my  cheeks  would  stray, 
Or  dark  -  est  night     it  be, 


t—f: 


I 


± 


He  would  gen  -  tly  woo  me,  And  I  with  Him  would  stay? 
He  would  gen  -  tly  dry  them,  Would  wipe  them  all  a  -  way! 
Je    -  sus      is     my  Shep-herd,  And  watch- es      o  -    ver  me! 


The  Shepherd  loves  His     sheep,    The  Shepherd  loves  His    sheep,  "With 


1 — T 
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THE  SHEPHERD  LOYES  HIS  SHEEP. 


3=3=4 


ten  '  der  love,  with  ten  -  der  love,  The  Shepherd  loves  His  sheep 


^— * — # — ^— r 


8 


155    Walking  in  the  Way  with  Jesus. 


Wm.  Stevenson 

-Is— 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Walk-ing    in  the  way  with  Je  -  sus,  Keeping  near  His  wounded  side, 

2.  Walk-ing    in  the  way  with  Je  -  sus,  We  shall  nev-er  go    a  -  stray, 

3.  Walk-ing    in  the  way  with  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  fel-low-ship  of  love: 


Pre-cious  food  our  souls  to  nour  -  ish,  "Doth  His  gra-cious  mind  pro  -  vide. 
For  the  glo  -  ry  of  His  pres-ence,Shines  up -on  our  heav'nward  way. 
Foretaste  of  the  joys  that  wait    us      In  our  hap-py  home  a  -  bove. 


II 


I 

D.s.  Walking  with  Him  thro' the  val  -  ley,Prais  -ing  Him  on  Ca-naan's  shore. 
Chorus. 


ie  way  with    Je  -  sus,   Till  our  pil-grim-age  is 


v — v^v — v — F — F- 


-(=2- 


o'er 
— &- 


i 


Copyright,  1891,  by  Jno.  K.  Swbnet 
(157) 


156 


Come  to  the  Blesser, 


E.  E.  H. 


Andante. 


Jno.  K.  Swenet. 


1.  You're  seek- ing      a     bless  -  ing.  then  come    to     thp.  thass  >tu 


ing      a     bless -ing,  then  come  to 

2.  You  long    for  heart-cleans  -  ing,  then  come  to 

3.  You  want    to      be     fruit  -  ful,    then  come  to 


the  Bless  -er,  'Tis 
the  Foun  -  tain,'T  is 
the  Mas  -  ter,  And 


Je  -  sus  Him  -  self  that  you    need ; 
flow -ing    so  free  -  ly      to  -  day; 
ask  for    His  spir  -  it      of  power: 


He  waits  to     re-ceive  you,  He  '11 
'T  was  o  -  pened  in     Zi  -  on,  in 
With  love.pure  and  burn  -  ing,  't  is 


g=tg= f— f — v — v^-v- 

_ '  cM  .  V    .V.  , 


D.s.Scw-iowr  &w£    Je-sus,  no 


Fine. 


wel-come  you  kmd-ly,  For  He  is  a  Sav-iour  in  -  deed 
Cal  -  va  -  ry's  mountain,  'T  will  wash  sin  like  crim  -  son  a  -  wav  ' 
His      to     bap-tizeyou,     Im  -ploreHim  to    fill    you  this  hour 


oth  -  er  name  giv-en, 
Chorus. 


Ex 


alt  -ed   for  -ev 


— 
high. 


m 


You're  seek  -  ing 


a     bless  -  ing,    then  come  to 

-v- — v — v — v — h» — .» 


the    Bless-er,  None 


t=r~ 


— v- 


i 


else 


your 


soul 


§5 


No 


1/         W  W 
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Peaceful  be. 


Fannie  Stewart. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


Tenderly. 


J:  8  S    :   *   8   «    S  lS    J    8     J    j  S 


1.  Since    a    Fa-ther's  arm  sus-tains  thee,Peace-ful     be,    peace-ful  be: 

2.  With  -  out  mur-mur  un  -  com-plain  -  ing,  Fol  -  low    on,      fol  -  low  on, 

3.  Fear  -  est  some -time  that  Thy  Fa-ther,Hast  for  -  got,    hast    for  -  got? 

4.  To     His  own,  the  Sav-iour  giv- eth    Dai  -  ly  strength,dai  -  ly  strength, 


f— r 


£=i=t=t=t 


When    a  chastening  hand  re-strains  thee,    It     is     He,     it      is  He. 
Say  -  ing "  whatso  -  e'er  God  do  -  eth,    Is    well  done,  is     well  done." 
Though  the  clouds  a  -  round  thee  gath  -  er,  Doubt  Him  not,  doubt  Him  not. 
And     to  each  heart  that  be  -  liev  -  etb,  Joy    at    length,  joy     at  length. 
-0-  #• 


f— f- 1 


r — r— g: 


:  ;  ;  =«  * 


Know  His  love  in  full  com-plete-ness,  Fills  the  meas-ure  of    thy  weakness 
Bear  to-day  thy  cross  of    sor  -  row,  Wear  thy  crown  of    life,  to-mor-row, 
Ev  -  er  hath  He  corn-fort  spok-en,    Nev-er  hath  His  word  been  brok-en, 
For  the  lambs  the  Shep-herd  car  -  eth,  In  His  bos  -  om  them  He  bear-eth ; 


9^ 


-t====t======|======t= 


9  * 


i 


If  He  wound  thy 
Sing,  while  calm  -  ly 


Bet 
While 


ter 
thus  fold 


hath     He     been    for  years 


9i? 


t± 


"8  •  f 


ed 


Trust  Him  more. 

'Tis  His  will!" 

Than  thy  fears. 

His  breast,    They  may  rest. 


spir  -  it  sore, 
hold  -  ing  still, 


i   J  • 


1 


i 
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Give  Me  Jesus. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  B.  Sweney. 


1.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  sus,—  All  its  joys    are    but    a  name; 

2.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  sus,  Sweet- est  com  -  fort  of   my  soul; 

3.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  sus,   Let    me  view    His  constant  smile ; 

4.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  sus,    In    His  cross    my  trust  shall  be, 


S3: 


I 

But  His  love    a-bid-eth     ev  -  er,  Through  e  -  ter  -  nal  years  the  same. 
With  my  Sav  -  iour  watching  o'er  me      I    can  sing,  though  billows  roll. 
Then  throughout  my  pil  -  grim  jour  -  ney  Light  will  cheer  me    all    the  while. 

Till,  with  clear  -  er,   brighter  vis  -  ion,  Face  to  face    my  Lord    I  see. 


0—  0    [-0-'  0 


-I 


» — I*  1 


Chorus. 


1              *        V  & 

_|  i— — N — pv- 

J  (  fv — \- 

 «  1  0— 

 1  1  0~.  1— 

— a — 

2  i  i  i 

g.  *  *:; 

m 

Oh,  the  height  and  depth  of 

s   r  ±    t  t-  t 

mer  -  cy ;     Oh,  the  1( 

mgth  and  breadth  of 

love; 

M 

^    t/  £ 

 0 — 

^~  f  t  & 

H 

%    t  f.              S:  8 

r 

Oh,  the  full-ness  of     re  -  demption,  Pledge  of  end  -  less  life  a-bove. 


p   p  r    b   f  f 
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Oyer  There,  We  Know. 


Kev.  John  Parker. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  They  are  thinking  of  us  o-ver  there,  we  know,0  -  ver there, 

2.  They  will  welcome  us  soon,over  there,we  know,Over  there, 

3.  They  are  waiting  for  us,  o  -  ver  there,  we  know,Over  there, 

4.  We  shall  soon  be  at  home  o-ver  there,weknow,Over  there, 

o-ver  there, 


o-ver  there, 
o  -ver  there, 
o  -  ver  there, 
o  -  ver  there. 


ver  there, 

ver  there, 

ver  there, 

ver  there, 


Ke 
And 
We 
With 


deemed  by 
the  world  has 
be  -  long  to 
the    glo    -  ri 


the  blood,  we 

no  charm  to 

that  band  In 

fled  band  In 


Im- 
the 


J  J—^-J  JV-JU  -fc-^-J  -N-VJ  n 


ser  -  vants  of  God,  They  are  think  -  ing    of  us 
guile    us     to  harm ;  They  will  wel  -  come  us  soon 
man  -  u  -  el's  land ;  They  are  wait  -  ing  for  us 
heav  -  en  -  ly  land;  We  shall  soon    be    at  home 


T—tr- 


ver  there, 
ver  there, 
ver  there, 
ver  there, 
I 


O  -  ver 
O  -  ver 
O  -  ver 
O  -  ver 


there, 
there, 
there, 
there, 


o -  ver  there, 

o  -  ver  there, 

o -  ver  there, 

o -  ver  there, 


They  are  think-ing  of  us  o  -  ver  there. 
They  will  wel-come  us  soon  o  -  ver  there. 
They  are  wait  -  ing  for  us  o  -  ver  there. 
We  shall  soon  be  at  home  o  -  ver  there. 


o-ver  there, 


t=r±-t-|i: 

Vr\  V — ^-n- 


9± 
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160       Join  in  Song  Ere  We  Part. 


Wm.  Stevenson. 


Jno.  E.  Sweney. 


v     X>         i  i 

1.  Join    in  song  ere    we  part,     Ev  -  'ry  voice, ev  -  'ry  heart, 

2.  In     His  fold    we    are  found,  And  His  love  doth  a  -  hound 

3.  When  death's  val-ley    is      near,  Then  no    e  -  vil  we  '11  fear, 

•     -•-  .0. 

•      £#  *  n^  -ft^—Jft-X'  V 


Lamb,  all    our  prais-es    he  given  ;Should  we  nev  -  er  meet  here,    Yet  our 
weak -est    of  them  that  he  -  heve  ;While  with  Him  we    a  -  hide,  Noth-ing 
rod  and  His  staff  we '11  sus  -  tain;  In  His    love  we '11  con  -  fide,    And  our 


ti  -  ties  are  clear,     To    crowns  and    to    man  -  sions    in  heaven, 
good  is    de  -  nied,    From  His  houn-ty     we     all     things  re  -  ceive. 
feet  He  will  guide,  Till  the  ha  -  ven    of      glo  -  ry     we  gain. 

f—t^— t— H=  £— P^L—  J— t— J- 


voice,  ev 


heart 


ev  -  'ry  heart, 


m    song    ere  we 


r— r 
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r — r 


EE? 


II 
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Step  out  on  the  Promise. 


MAGGIE  POTTEE 

*Jk  ,4 


E.  F.  MlLLEE. 


1.  O  mourn  -  er    in    Zi  -  on,  how  bless  -  ed  art  thou,  For  Je  -  sus  is 

2.  O     ye    that  are  nun  -  gry  and  thirst  -  y,  re  -  joice!  For  ye  shall  he 
3  Who  sighs  for    a  heart  from  in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ty  free?     O    poor  troubled 
4.  The  prom  -  ise  don't  save,tho'  the  prom  -  ise  is  true  ;'T  is  the  blood  we  get 


IK 

•H— 


A— I- 


-+rH  f. 

— # — 0 


wait  -  ing  to  com  -  fort  thee  now ;  Fear  not  to  re  -  ]y 
flll'd;  do  you  hear  that  sweet  voice  In  -  vit  -  ing  you  now 
soul!  there 's  a  prom  -  ise  for  thee ;  There 's  rest,wea  -  ry  one 
un-  der,  that  cleans  -  es   us  through:  It  cleans  -  es    me  now 


2  -M 

-d — 0- 


on  the 
to  the 
in  the 
hal  -  le- 


V  I 


p — *  * 

—  —J  — ,  „„CF  uui  un  m«  promise —get  un- der  the  blood 

ban-quetof  God? Step  out  on  the  promise -get  un- der  the  blood 

bos-om  of  God;  Step  out  on  the  promise -get  un  -  der  the  blood' 

lu-jah  to  God!    I    rest  on  the  pfomise-I'm  un  -  der  the  blood. 


From  "  Shout  of  Victory,"  by  permission.   Copyright,  1884,  by  E.  F.  Millek. 
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The  Mighty  Salvation. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


A-4 


WM.  J.  KlEKPATKICK. 

KA  


3— ^ — L* — • 


1.  Full    sal  -  va  -  tion,  this    I  crave ;  Might  -  y  Lord,  art  Thou    to  save ; 

2.  Free    to  serve  Thee  day  hy  day,  Walk  -  ing  in     a    sun  -ny  way; 

3.  Who  canlim-it    grace  di  -  vine  ? Bound  that  wondrous  love  of  Thine? 

4.  Ho  -  li  -  ness must  be  com  -  plete,  Ere      I  walk  the  gold- en  street; 


-m— 


Weak  and  help  -  less  with  -  out  Thee,  Come,  and  set  my    spir  -  it  free. 
Free    my  deed  and  word  and  thought,From  the  thral-dom  sin  hath  wrought. 
Know    its  heightand  depth,and  length?  Tell    its  ten  -  der  -  ness  and  strength? 
Liv  -  ing  Sav  -  iour,  dwell  in    me,     Till    Thy  bless-ed  face    I  see. 


4 


s   5  s  \ 


&  1 


Chorus. 


i:  S  t:  S  % 


Full     sal  -  va  -  tion  hy    the  o  -  ver-com  -  ing  blood,  Full    sal  -  va  -  tion 


v—v- 


by  the  grace  and  power  of  God;  Help    me,Lord,  Thy    full  -  ness  claim, 
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Blessed  Name, 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 

*!!  ..  . 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


9 


I 

1.  Oh,  the  bless  -  ed  name  of    Je-sus,  How  it  calms    the  trembling  soul, 

2.  Blessed  name  whose  lightest  whisper,  Breathed  in  faith,  dis  -  pels  the  gloom 
bless  -  ed  name  of  Je  -  sus,  Pre-cious  balm    for     ev  -  ery  fear; 

ly,  Can  we    brave   temp  -  tation's  strife ; 

n  s ... 


3.  Oh,  the 

4.  Thro'  the 


name  of  Je-sus  on 


3=E 


:±d: 


rr 


l 

When  the  clouds  hang  dark- ly  o'er  us,  And  the    storm  -  y    bil-lows  roll. 

Lights  our  way  with  beams  e  -  ternal,  Points  our  hope  beyond  the  tomb. 
Though  our  earth  -  ly  friends  may  leave  us,  He  our  com  -  fort  still  is  near. 
Through  the    name    of     Je-sus   on-ly  We    re  -  ceive    the  gifts  of  life. 


« •  *  -  -p-  #- 

(2-=  

*    1=   V  P^H  b    N  ¥ 

1  V~ 

r 

$)_J  

Chorus. 


Blessed     name    a-bove  all    oth  - ers,  Sweetest  name  to  mor-tals  given' 


8  i » •  » •  S   S  i  f :  I  •  .  .  „ 


w  I  I  I 

Watchword  at     the  gate  of    glo  -  ry,   Song  of    songs  and  joy  of  heaven 


f-     r?„  -p 


TO 


-HP- 


I  I 
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lie  Is  Calling. 


Wm.  Stevenson. 


Jno.  E.  Swenet. 


mer  -  cy  is  call  -  ing 
of  -  fers,  the  par  -  don 
pres-ence,  how  ten  -  der 

■'■    :  % 


to  - 
you 
His 


-v- 


P 


day,  Oh, 

need,  For 

voice,  He 
»  • 

X 


haste  to  Him  sin-ner,  no    longer  de-lay;  He   waits  to  receive  you,  come 
sins  oft  committed, in  thought, word,  and  deed  ;A     fountain  He  o-peneafor 
still  cloth  entreat  you  to  make  Him  your  choice  :Oh,grieve  not  His  Spirit,per  ■ 


:p-f: 


 W  U-  1 


-v—v 


b-r—J— — M  -NH — — I  VxJ  — 

"::;;:;'»«  I 

hoAv  at  His  throne,  Con-f ess     all    your  sins,  your  un -worthiness  own. 
guilt  and    for    sin ;  Who  wash  in    its    wa  -  ters    for  -  ev  -  er  are  clean, 
haps  this  may   he     The    ver  -  y    last  time  He    will  call  up  -  on  thee. 


Chorus. 


--N — P  N  P  N-r 


He  is 

t=-t= 


call  -  ing,  call  -  ing,  He  is 
call  -  ing,  call  -  ing, 


call 


-0- 
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ing  the 


m 


m   , 

Sa  -  viour  in  mercy 


HE  IS  CALLING 


call-ing  to  -day,  He  is  call    -    lug,  calling,  He  is 
call-ing 
•  -9-  -9-  -9-  -9-  -9-  M 

-i  F- 


F  * 


F  F 


-v—v 
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My  Heart  is  Resting. 


"The  Spirit  of  the  Lord  caused  him  to  rest." — Isa.  Ixvii:  14. 
Anna  L.  Waking.  Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 


Smoothly. 


i 


3t 


1.  My  heart 

2.  Now  the 

3.  I  thirst 


m 


is      rest  -  ing,  O     my  God,  I 
frail  ves  -  set  Thou  hast  made,  No 
for  springs  of  heav'nly   life,  And 


will  give  thanks  and  sing; 
hand  but  Thine  shall  fill! 
here  all   day  they  rise; 


— ©>- 


5 

i — r 


^^^^^^^^^^^ 


My  heart 
The    wa  - 
I  seek 


is 
ters 
the 


I  ! 

at      the   se  -  cret  source    Of  ev  -  ery, 

of     the  earth  have  failed,  And  I  am 

trea  -  sure  of      thy  love,     And  close  at 

-    .  .  ft-  •       |S  , 


pre-cious  thing, 
thirs  -  ty  still, 
hand     it  lies. 


4  And  a  "new  song"  is  in  my  mouth, 

To  long-loved  music  set; 
Glory  to  Thee  for  all  the  grace 
I  have  not  tasted  jet ! 

5  I  have  an  heritage  of  joy 

That  yet  I  must  not  see ; 
The  hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine 
Is  keeping  it  for  me. 


6  There  is  a  certainty  of  love 

That  sets  my  heart  at  rest, 
A  calm  assurance  for  to-day 
That  to  be  poor  is  best! 

7  A  prayer  reposing  on  His  truth. 

Who  hath  made  all  things  mine, 
That  draws  my  captive  will  to  His, 
And  makes  it  one  with  Thine. 
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Abbie  Mills. 


Jesus  is  Living. 


Jno.  R.  Sweiset. 


~n  r  -.  1  P  P  \ — 


53 


m 


1.  Je  -  sus  is 

2.  Je  -  sus  is 

3.  Je  -  sus  is 

4.  Je  -  sus  is 

5.  Je  -  sus  is 


liv 
liv 
liv 
liv 
liv 


nig, 
ing, 
ing, 
ing, 
ing, 


and  reigu-eth  on 

and  gives  life  to 

He  lead-eth  His 

His  chil  -  dren  may 

and  I     shall  live 


:ti: 


Liv -ing,  Ho- 
Sore - la  -  den 
Giv-ing  them 
What-e'er  of 
Loud  Hal  -  le 


v  >  *  * : : :  :  %  A*  *  :  ? : « i 


i 

san  -  na,  the  King  of  the  sky ; 
sin  -  ners,who  come  at  His  call; 
wa  -ter  that  flows  from  the  throne, 
tri  -  ai    the  com -ing days  bring; 
lu  -  jabs  re-sound  thro'  the  air ; 


Liv  -  ing,  Oh.glo  -  ry,   He  "s  liv  -  ing  with- 
Seek-ing  His  mer  -  cy,    be-liev-ing  His 
Man  -  na,  like  dew,  drops  each  day  from  the 
Noth-ing  can  harm  them.  His  wing  is  spread 
Mu  -  sic  ne'er  end  -  ing    in  sor-row's  deep 


fi — r 


T     i     v    v    v  ' 

glo  -  ry,  He 's  liv  -  ing  with- 


Fixe. 


f>  f:  s 


Cleans  -  ing  and  keep  -  ing  my  heart  free  from 
Trust  -  ing,  they  find    Him.  their  life  -  giv  -  ing 

Who  -  ev  -  er  eat  -  eth  shall  nev  -  er  -  more 
O    bless  -  ed    shelt  -  er  where  safe  they  a  - 

Sor  -  row    and  sin    have    no  home  in  the 


*=4 


ri  sin. 


1 
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The  Canaan  of  Rest, 


Eev.  Jonathan  Dungan,  B.  D. 


Heb.  iv:  9. 


Hi 

v 


-1= 


WE  J.  KlRKPATRlCK. 


'  i  '    t  s  *  s  8 


1.  My   Sa  -  viour  with  His  blood  hath  bought,  The  rest  for  which  I  long  have 

2.  No  long-er   filled  with  anx-ious  care;  No    heav-y    bur  -  dens  now  I 

2.  With  i  -  dols    I       for  -  ev  -  er  part;  'T  is  Christ's,  my  un  -  di  -  vi-ded 

4.  No  moft  I    sigh  o'er    in  -  bred  sin;    I'm  washed  and  pu  -  ri  -  fled  with  - 

p=r=Ft===t=t==f=Et:: 


» — rl  # — 9 — * — r#— — »— • — 1 

r       7      V      V      |       ^     k  V 


•  r 


pi 


sought;  And  now  my  hap  -  py  soul  is  blest,  I 've  found  the  Ca  -  na-  an  of  rest, 

bear;  With  perfect  peace  my  soul  is  blest,  I've  found  the  Ca-na-an  of  rest, 

heart ;  With  perfect  love  my  soul  is  blest,  I 've  found  the  Ca  -  na  -  an  of  rest, 

in ;  With  pu  -  ri  -  ty  my  soul  is  blest,  I've  found  the  Ca  -  na- an  of  rest. 
*  •  -•-  *             .    B    s     -»-    •  • 


■v— v— v- 


p 


V— V- 


k  v  v 


Chorus. 


S    i:  S    8:  t 


'T  is  found  at    last,    to    me   't  is  given,  The  rest  for  which    I  long  have 


A  0    9  m  ■>  -1  \— K— s  — 


striven ;  Since  Christ  hath  all  my  soul  possessed, I 've  found  the  Ca  -  na  -  an  of  rest. 


9i 


■v— v— v- 


*  I 


M  r 


0  0 


0-* 


y   y  k 


'T  is  all  by  faith,  by  faith  alone ; 
The  cleansing  blood  the  work  hath  done ; 
With  constant  trust  my  soul  is  blest, 
I 've  found  the  Canaan  of  rest. 


God's  promises,  firm  as  His  throne, 
I  claim  as  being  all  my  own ; 
With  glorious  hope  my  soul  is  blest, 
I 've  found  the  Canaan  of  rest. 
Copyright,  1891,  by  Wm.  J.  Kiekpatkick. 
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168      Oh,  Why  Not  Come  To-night. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  No  God,    no  home,  no    ref  -  uge,    A  -  lone    up  -  on    the  deep,  Where 

2.  A  voice  with  thee   is     pleading,  To  give    thy  wand'ring  o'er ;  Make 

3.  Once  more  the  gos-pel  mes  -  sage  Is  sound- ing    in  thine  ear,  Once 


EE 


4— I— J- 
8=8=8 


i  8 


dark  and  stormy  wa  -  ters  A  - 
haste  for  thou  art  nearing  A 
more  the  wings  of  mer-cy  Are 
-0  •  ff-    9  •         -0     -9-  -9- 

^=ft-=[:=t: 


round  thee  wildly  sweep ;  O  soul,  thy  hark  is 
cold  and  rock-bound  shore ;  A  lov  -  ing  hand  is 
gent  -  ly  hovering  near;    The  golden  hours  are 

X^t—  ?~&9-r£  .0-^0-0+0- 


■v—v- 


Izferl 


-N-fc 


*  it 


i  i 

drift -ing  Still  farther  from  the  light, 
wait  -  ing,  To  steer  thy  course  a-right, 
fly  -  ing,  Trust  not  the  morrow's  light, 

J 


Re  -  turn  while  yet  one  hope  remains, Oh, 
T  is  point  -  ing  to  the  lifeboat  now,  Oh, 
To  Him  who  gave  His  life  for  thee,  Oh, 


V    V  V 


i 


Chorus. 


*  8 


8 


«9- 


why  not  come  to-night, 
why  not  come  to-night, 
why  not  come  to-night. 

I 


"Why  not  come 


to 


V    1  V 

-  night, 


k  k  ? 


Why  not  come,  why  not  come  to-night, 


0-0-0 


Say  why  not 
Say 


»  *  » 


t=fc=f= 


TP 
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OH,  WHY  NOT  COME  TO-NIGHT. 


169 

T.  C.  O.  K. 


Oh,  to  love  Thee, 


J.  Wesley  Ewing. 


Oh,  to  love  Thee,  pre  -  eious  Je  -  sus,  Oh,    to  know  that  Thou  art  mine; 
Take  my  warmest,  best  af  -  fee  -  tions ;  Take  mv  memory,  mind,  and  will ; 
Oh,  how  precious,  dear   Redeemer,    Is      the  love  that  nils  my  soul! 


')i.i2:;;4,:b. 


-V- 


All 


Fine. 


my  heart  I    give  Thee,  Je- sus,  If  thou  wilt  hut  make     it  Thine. 
Then  with  all  Thy  lov  -  ing  spir-it     All  my  emp-tied  na  -  ture  fill 
It     is  done! The  word  is  spo  •  ken!"Be  thou    ev  -  Ty  whit  made  whole! 


r— r 


r 

D.  s.  o/  ea?t/i  and  all    of  Heav-en,    All     I    need  I  find 


-4- — 
in  Thee. 


1 


Chorus. 


•  •  s 


±=f4 


Pre-cious  Jesus, 


pre 


EM 


cious  Je-sus, 

& — i — F 


Thou  art  all    the  world  to     me ; 
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170  I  Have  Found  It. 


F.  G.  Burroughs. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
3 


-H — - — K  -a — t\—n—* 
I  ft—  .  N— t- — f 


Since  I  came  at  Je-sus'  bidding,  And  received  the  promised  rest,     I  have 
On  His  love  my  rest  is  fonnded,And  no  storms  that  Rock  can  shake,Tho'  the 
Oh,this  rest  the  Saviour  gives  me,  Is  the  pearl  of  greatest  worth,  In  its 
-ft-,  ft.  .m. 


3=t 


I  I  I 

found  His  ways  most  pleasant, 
winds  may  blow  a  -  bout  it, 
pre  -  cious-ness  and  com  -  fort, 


And  His  paths 
And  the  waves 
Far  sur-pass  - 


3 

39 


se  -  rene  and  blest ;  Tri  -  als 
a -gainst  it  break;  Not  a 
ing  gems  of  earth!  Moth  and 


i 


•t. 


i    *  *  • 


~n — 


S-1 


have  been  changed  to  conquests, Sighs  are  lost 
doubt    can  mar  this  tryst-ing,  Not    a  fear 
rust    can  -  not  cor-rupt  it,Naught  shall  rob 


P 


t=t 


in  songs  of  praise ;  And  all 
dis  -  turb  my  calm,   Nor  a 
this  treas-ure  mine,  For  the 


mm 


tur  -  moil,  care  and  con  - 
weap  -  on  formed  a-gainst 
rest       is    His  who  gave 


-•-I* -I  H 


flict 
me, 
it, 


I  I 
Are  transformed  by  hope's  bright  rays. 
Do    my  peace  -  ful  spir  -  it  harm. 
And    is  kept    by  grace  di  -  vine. 

_  3 


jL 

4= 


t-fe 


m 
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Chorus. 


I  HAVE  FOUND  IT. 

IS 


afctat 


s 


I    have  found  it, 

t==tq:t===P: 


I    have  found  it. 


-0— 


That  for  wm*ch  I 've  heen  in 


4==t= 


-» — 


ac2  Zi6. 


3 


quest,  Sat-is-fied    are  all  my  longings, Now  I've  found  His  promised  rest. 


 :  —IS*  ^O— p»  


f 


efT 


I 


-fe  II 


£3= 


171     Now  I  feel  the  Sacred  Fire. 


Used  by  permission. 


Arr.  by  E.  K.  Carter. 

Tine. 


1  |  Now  I  feel  the  sa -cred  fire,  Kind  -  ling,  flam  -  ing,  glow  -  ing, 
1,(High-er    still  and  ris  -  ing  higher,    All    my    soul  o'er- flow  -  ing; 


lVS2  •    »    »    S    »    *    »  J:  «    0.    •    .  "  :i| 


was  deadfiut  now  I 


live. 


r— t 

Crto  -  ry !  glo 


ry!  glo  -  ry! 


B.C. 


2  Now  I  am  from  bondage  freed, 

Every  bond  is  riven ; 
Jesus  makes  me  free  indeed, 

Just  as  free  as  heaven: 
'T  is  a  glorious  liberty; 

Oh,  the  wondrous  story! 
I  was  bound,  but  now  I 'm  free, 

Glory!  glory!  glory! 

3  Let  the  testimony  roll, 

Eoll  through  every  nation ; 
Witnessing  from  soul  to  soul, 
This  immense  salvation. 


Now  I  know  it 's  full  and  free ; 

Oh,  the  wondrous  .story! 
For  I  feel  it  saving  me, 

Glory!  glory!  glory! 

4  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

Glory  be  to  Jesus! 
He  hath  brought  salvation  nigh, 

From  all  sin  He  frees  us, 
Let  the  golden  harps  of  God 

King  the  wondrous  story ; 
Let  the  pilgrim  shout  aloud 

Glory!  glory!  glory! 


( 173) 


172 


Precious  Gifts. 


E.  E. 


Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


Pre-cious 
Pre-cious 
Pre-cious 
Pre-cious 
Pre-cious 


I 

the  Christ  who  came  Guilt -y     sin-ners   to     re  -  claim, 
the    heal- ing  flood  Of    the   foun-  tain  filled  with  blood', 
the  "Cor  -  ner-stone."  Building  on  this    Eock  a  -  lone, 
the    liv  -  ing    faith,  Tak  -  ing  ev  -  ery  word  He  saith, 
the  light  that  streams  From  the  Land  where  glory  beams, 


:  .4  -jr. 


t=t=t 


P=i=t 


1 


Precious    is  His   sav-ing  name,  Precious  name  of 

Peace,svveetpeace,is  made  with  God,  Precious  blood  of 

Ne'er  shall  be  my    hope  o'erthrown,  Precious  Eock— our 

Trust  -  ing  Him  in  life  and  death,  Precious  faith  in 

Bright -er  than  its  jew  -  el -gleams,  Precious  light  of 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
sus. 


¥-9 


Chorus 


Pre-cious  gifts  for  you  and  me,      In   the  Lamb  of  Cal-va 


ry, 


it: 


=t=: 


Joys  which  spring  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,       All    in    our  dear 


sus. 


(•-:-S:..:ii-:ir 


31 


1 
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173      Who'll  Follow  Jesus  There? 


Joshua  Gill. 


-  -.-  -•- 

1.  The  Saviour  came  from  realms  of  light,  Our  sin    and  shame  to  bear; 

2.  He  had  not  where  to   lay    His  head,His  heart  was  pressed  with  care, 

3.  In  dark  Gethsem  -  a  -  ne  He  prayed,His  woe 


mm 


He 
A 

no  heart  could  share,  "Thy 

till  8  I 


stooped  to  save  the   sons    of  men ;  Who  '11  fol  -  low 
ser-vant's place  He  meek  -  ly  took;  Who'll  fol  -  low 
will     not  mine   be  done, "He  cried  ;Who  '11  fol  -  low 
I       h  * 


-m  1 

Je  •  sus  there? 

Je  -  sus  there? 

Je  -  sus  there? 


r_    '•- — »  »   


Chorus. 


there,  Where 


e'er  He  leads,    by  words  or  deeds,  I'll  fol  -  low  Je 


r 


ifi 


4  On  Cal'vry's  cross  He  bled  and  died, 

O  love  beyond  compare! 
The  crown  of  thorns  He  gladly  wore ; 
Who  '11  follow  Jesus  there? 

5  In  Joseph's  tomb  He  made  His  bed, 

The  Father  heard  His  prayer, 
On  Easter  morning  bright  He  rose ; 
Who  '11  follow  Jesus  there? 


6  Lift  up  your  heads  ye  golden 

Your  welcome  glad  prepare ; 
The  King  of  glory  enters  in ; 
Who  '11  follow  Jesus  there? 

7  Who  follow  Jesus  here  below, 

His  cross  and  conflict  share ; 
When  He  the  crown  of  glory  wears, 
Shall  follow  Jesus  there. 
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Made  Whole. 


(Mark  v:  25-34.) 


Jno.  W.  Bbebe. 


Wm,  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  The  press  was  great,the  throng  was  wild, And  I,    a    sin-ner,  all  de-filed, How 

2.  Who  touched  me  ?  hear  the  dear  Lord  say !  The  throng  was  awed,the  mass  gave  way,  And 

3.  "  Thouse  -  est  all  these  peo-ple,  Lord,  And  yet  Thou  seekest  by  Thy  word  To 

4.  Go  thou  in  peace,Oh,hear  Him  say  !From  all  Thy  plague  he  healed  this  day. Oh, 


:irf=:|i=f±=pzq 


could  I  reach    my  Sav  -  iour?  Keach  Him  I  must,  with 
I  stood  near    my  Sav  -  iour.  Who  touched  me?  came  the 
find  who  touched  Thee, Saviour?"  'T  was  thus  that  His  dis 


what 
IS 


i  bless 


ed  Sav -iour! 


To  heal 


the 


bod  - 


out  de  -  lay; 
gra-cious  word 
■  ci  -  pies  said, 
save 


fcrf 


the  soul, 


And 
New 
But 
The 


*^-*-c — •  -  »■  $  J;j.-  .j;-llts 


IF* 

in    the  press,  with  fear,  dis  -  may,    I,  trem-bling,sought  my  Sav  -  iour. 

life -blood  thro'  my   be  -  ing  stirred,  For    I    had  touched  my  Sav -iour, 

I     be -fore    Him  bowed  my  head,    I  knelt  be  -  fore    my  Sav -iour. 

vil  -  est    of      the  vile  make  whole,  Oh,  how    I    love    my  Sav  -  iour. 
h                           -      '      0      *  . 


i  s  s 


Chorus. 


1, 2, 3.  His  words  were  full  of  com  -  fort, They  cheered  my  wea-ry  soulf 
4.  His  words  are  full    of  com  -  fort,  Oh,  how  they  cheer  my  soul! 


1  1— -fr 


For 
By 
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MADE  WHOLE. 


I  had  touched  His  gar  -  ment,  His  grace  had  made  me  whole,  For 
faith,    I  touch    His  gar  -  ment,    He  makes  me  clean  and    whole,  By 


*±=fc=fb 


V— M  


f 


i 


3=3 


ritard. 


>  i  '  :  s;  :  II 


[  had  touched  His  gar -ment,  His  grace  had  made  me  whole, 
faith,    I    touch  His  gar  -  ment,    He  makes  me  clean  and  whole. 


S      i  t 


t  rT 


it— t=E 


i  gig  II 
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The  Great  Physician. 


Eev.  ¥m.  Hunter, 

■■+$ 


-  Arranged  by  Sev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 
.       .     .  Fine. 


%- 


.ill 


The  great  Phy-si  -  cian  now  is  near, The  sym -pa  -  thiz  -  ing  Je  -  sus 

'  (  He  speaks  the  droop  -  ing  heart  to  cheer,  Oh!  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus 

|  Your  man  -  y  sins     are  all  for-given,  Oh !  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus 

■{  Go  on    your  way     in  peace  to  heaven,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  sus 


ill 


D.s.  £wee£  -  es£  car  -  oZ  ev  -  er  sung, 
Refrain. 


-9-b — H  J  k-H  


</<?  -  sus, bless  -  ed    Je  -  sus. 

D.8. 


Sweetest  note  in    ser  -  aph  song, 


Sweetest  name  on  mor  -   tal  tongue, 
•i---  -j-- 


3  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb! 

I  now  believe  in  Jesus ; 
I  love  the  blessed  Saviour's  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

4  The  children  too,  both  great  and  small, 

Who  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 
May  now  accept  the  gracious  call 
To  work  and  live  for  Jesus. 


(177) 


5  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 

No  other  name  but  Jesus ; 
Oh!  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  charming  name  of  Jesus. 

6  And  when  to  that  bright  world  above 

We  rise  to  see  our  Jesus, 
We  '11  sing  around  tbe  throne  of  love, 
The  name,  the  name  of  Jesus, 


176 


The  Glorious  Hope. 


Chas.  Wesley. 


Arr.  by  W.  J.  K.   Tune  "  Salutation  ". 


1.  O     glo  -  rious  hope  of 

2.  Re  -  joic  -  ing  now  in 

3.  A    iand    of  corn  and 

4.  Oh,  that    I  might  at 

5.  Now    O     my  Josh-ua, 


per  -  feet  love, 

ear  -  nest  hope, 

wine  and  oil, 

once  go  up, 

bring  me  in! 


Ezldtfet 


*=*=fc=|: 


f==t= 


It     lifts    me    up  to 

I     stand,  and  from  the 

Fa  -  vored  with  God's  pe- 

No    more  on    this  side 

Cast  out    thy  foes,  the 


r- r — r 


1  i  P^.  3 


*  9 


things    a  - 
mount  -  ain 
cu  -  liar 
Jor  -  dan 
in  -  bred 


bove,  It     lifts    me  up     to      things  a  -  bove,  It 

top,  I    stand,  and  from  the    moun-tain  -  top  See 

smile,  Fa  -  vored  with  God's  pe  -  cu  -  liar    smde,  With 

stop,  No  more  on  this  side     Jor  -  dan    stop,  But 

sin;  Cast  out    thy  foes,  the     in  -  bred    sin,  The 


skiing 


3=* 


mm 

r  I 


bears  on  ea  -  gle's  wings ;     It  gives  my  rav  -  ished  soul  a  taste, 

all     the  land  be  -  low ;      Riv  -  ers    of  milk    and    hon  -  ey  rise, 

ev  -  ery  blessing  blest;  There  dwells  the  Lord   our  Righteousness, 

now     the  landpos-sess ;     This  mo -merit  end     my    le  -  gal  years 

car  -  nal  mind  re  -  move;    The  pur- chase  of     Thy  death di- vide! 


And 
And 
And 
,Sor- 
And 


makes  me  for     some  mo  -  ments  feast,  And  makes  me  for  some 

all     the  fruits  of       par  -  a  -  dise,  And    all     the  fruits  of 

keeps    his  own    in       per  -  feet  peace,  And    keeps  his  own  in 

rows    and  sins,  and  doubts  and    fears,  Sor  -  rows  and  sins,  and 


oh, 


with     all     the    sane  -  ti 


fled,    And  oh, 


with    all  the 


-t=l=: 


— i — i — r 
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THE  GLORIOUS  HOPE. 


mo  -  ments  feast 
par  -  a  -  clise 

per  -  feet  peace, 

doubts  and  fears, 
sane  -  ti  -  fled, 


With 
In 
And 
A 

Give 


Je 
end 
ev 

howl 
me 


sus'  priests  and 

less  plen  -  ty 

er  -  last  -  ing 

ing  wild  -  er  • 
a       lot  of 


kings. 

grow. 

rest. 

ness. 

love. 


177 


Wonderful  Love. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


i 


Wm. 
IS 


I 


KlKKPATRICK. 

:  ;  : : 


1.  Wonder  -  ful  love!  treasure  di- vine,  Per-fect  and  pure,  Sav-iour,  is  Thine;, 

2.  Wonder -  ful  love!  pre-cious  Thouart/rhemeof  my  song, bliss  of  my  heart, 

3.  Wonder- ful  love!  hope  in  my  fear,  Gen-tle  Thy  voice,  mel-low  and  clear, 

4.  Wonder -ful  love!  tran-quil  my  rest,  Cra-dled  in    life,  safe  in  Thy  breast; 


45 — 1 


* . ; 


»  * 


SI 


-J* 


Us 


Wonderful love,boundless  and free,Binding my  spir- it    for-ev-er    to  Thee. 

O  -  ver  my  life,    o  -  ver  my  way.Pouring  the  splendor  of  in  -  fi  -  nite  day. 
Lift -ing  my  care,bending  my  Will, Bidding  the  tem-pest  of  sor-row   be  still. 
What  Thou  hast  been  still  Thou  shalt  be,  A-ges  on    a  -  ges  Thy  tri-umph  shall  see. 


L — ,      «   -Is  nN        «   e   0   o .- 

f  S  : 

=t== 

-i — i — i — i — - 

•  •  • 

Wonderful  love 


won-derful  love, 
P— ^ 


Joy  of 
IS 


the  ransomed  in  heaven  a  -  bove : 


%--% 


•*4  8- 


-v—v- 


m 


-0-  -m- 


4 


3= 


I 


sus,myKing,helpme  to  sing,Glo 
-Is  9   9   9  .  * 


ry  and  praise  for  Thy  wonderful  love. 


*3h 


v—v- 


8  8 


i 


Copyright,  1891,  by  Wm.  J.  Kikkpatrick, 
(179) 


178 


At  the  Royal  Palace  Door. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  E.  Swenet. 


1.  I    am  hap-py  in    my  Sav-iour, And  re  -  joic - ing  in  His  love;  I  am 

2.  Oh,  the  heau-ty  and  the  splendor  Of  that  pal -ace  built  on  high,  Are  too 

3.  I  shall  en  -  ter  tb.rough.His  merit,  Not  for  ought  that  I  have  done,  Thro'  the 


w  i 


lay-ing  up  my  treasuresFor  the  summer  land  above;  When  His  kingly  mandate  calls  me,  And  I 
great  for  earthly  vision,  And  too  bright  for  mort  il  eye;  But  my  spirit  shall  behold  them,When  the 
grace  by  which  I  conquer, Will  my  crown  of  joy  be  won ;  And  the  robe  thatHe  will  give  meWhen  my 


anchor  on  the  shore,  I  shall  meetHim  in  His  glo-ry  At  the  roy-al  palace  door, 
march  of  life  is  o'er,   I  shall  praise  theKing,mySaviour,  At  the  royal  palace  door, 
soul  toHim  shall  go,   In  the  blood  of  His  atonement,  Will  be  whiter  far  than  snow. 
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AT  THE  ROYAL  PALACE  DOOR. 


Chorus.  ]S 


At    the  door  the  pal  -  ace  door,  To  be 

At    the  roy  -  al  pal  -  ace  door,        At     the  roy  -  al  pal  -  ace  door,  To  be 


0 — p-t— ■ — »  w~ — m- 


:N^=N=^=|i==:|i^: 


<n  ifr— -i  n 


part  *  -     -     -     -     -    ed  nev  -  er  -  more ;  I  shall 

part  -  ed    nev  -  er-more,  To     be    part  -  ed  nev  -  er-more; 


m 


I 


— l-r- 


1/ 


i 


roy  al     pal  -  ace  door. 

roy  -  al     pal  -  ace  door.  At      the     roy  -   al     pal  -  ace  door. 


(181) 


m  Out  of  the  Shadow. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

Not  too  fast. 


1.  Out  of  the  shad  -  ow  in  -  to  the    light,  Shin-ing  in 

2.  Out  of  the  shad  -  ow  lone  -  ly  and  drear,  In  -  to  the 

3.  Out  of  the  shad  -  ow  voiceless  and    cold,  In  -  to  the 

4.  O  -  ver  the  riv   -   er  soon  we  shall  he,  O  -  ver  the 


_]  f  


glo  -  ry    transcendently  bright;  Out  of  the  gloaming  in  -  to  the 

fu  -  ture  that  knows  not  a   fear;  Out  of  the  con-flict  wea-ry  and 

sun  -  shine  of  rap  -  ture  un-told ;  Cut  of  the  hop  -  ing  in  -  to  the 

ri  -  ver,  dear Sav-iour,  with  thee;  Out  of  the  sha-dow  in  -  to  the 

s  ;  : 


-<a— 


day,        Beaming  in 

sore,       In  -  to  the 

West,      Out     of  the 

light,    Clothed  in  the 

4=— £=£ 


•  H-  •  

splen  -  clor     that  fades  not  a  -  way. 

home  -  land     of     Wiss  ev  -  er  -  more, 

long  -  ing    with    Je  -  sus  at  rest. 


Chorus. 

With  much  expression. 


1 

Out    of    the  sigh  -  ing, 


fad  -  ing  and    dy  -  ing, 


Tn  -  to  the 
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OUT  OF  THE  SHADOW. 
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We  Are  Passing  Away. 


C.  M. 

Air.  by  W.  J.  K. 


3=t 


pi 


Vain  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear ;  Ee  -  pent,  thine  end  is  nigh ; ) 
Death,  at  the  farthest,  can't  be  far;  Oh  think  be -fore  thou  die.  J 
Be-fleet,  thou  hast    a    soul  to  save ;  Thy  sins,  how  high  they  mount! 
What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave?  How  stands  that  darkaccount? 


H4 


-I  F  V~ 

F=F=F 


Refrain. 


3  Death  enters,  and  there  's  no  defence ; 
His  time  there 's  none  can  tell ; 
He  '11  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence, 
To  heaven,  or  down  to  hell. 

By  permission 


4  Thy  flesh  (perhaps  thy  greatest  care) 
Shall  into  dust  consume ; 
But,  ah!  destruction  stops  not  there; 
Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 
A.  S.  Jenks. 
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Heayenly  Music. 


El 


Eev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
( Solo  or  Duet.) 


Jno.  E.  Sweney. 


A — N- 


-r  -+ 


fl- — • — •=1 
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1.  Oft    I  seem  to  hear  sweet  mu-sic,  Eoll-ing  downward  from  the  sky,Thro'  the 

2.  Earth  has  music,rich  and  cheering,Soothing  hearts  borne  down  with  woe  ;But  there 's 


#  *        -al-        J        J       J  J  5 


4= 


,  __  czd 


o  -  pen  gates  of  Heav  -  en,  God's  own  Par  -  a  -  dise  on  high.  And  my 
sweet  -  er,  rich  -  er    mu  -  sic    In    the  laud  to  which  we    go.    And  my 


3=5 


-9-b-»- 


soul  is 
soul  is 


so  en  -  rap-tured,Withthe  rich-ness  of  each  strain, That  I 
so  transport  -  ed,  With  the  pros -pect  on     he-fore,    That  I 


Copyright, 


I,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
(184  ) 


HEAVENLY  MUSIC. 

*J  -4-  ~t-  -J-  H- 

~r 

long     to     cross  the    por  -  tals,  There    to    join    the  glad  re-frain. 
scarce  can  hold      my    spir  -  it    From     the  bright  ce  -  les  -  tial  shore. 


Chorus. 

fs  IS 


Oh,  the  mu  -  sic  rich  and  sweet,  Koll-ing  down  the  gold  -  en  street,Koll-ing 

n    rs    in    n  *     „   s-  -0  0 


1/  ^ 


y 

down,rolling  down  the  gold-en  street ;  May  I  join  the  glad  re-frain  On  the 

f*\    rs    Ps    P\  tf    #  • 


as 


. — #    *    d        *    *  -$: 


.'i-iuiuiic.  II 


.  s  • 

hap-py    E  -  den  plain,  On    the  hap -py,    on  the  hap  -  py    E- den  plain. 
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Lift  the  Banner, 


John  Cennick. 


I 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATftlCK. 


-ai-z— -J— '  ^-L-^i  aJ— — « — -I 


b 

1.  Chil-dren  of      the  lieav'nly  King,  As   we  jour  -  ney,  let    us  sing;  Sing  our 

2.  We  are  travelling  home  to  God,    In    the  way  our  fa- thers  trod; 'They  are 

3.  O      ye   ban-ished  seed,be  glad ;  Christ  our  Ad  -  vo-cate    is  made ;  Us  to 

4.  Lift  your  eyes,   ye  sons   of  light;    Zi-on'scit-  y    is      in  sight ;  There  our 


±3± 


v—v- 


4a 
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Sav  -  iour's  wor  -  thy  praise,  Glo  -  rious  in 
hap    -    py  now,   and  we       Soon  their  hap 
save,     our  flesh    as  -sumes,  Broth  -  er  to 
end  -    less  home  shall  be,      There  our  Lord 


his  works  and  ways, 
pi  -  ness  shall  see. 
our  souls  be  -  comes, 
we  soon  shall  see. 


Chorus. 


S::  ? 


Lift    the  ban  -  ner,    shout  the  song,    Eoll    the  waves    of    joy  a- 

:t=t=t==t=: 


Q^_iI_g-Tt=j±zzS±-.-:|-  -.:[:- 


4  £ 


long 


Gird 
IS 


the  ar-mour,  grasp  the  sword,  Je 


sus  triumphs,praise  the  Lord 


5  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand  6  Lord,  obediently  we  '11  go, 

On  the  borders  of  our  land ;  Gladly  leaving  all  be-low : 

Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son,  Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 

Bids  us  undismayed  go  on.  And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 
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Gill. 


Wm.  Stevenson. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


EE 


kj=B 
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1.  Come  mourner,  dry  thy  tears,  Bid  un- be -lief  be  gone  ;Christ  will  dis-pel  thy 

2.  How  precious  are  his  words,"Come  unto  me  and  rest;"  What  pleasure  it    af  - 

3.  Our  Cap -tain  in  the  skies  Is  watching  every  saint ;  Press  for-ward  for  the 

J  ii'i' 


fears,        His    Spir  -  it  lead  thee  on ;  Re-store  thee  from  thy  lost  es  -  tate ;  In 
fords         To    be     Messiah's  guest;  Who  dwell  on  earth  in  His  embrace  Shall 
prize         And  nev  -  er  stop  or  faint  ;Who  trusts  in  God's  e-ternal  strength  Will 


I 

righteousness  a  -  new  cre-ate,  In    right  -  eous-ness 
find  in  heaven  a  resting  place,  Shall  find     in  heaven 
sure-ly  o-vercome  at  length,  Will  sure  -  ly  o 


a  -  new  ere  -  ate. 
a    rest  -  ing  place, 
ver  -come  at  length. 


f 
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SECOND  HYMN. 


1  Lord  open  Thou  mine  eyes, 

Reveal  Thyself  to  me ; 
My  soul  before  Thee  lies, 
Thy  glory  waits  to  see ; 
O  smile  upon  me  from  above 
Bring  forth  in  me  the  fruits  of  love. 

2  Thy  mercy-seat  to  me 

The  dearest  spot  on  earth ; 
There  captive  souls  are  free, 
And  precious  hopes  have  birth 


Ne'er  falls  in  vain  the  contrite  tear, 
The  God  who  answers  prayer  is  near. 


3  My  trust  is  in  Thy  word, 
Thy  promises  are  sure ; 
And  all  who  serve  Thee  Lord 
Shall  ever  dwell  secure ; 
O  Lord  of  lords  and  Kings  of  kings, 
What  peace,  what  joy  Thy  presence  brings- 
Wm  Stevenson. 
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I'm  Resting  in  Jesus, 


Eev 


D.D.  In 


Wm. 


J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


The  con-flict  is    o  -  ver,  the  tempest  is  past,  I 'm  rest  -  ing  in  Je-  sus  I'm 
There 's  peace  m  be-hev-ing  sweet  peace  to  the  soul  To  know  that  He  mak-eth  me 
ti  ?!l'iin  "    -1'  me  ,-not- wlllle  Hls  love  1  Proclaim,  My  soul  makes  her  boasts  of  his 
There 's  peace  in  be-liev-mg.sweet  peace  to  the  soul  To  know  that  He  mak-eth  me 


V-f-- 


rest -ing  at  last 
per  -  feet -ly  whole; 
won  -  der-ful  name ; 
per  -  feet  -  ly  whole 

I 


The    bil-lows  that  till 'd  my  poor  soul  with  a  -  larm  Are 
There 's  joy  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  to    feel  his  blood  how,  'T  is 
I   stand  with  my  foot  on  the   neck  of  my    foe,  Then 
;  Oh,  come  to  the  fountain,  Oh,  come  at  his  call !  There 's 


v— v- 


i 


-h — hr 


lEr! 


TO 


Chorus 


-h'^v-j  k__c==i£=zr 


hush 'd  at  His  word  in  -  to  still  -  ness  and  calm. 

life  from  the  dead  my  Ee  deem  -  er  to  know, 
bound-ingwith  glad-ness,tri-umph-ant  I  go. 

heal-ing,and  cleansing,and  wel-come  for  all. 


-A— IV 

H  1— 

i  m- 
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I 'm  rest  -  ing  in  Je  -  sus, I 'm 


17-17- 


{   J  S  *    I8  ;.   :  {  '  M 


rest  -  ing,  at  last,   I 'm  rest  -  ing  in  Je 

» — f — — h — r 


sus,my  soul    anchored  fast ;  All 


flmilltino-  aiifl  /<miflinf  nriHnnannnr  iu  nnot  T!«.  i„    t-  .  .  .  .  .  _ 


w      -www*  wj 

doubting  and  conflict  with  me  now  is  past,  I'm  resting  in  Je-sus,I'm  rest-ing  at  last 
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186     Since  I  Have  Been  Redeemed 


E.  O.  E. 


E.  O.  Exceljl. 

S7\ 


By  per. 


have 
have 
have 
have 
have 


a  song  I  love  to  sing.Since  I  have  been  re  ■ 
a  Christ  that  sat-is  -  fies, Since  I  have  been  re  - 
a  witness  bright  and  clear, Since  I  have  been  re 
a  joy  I  can't  ex-press, Since  I  have  been  re  • 
a  home  prepared  for  me,Since  I  have  been  re  - 


deemed,  Of  my  Ee- 
deemed,  To  do  His 
deemed,  Dis-pell  -  ing 
deemed,All  thro'  His 
deemed,  Where  I  shall 


mi 


deemer,  Sav-iour  King,Since  I  have  been  redeemed. Since  I  have   been  re- 

will  my  highest  prize, Since  I  have  been  redeemed, 
ev-ery  doubt  and  fear,Since  I  have  been  redeemed, 
blood  and  righteousness, Since  I  have  been  redeemed, 
dwell  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,  Since  I  have  beenredeemed.Since  I  have  been  redeemed,since 


p  *  n  m  -m-n- 


-4-  r-^-N~N~rV-4 
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y    V    V  y  | 

deemed,  Since 
I  have  been  redeemed, 

-V— t/— t/— I — h— 


I  have  been  redeemed,!  will  glo-ry  in  His  name, Since 


F  « 

t=t= 


P 


t=t= 


f—f 

=t=l= 


Si 


h  is  N 

 1  IS  i: 


mmmmm 


-v^-frv  1     i      u  v  v  v  i 

I  have  been  re-deemed,  I  will  glo  -  ry  in  the  Saviour's  name. 

I  have  been  redeemed,  since  I  have  been  redeemed, 

0. 


f-p-i — h- 
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Peace,  Rest  and  Power, 


Rev.  Joshua  Gill. 


Mary  E.  Gill. 
-A  s-  , — , — |- 


I'  «Jn  Per  -  fect  peace  Thou  keep-est  him  "Whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee- 
2.  Come  un- to  me '  said  Je  -  sus' voice."  And  I  will  give  you  rest." 
6.     .Be -hold  I    send,"  the  Mas-ter  said,     A    prom  -  ise  strongand  true;" 


se  strong  and  true; 
-P-    -m-  -#£ 


Whose  hands  are  cleansed  from  out-ward  sins,   Whose  heart  knows  pu  -  ri  -  ty  ' 
Ye  bur  •  dened  heav  -  y  -  la-  den  souls,     He  knows  and  gives  what's  best; 
But    tar  -  ry    ye,  and  wait  the  power,  That  cleans-es  through  and  through ; 

i  «-  /?-•.   •   #a  f-  m 


"I 


m 


mmmmmm^mm 
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Who  trust  -  ing  in 
His    eas  -  y  yol 

Emp  -  tied  of  self,    and  filled  with  God,'  With 


Thy  faith -ful  word,  Finds 
His     eas  -  y   yoke,  and  bur -den  light,  Your 


9« 


-9-      »  -<S>- 


ref  -  uge  and  re  -  treat, 
wea  -  ry  heart  may  prove ; 
cour  -  age  face  the  foe ; 


A  prom -ise  true,    a    sure    re-ward.    A  soul  for  heaven  made  meet. 

Bow  down  your  neck,  and  learn    of  Him,   The  rest  of    per  -  feet  love. 

In  -  to    the  world's  broad  field  go  forth,  The  seed  of    life    to  sow. 

«  9.  -  - 


B: I    %  IS-.,..-*:.  %:7  fcgg   .  :: 


Chorus. 


1  8 


--f-f-F^— i 
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1/  t 

Then  I  '11  trust  Him,  ful  -  ly   trust  Him,  Day  by  day,  and  hour  by  hour. 


V—tr 


9  9 
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Trust  Him  and     re-ceive  the  bless  -  ing,  Trust  Him  for      the  keep-ing  power, 


Trust  Him  when      the  skies  are  dark'ning,Trust  Him  in 
Trust  Him  when 


%■  s: 


4=t 


Irust  Hiin  in 

*  it 

-i  y— h 


the  shin- ing  light. 


4UU  -r-^- 

k    V  V    V    v    v  1 
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Trust  Him  when        my  eyes  he-hold  Him,Trust  Him  still    though  lost  to  sight. 
Trust  Him  when  Trust  Him  still 

|  ft,  ft 
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188      0  Thou  God  of  My  Salyation. 


m 


Thomas  Olivers. 


Tune,  BARTIMEUS,  8,  7. 


— 1 

H  -0- 

8 

1 — i — a— 
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1.  O  Thou  God  of  my  sal  -  va -tion,  My 

2.  Tho'  un-  seen,  I  love  the  Sav-iour;  He 

3.  While  the  an  -  gel  choirs  are  cry  -  ing,"  Glo 

4.  An  -  gels  now  are  hov-'ring  round  us,  Un  ■ 

6=J 


Ee  -  deem-er  from  all  sin; 
hath  brought  salva  -  tion  near ; 
ry      to    the  great   I  AM," 
per-ceived  a  -  mid  the  throng ; 


-  ! 

(  Moved  by  Thy    di  -  vine  com-pass-ion,Who  hast  died  my    heart  to  win. ) 
I    I     will  praise  Thee, I  will  praise  Thee,  Where  shall  I  Thy  praise  be-gin.  j 
Man-i  -  fests  His  pard'ning  fa  -  vor ;  And  when  Je  -  sus  doth  ap-pear, 
Soul    and  bod  -  y,  soul  and  bod  -  y    Shall  His  glo  -  rious  im  -  age  bear. 
I    with  them  will  still  be  vy  -  ing— Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry      to  theLamb. 
O    how  pre-cious,  O    how  precious   Is    the  sound  of     Je- sus' name! 
( Won  -  d'ring  at  the  love  that  crown' d  us, Glad  to  join    the    ho  -  ly  song. 
\  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Love  and  praise  to  Christ  be-long. 


Jztr 
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Follow  Oil 


If  any  man  will  serve  Trie,  let  him  follow  me— John  xii: 
Kev.  W.  O.  Gushing. 

-fr-t^i  K  h  N- 


R.  LOWRY. 


— s-f. — — • — • — •—t3 — * 


1.  Down   in     the  val  -  ley    with    my    Sav  -iour     I    would  go 

2.  Down  in     the  val  -  ley    with    my    Sav  -iour     I    would  go' 

3.  Down  in      the  val  -  ley      or     up  -  on     the  mount  -  ain  steep 


.    t  t  i  :  :  s  i  .  :  :  J 


Where  the  flowers  are  bloom  -  ing    and    the  sweet  wa  -  ters  flow ; 

Where  the  storms  are  sweep  -  ing    and    the  dark  wa  -  ters  flow : 

Close    be  -  side    my    Sav  -  iour  would  my  soul  ev  -  er  keep ; 

0  &  #  ft  m  r — m_ 


1=5 


Ev  -  'ry  -  where  He 
With    His    hand  to 
He    will     lead  me 

^  ^  ^  ,^ 
— « — 0 — * — • 


leads  me     I  would  fol  -  low,  fol  -  low  on, 
lead    me     I    will  nev  -  er,    nev  -  er  fear, 
safe  -  ly     in    the  path  that  He    has  trod, 


tr-tr 


f— r 


-G>  
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Walk  -  ing     in      His    foot  -  steps   till  the  crown 

Dan  -  gers   can  -  not  fright    me       if  my  Lord 

Up      to   where  they    gath  -  er       on  the  hills 

»  a  0  0  0- 


be  won. 
is  near, 
of  God. 


Fol  -  low,  fol  -  low,   I  would  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  A  -  ny-where,ev  -  'rywhere, 

=5  I  L— {zd-d 
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FOLLOW  ON. 


I  would  follow  on;  Follow  ,follow,I  would  follow  Jesus.Every  where  He  leads  ine  I  would  follow  on. 


r 
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I  Will  be  Thine  0  Lord. 


John  Newton. 


Kev.  J.  H.  Webbk. 


r-l     -M  . 

r-1  -a 

Letworld-ly  minds  the  world  pursue;  It  has  no  charms  for  me ;  Once  I  ad- 
Its  pleasures  can 
As    by  the  light 
Creatures  no  more 


no  long  -  er  please, Nor  hap-pi-ness  af  -  ford ;  Far  from  my 
of  open-ing  day  The  stars  are  all  concealed, So  earth-ly 
di  -  vide  my  choice ;  I  bid  them  all  de-part ;  His  name,His 


v-h 


4=1=: 


m 


m 


Chorus. 


It* 


=fc 


mired  its    tri  -  ties  too,  But  grace  has  set  me  free, 
heart  be  joys  like  these,  Now  I    have  seen  the  Lord, 
pleas-ures  fade  a  -  way,  When  Je  -  sus  is    re  -  vealed. 
love,  His  grac-ious  voice,  Have  fixed  my  rov  -  ing  heart. 


Yes 


I  will! 


be  Thine, 
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J.  H.  Weber. 


191       Beyond  the  Rolling  Tide. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Moderate. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


gzzzpfrzzEu^     _j£r^_J<  _^jszztczjzzjzz±zzz+ 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  where  pastures  green,  The  blooming  hills  a  -  dorn ;  I 
in  whispered  tones  I    hear,  My  Saviour's  words  to  me ;  WhiJe 


3.    O     welcome  hour,  O  bliss  -  ful  dawn,  O  sky    se  -  rene  and  fair,  I 


catch  the  light  whose  ris  -  ing  beams  Fore  -  tell  the  com  -ing  morn ;  The 

hod  -  ing  clouds  the  bil  -  lows  wake  Up  -  on  a    stormy    sea;  He 

see    in  thought  the  lov  -  ing  hands  That  wave  myspir-it     there;  My 

s  s  2 


EfetZUZZSzZfrZZ? 

zfzzpzzj^zzfczzfc 


:fez 


izz* 


m-    -m-    9  -m- 


tran-quil  waves  that  bear  me  on,  In  gen  -  tie  murmurs  glide,  And 
bids  me  hope  with -out  a  fear,  And  still  in  Him  a  -  bide,  For 
boat  is    near  her   mooring  place,  The  winds  how  soft  they  glide, 


&=i  1— izzt 


f    f   :  "    \    i  T 


*zz*zz)rz=*zz*zzfrcz*zz*: 


a|zz* 


P 


P¥zzl 


soon  my  boat  will  reach  the  shore,  Be  -  yond  the  roll  • 

soon  my  boat  will  furl    her    sail,    Be  -  yond  the  roll  - 

soon  shall  an  -  chor    in    the    vale,  Be  -  yond  the  roll 

gzzrgzz£zjzzf_^   ■  >  * 
P_z=£ — * — y — ^ — f- 


ing 
ing 
ing 


tide, 
tide, 
tide. 


Chorus. 

-it— ^-J 


yond,  be  -  yond,  Be  -  yond  the  roll  -  ing 

Be  -  yond    the  roll  -  ing    tide,  be  -  yond  the    roll         -  ing 


SxgzflzfzrfzzprfzzS: 


tide, 
tide, 


Where 
Where 
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BEYOND  THE  ROLLING}  TIDE, 


4— A 


on  -  ly    joy   my  heart  shall  know,  Be  -  yond     the    roll  -  ing  tide 

;  1  /  *•  -  •  •  - 

— 1 — \ — 1— 


102 


Loving  Kindness. 


.4-^4  -j^jTS  £2  p      H  ^.fi.  Nj_y  .^^-1^ 


1.  A-wake,  my  soul,  m       joy-ful  lays,  And  sing  my  great  Redeemer's  praise,  He 

2.  He  saw  me  ruin  -  ed      in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all;  He 

3.  Tho'  num  'rous  hosts  of  mighty  foes,  Tho'  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose,  He 


pis 


— l—P-^fiq 


 Lj  _-j  _j  J 


just-ly  claims  a  song  from  me, 
saved  me  from  my  lost  es-tate, 
safe  -  ly  leads  my  soul    a  -  long, 


His  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  free! 
His  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  great! 
His  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  strong! 


1 


Lov-ing  kindness,  lov  -  ing  kindness,  His  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  free. 

Lov-ing  kindness,  lov  -  ing  kindness,  His  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  great. 

Lov-ing  kindness,  lov  -  ing  kindness,  His  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  strong. 

in 


:t=: 


i 
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193     He  is  Just  the  Same  To-day. 


Jesus  Christ  the  same  yesterday,  and  to-day,  and  forever.  "—Hebrews  xiii: 


Mrs.  S.  Z.  Kaufman. 


I.  JST.  McHose. 


you  ev    -    er  heard  the  sto 
you  ev    -    er  heard  how  Je 
while  rest  -  ing  on       a  pil 
-  ly  you    have  heard  how  Je 


-m— 


m 


ry  of     the  babe  of  Beth  -  le 
sus  walk'd  up-on    the  roll  -  ing 
low  in     the  ves  -  sel  fast    a  - 
sus  prayed, down  in  Geth-sem-a 


hem,  Who  was  worshipped  by  the  an 

sea,  To     His  dear  dis-ci  -  pies  toss  -  ing  on 

sleep  There  a  -  rose     a  might-y    tern -pest on 

ne ;  How    He  shed  His  precious  life-blood  on 


by  wise  and  ho  -  ly 

the  waves  of  Gal  -  i  - 

the  wild    and  rag  -  ing 

the  rug  -  ged,  shameful 


EE 


B3 


m 


— v 


the 


men,  How     He  taught  the  learned  doc  -  tors  in 
lee,   How    He  res  -  cues  sinking    Pe  -  ter  from  His 
deep ;  "  Peace,  be  still,"  the  Lord  commanded,  ev  -  'ry 
tree,  Cru  -  el  thorns  His  forehead  piercing  as  His 


:E£— & 


Tem  -  pie  far     a  - 
dan  -  ger  and  dis  - 
an  -  gry  wave  did 
spir  -  it  passed  a  - 


m  iJ*:i  i^n.j 


way?  I    am  glad  to  tell  you,  sin  -  ners,He 

may?  I    am  glad  to  tell  you,  sin  -  ners,He 

stay?  I    am  glad  to  tell  you,  sin  -  ners.He 

way ;  Sin-ner,  wont  you  come  and  love  him?  He 


5 

is  just  the  same  to 
is  just  the  same  to 
is  just  the  same  to 
is  just  the  same  to 


day. 
day. 
day. 
day. 


EE 


:J-_-f:l_:L-  :p—  a — f— H*— s— rs--i 
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HE  IS  JUST  THE  SAME  TO-DAY. 


Chorus 
d2— ^ 


 ■ — — Lb*  & — h- — 


He's  just    the  same  to  -  day, 


Yes,  just    the  same    to  -  day, 


I'm 


Bf-p— S^Ff-i 


p"  f_ -fc — -rut —  •- 


glad     to  tell 


you  sin  -  ner,  He 


is    just    the   same  to  -  day. 
 »  fts— #- 


II 


194    Jesus  Saves  Me  All  The  Time. 


James  Nicholson. 


t  S 


1.  Je  -  sus  saves  me  ev 

2.  Je  -  sus  saves  when  I 

3.  Je  -  sus  saves  me,  He 


'ry  day ; 
re  -  pine ; 
is  mine : 


J.  A.  Duncan.  By  per. 


— |  P — Pt  ly-i — r 


Je  -  sus  saves  me  ev  - 'ry  night; 

Je  -  sus  saves, when  I  re-joice; 

Je  -  sus  saves  me,   I     am  His ; 

4.  Je  -  sus  saves ;  He  saves  from  sin.      Je  -  sus  saves ;  I  feel  Him  nigh ; 


■b— 9 


Je  -  sus  saves  me  all    the  way— Thro'  the  dark  -  ness, thro'  the  light. 

Je  -  sus  saves, when  hopes  de-cline— Faith  can     al  -  ways  hear  His  voice. 

Je  -  sus  saves, while  I      re  -  cline      On    His    pre  -  cious  prom-is  -  es. 

Je  -  sus,  saves,  He  dwells  with-in;    Glad  -  ly     do      I  tes    -  ti  -  fy. 


i 


Refrain 


BEjeE 


— ~  N" 





■i 


m 


Je  -  sus  saves,  oh,  hliss  suh -lime,    Je  -  sus  saves   me    all  the  time. 


p   p  r  >■  r 
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195      I  will  Praise  Him  Evermore. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Wm,  J.  Kirkpateick. 


-aL  k     v  k- 

~  1  Is 

H  1  ^f" 

9  .     -O-  -•- 

J  1  i  s 

1.  I   have  found  a  friend  in     Je  -  sus,  That  the  world  can  nev  -  er 

2.  I   have  found  a  price- less  treas-ure,  In    my  Sav  -  iour's  love  di  - 

3.  On    the  wings  of  faith  I 'm  ris  -  ing,  On  the  mount  -  ain   top  I 

4.  On   the  wings  of  faith  I 'm  ris  -  ing,  Where  the  skies   are  calm  and 


•  •     •               r#  m     m  1 

1=     I     4   I   4-   I  T 

9- 

*•      I  £=^- 

=!■  -  — N            M    N  ¥■ 

\    V       k  i    i  .  v 

I 

<> 

be.      I  have  found  the  gate  of  mer- cy,  And  a  wel-come  there  for  me. 
vine.  What  a   fav  -  or  thus  to  know  Him,  Oh,  my  soul  what  joy  is  thine, 
stand.  Looking  o'er  the  si  -  lent  riv  -  er  To  the  bright  and  sun-ny  land, 
clear.  Kindred  voi  -  ces  bid  me  on-ward,Heav'nly  mu-sic  greets  my  ear. 


4- 


:t=t= 


-  lu 
Hal 


jah,  Je-sus  saves  me, 
lu  - jah, 


will  praise 


Him  o'er  and 


— » 


If 

I 


will  praise 


-V- 


T     '  P 

o'er;  Hal-le 


4— 


s 


lu  -  jah,  Je-sus  saves  me, Saves  me  now,  and  ev-er-more. 
Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,  save  me  now, 
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196   Come  in  the  Sweetness  of  Thy  Loye, 


Rev.  Jonathan  Dungan,  B.  D. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  All     ho  -  ly  Lord,  be-hold-ing  Thee,  My  -  self    unclean    I     view ;  I 

2.  I     now  re  -  joice  in  pard'ning grace  ;My  soul    ex-ults  to      see  The 

3.  Thy    Spirrit,  witnessing   with-in,    Doth  com  -  fort  rich  im  -  part:  But 


4-» 

r 


4==t==t 


j. 


long  for  thine  own  pu  -  ri  -  ty;      I    would  be  ho  -  ly  too. 
smile  up  -  on    my  Fa-ther's  face ;    But  make  me  all  like  thee. 
I  would  rest  from  in  -  bred   sin ;    Oh,    pu  -  ri  -  fy     my  heart. 


The 


* 


-l, — f — I — I- 

•     m — m — m- 


-tS>— 


p=tF= 


m 


- 1  i 


75r 


I 

last  remains  of  sin  re -move; 


rhy  blessed  pu-ri-ty  im- part;  Come 
I       IN  IS 


^-F— P — E-E— E-FF  +-F  g-^-»-FF— F-H 


in     the  sweetness  of  Thy  love, 


r   ^  k  ?  ^  v 


And  sanc-ti-fy  my  in-most  heart. 


~    S  S  S  '  »  i   S      -  H 


4  My  inbred  sin  I  now  confess ;  5  Faithful,  O  Lord,  Thou  art,  and  just, 

Thy  promise  claim  —  't  is  mine ;  To  cleanse  me  from  all  sin ; 

Cleanse  me  from  all  unrighteousness,  Now  in  Thy  gracious  word  I  trust, 

Oh,  make  me  wholly  Thine.  Thy  witness  bear  within. 
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Resting. 


Frances  Bidley  Havergal. 


Adapted  and  partly  composed 
by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

" This  is  the  rest  wherewith  ye  may  cause  the  weary  to  rest; 
and  this  is  the  refreshing."— Is  A.  xxviii:  12. 


4  J  S  S  i  S    *    %    i  It     «     |   iS    J  S 


1.  Eest-ing  on  the  faith-ful  -  ness  of  Christ,  our  Lord ;  Rest  -  ing   on  the 

2.  Eest-ing  'neath  His  guid-ing  hand  for  un  -  tracked  days ;  Eest  -  ing  'neath  His 

3.  Rest-nig  in  the  for  -  tress  while  the  foe     is      nigh;  Eest-ing    in  the 
•  -f-   -f-  ^     -f-  -f- 


ful  -ness  of  His  own  sure  word ;Resting  on  His  pow-er,  on  His  love  un  -  told- 


shadow  from  the  noon-tide  rays;  Besting  at  the  *e  -  ven-tide  be-neathHis  wine, 
life-boat  while  the  waves  roll  high  ;Eesting  in  His  char-iot  for  the  swift  glad  race ; 


V    V  V 


-v— v— v— v— v— v— v- 

Chorus. 

1= 


mg, 


Eest  -  mg  on  His  cov  -  e-nant  se-cured  of    old.  Eest 

In  the  fair  pa  -  vil  -  ion  of  our  Sav  -  iour  King. 
Eest  -  ing,  al-ways  rest-ing  in  His  boundless  grace. 

Eest-ing  in  the  faith-ful-ness, 
#-  P     *     *  J  P. 


* 


ft* 


h  f 


»— »- 


v—v- 


^J^'^  Eest-ing  in    the  faith-ful-ness  of 

the  faith  -  ful  -  ness, 


Christ  our  Lord;  Eest 

Rest  -  ing 

-fl- 


ing, Eest 
His  faith  -  ful  -  ness,  Rest  -  ing    in  His 
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RESTING. 


ing,  Eest 
faith-f ul  -  ness 


ing  in 


the    ful  -  ness  o4  His  own  sure  word. 


II 


9iS 


8   3  « 


»-  »  *• 


4  Eesting  in  the  pastures,  and  beneath  the  Kock; 
Resting  by  the  waters  where  He  leads  His  flock; 
Resting  while  we  listen,  at  His  glorious  feet; 
Resting  in  His  very  arms!— O  rest  complete! 

5  Resting  and  believing,  let  us  onward  press; 
Resting  in  Himself,  the  Lord  oar  Righteousness ; 
Resting  and  rejoicing,  let  His  saved  ones  sing, 
Glory,  glory,  glory  be  to  Christ  our  King! 


198  Better  Farther  On 

Arr.  by  James  Nicholson". 


L.  Thompson. 

-I — p-l  K 


9  O 


1.  Oft    I  hear  hope  sweet-ly  sing-ing,  Soft  -  ly 

2.  When  my  faith  took  hold  on  Je-sus, Light  di - 
2.  Farth-er  on,  but  how  much  farther  ?Count  the 

'JL.  ft. 

-F— p»— y— 


in  an  un  -  der-tone; 
vine  with  -  in  me  shone : 
milestones  one  by  one ; 


Sing-ing  as  if  God  had  taught  her,  "It 
And  I  know  since  that  glad  mo-ment,"It 
No,    no  count-ing,    on  -  ly  trust  -  ing,  "It 


is  bet-ter  far-theron." 
is  bet-ter  far  -theron." 
is    bet-ter  far  -  theron." 


mm 


-Ft 


v- 


%  Z 

1—1- 


( 1.  Sings  it    so    my  heart  may  hear  it,   "It  is 
D.S.  <2.   /    am  saved, and  hope    is   sing-ing,  "It  is 
(3.  Je  -  sus  will  for  -  sake  thee  nev  -  er,    "It  is 


bet  -  ter  farth-er  on." 
bet  -  ter  farth-er  on." 
bet  -  ter  farth-er  on." 


il 


r 


-h — i  m- 


V   T"      ~  7U-  I        V-   I        I  I 

Night  andday  she  sings  the  same  song— Sings  it  while  I     sit     a  -  lone; 
Dai  -  ly  com  -  ing  to    the  fount  -  ain,  Flow-ingfree  for     ev  -  ery  one, 
Hope,  my  soul,hope  on    for    ev  -  er,  All  thy  doubts  and  fears  be  -  gone, 


-J  1 — l- 


m 


D.S. 


s   *  * 


Copyright,  1875,  in  "  Precious  Songs." 
(201  ) 


199 


Come  to  the  Mercy-seat. 


Wm.  Stevexson. 


Jno.  E.  Savenet. 


1.  Oil,  come 

2.  Oil,  come 

3.  Oil,  come 


rs     is     %      n     h       ft  t 


s  -.  .  * — • 

mer  -  cy-seat,  there  tell  your  woes,  To 

mer  -  cy  -  seat,    help  there  is     none  On 

mer  -  cy  -  seat,    all  may  par  -  take,  The 

is        ft     is      IS      N  s       I  N 


m 


-*S— Nr 


-b—k- 


One  who  hath  suf-fered,your  tri-als  who  knows  ;Your  wants  spread  before  Him, He 
earth  or  in  heav-en  but  Je-sus    a -lone;  His  love  knows  no  lim  -  it,  to 
Fa-ther  is  wait  -  ing  to  give  for  Christ's  sake  ;Sweet  peace  like  a  riv  -  er  doth 


rs       R  [N  ^      n      n      *      ft  IS 

*•  i  '  •  *\t  s  s  t  *  •  -   *  •  *  « 


1=t 


i 


i 


ad  lib. 


-K — N- 


can -not   say  nay,   Nor  an  -  y  who  trust  Him  send  emp-ty    a  -  way. 
all     it     a  -  bounds,  A    sol  -  ace   in   grief  and    a    balm  for  our  wounds, 
flow  from  His  throne,  And  nought  that  is  good  will  He  keep  from  His  own. 

rs    .     .     I      is  rs 


—     , — 0..r_J 


the    mer    -  cy  -  seat,  Come,  come, 
IS 


J  Ul. 


— I  H  H  H  fA  I-  -j  --4 

it    i  .  «| — 4.1 — f— j— pj^jj — 4 — 

:j— *— s.— i-T^i--^-—  ^— j— ♦ * 


come    to      the  mer 


cy  -  seat,    Je  -  sus 
■ 


wait 
IS 
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1 


COME  TO  THE  MERCY-SEAT. 

ad  lib. 


bless  you  to  -  day 

I 


Come  to    the  mer  -  cy  -  seat,  Do    not    de  -  lay. 


lVS    «        N     N    «•     |*     #     :  ^     J*  II 
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Doubt  not  His  Word. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


:8-i  ,J-i-  j::  5 


«•-   j  h 


S  S   8  S 


1.  Hasttbou  a    tri  -  al,   Heav-y    to    bear?  Wilis -per  it     soft  -  ly, 

2.  Art  thou  dis-cour  -  aged,  Wear-y  op  -  pressed  ?Hast  thou  a     sor  -  row 

3.  Art  thou  in  dark-ness  Long-ing  for    light?  Soon  will  the  morn  -  ing 

4.  Come  in  thy  weak- ness, Come  in  thy    grief,   Faith  in  His  prom-ise, 


« — ^ — *- 

»  »  » 


b-S — «— nd- 


Chorus. 

z^zzzhzzzhzzzc 


Breathe  it     in  prayer.    Tell    it     to    Je  -  sus,  Tell  it    to    Je  -  sus, 

Deep  in  thy  breast? 

Ban  -  ish  the  night, 

Bring -eth  re  -  lief. 


:f=£: 


He  will 


s  i 


sns  -  tain 


thee,    Doubt  not 
I  I 


His  word. 


EE 


1 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Gathering  Home, 


Jno.  E.  Sweney. 


piigiggiiiip 

^  1,1,  ¥  ¥ 


u  v 

1.  Gath-er  -ing  home,  from  all  lands 'neath  the  sun,  To    the  sweet 

2.  Gath-er- ing  home,  by  His  won-der-ful  grace,  Saints  who  have 

3.  Gath  -  er  -  ing  home,  to  the  Cit  -  y      of  Light,  Where  there  is 

4.  Gath-er -ing  home>  to  the  man-sions  a  -  bove,  Pla-ces  pre- 


-H  

-V  * 


coun-  try  where  hearts  beat  as  one;  Sheltered  from  sor-row,from  tu-mult  and 
won  their  bright  crowns  in  the  race ;  Lit  -  tie  ones  gath-ered    in  childhood's  fair 
nev  -  er  the  shadow  of     night;  Leaving  the  glim-mer    of  dawns  ear-ly 

par'd  by  the  dear  Saviour's  love;  Thronging  the  por-tals    of  glo-ry,  they 


rr 


Kest-ing    in     peace   by     the  Kiv  -  er     of  Life. 

Fold  -  eel    as      lambs  in      the  Shep-herd's  kind  arms. 

Find -ing  the     splen-dor     of    beau  -  ti  -  ful  day. 

Clad  in  white    rai  -  ment,they  're  gath  -  er  -  ing  -home. 

#— ~ r-t-  f-  s  . — m — t— r   

-  =t==bg±-g±=j 


5?£ 


¥  b  ^  i 

Gath-er -ing    home,  .   .  .      gath  -  er-ing    home,  .  .   .      Like  a  great 
Gath  -  er-ing  home,  Gath  -  er  -  ing  home, 

•  •  •  -0-  -# 


*z=§=fc* 


5==P=tc 


A— \— K 


— j  N  Nr  ^ 


P   V  V  I 

ar  -  my  the  ransom' d  ones  come;     Gath-er-ing   home,  .  .  .  Gath-er-ing 
come.they  come,  Gath-er-ing  home, 
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GATHERING  HOME. 


home,    .  .  .     Trust-ing  in     Je  -  sus/they 're  gather- ing  home. 


gath  -  er  -  ing  home, 


202  Italian  Hymn. 


Charles  Wesley.  Felicb  Giabdini. 


1.  Come,  Thou  al  -  might  -  y    King,  Help  us  Thy  name       to  sing, 

2.  Come,  Thou  in  -  car  -  nate  Word,  Gird    on  Thy  might  -    y  sword, 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly    Com  -  fort  -  er,  Thy    sa  -  cred  wit     -    ness  bear, 

4.  To  Thee,  great  One     and  Three,  E  -  ter  -  nal  prais  .  -    es  be, 
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Help  us  to 

praise ; 

Fa  -  ther 

all- 

glo  -  ri  - 

ous, 

O'er 

all 

vie  - 

Our  prayer  at  - 

tend ; 

Come,  and 

Thy  peo  -  pie 

bless, 

And 

give 

Thy 

In   this  glad  hour; 

Thou  who 

al- 

might -y 

art, 

Now 

rule 

in 

Hence  ev  -  er  - 

more ; 

Thy  sov- 

reign  maj  -  es 

-  ty 

May 

we 

in 
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to  -   ri  -  ous,    Come,  and  reign   o  -  ver   us,  An-cient  of  days! 

word  sue -cess:    Spir-it     of      ho  -    li-ness,  On    us    de  -  scend! 

ev  -  'ry  heart,   And  ne'er  from  us      de-part,  Spir-it     of  power: 

'glo  -  ry  see,      And  to      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Love  and  a  -  dore! 

*  •    -0-  '  !    J    J-    a.    •    m  tr  *    *  J- 
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203      I  Need  Thee,  Precious  Jesus. 


Eev.  Frederick  Whitfield. 


I  need  Thee,  precious  Je 
I  need  Thee,  precious  Je 
I  need  Thee,  precious  Je 


5  5.  *  •  5  s  2: 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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sus!  For  I  am  full  of    sin;  My  soul  is  dark  and 
sus!  For  I  am  ver-y  poor;  A  stranger  and  a 
sus !  I  need  Thee  day  by  day ;  To  All  me  with  Thy 


I  need  Thee,  precious  Je- .sus!  And  hope  to  see'Thee  soon,  Encircled  with  the 


guilt  -  y,    My  heart  is  dead  with -in;       I  need  the  cleansing  fountain,  Where 
pil  •  grim,  I     have  no  earth-  ly  store ;    I  need  the  love  of    Je  -  sus  To 
full- ness,  To  lead  me  on  my    way;     I  need  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  To 
rain  -  bow,  And  seated  on  Thy  throne ;  There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children  My 


-•    o  • 

sin  -  ner's  perfect  plea, 
be  my  strength  and  stay 
point  me  to  the  Lamb, 
gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Thee. 


need  Thee,  I 


nee, 


sus,  precious 


204      Onward,  Christian  Soldiers! 

Sabine  Baring-Gould. 


Tune,  Onward.  0,  5 
I 


J  ■  j- 


1.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers !  marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sns 

2.  At  the  sign  of   tri  -  umph  Satan's  host  doth  flee;  On,  then,Christian  soldiers, 

3.  Like  a  mighty    arm  -  y  Moves  the  Church  of  God ;  Brothers, we  are  treading 
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Go-ing  on    he -fore  ;Christ,the  roy-al    Mas  -  ter,  Leads  against  the  foe ; 
On  to   vie  -to  -ry!    Hell's  foundations  qui  -  ver  At  the  shout  of  praise : 
Where  the  saints  have  trod ;  We  are  not  di  -  vid  •  ed,  All  one  ho  -  dy  we, 


t=t= 


Chorus. 


4-1  j  I J  1  'M=i=t 
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Forward  in -to    hat- tie,  See  His  han-ner  go!     Onward,  Christian  soldiers! 
Brothers,lift  your  voic  -  es,Loud  your  anthems  raise. 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine,  One  in  chari  -  ty. 


*  ■ 


i 

Marching  as  to 


war, 


i-  r  f 


]] 


With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus     Going  on  he-fore. 
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4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdom  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 


5  Onward,  then,  ye  people ! 

Join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph-song; 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor 

Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 
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Wm.  H.  Clark. 


Wondrous  Love. 


Chas. 


Edw.  Pollock. 

Fixe. 


i  u 

n  ( 'T  was  wondrous  love.'t  was  love  divine.  That  wash'da-way  those  sins  of  mine-) 
I    That  bro't  my  soul  from  deep-est  night.  To  walk  in  God's  own  bless-ed  light '  I 
9  f'T  was  wondrous  love. 'twas  love  divine,  And    I    ac-ceptthe  gracious  sW- ) 
T  1    The  Spir  -  it's  wit  -  ness  witli  theblood.As-sures  me    I     am  born  of  God  '  I 

111 


1  lzz|  vizzw. 

b — h — i  h— Lb- 


D.c— ^ind  / 
Chorus. 
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am  hap  -  py 


the  day, 


.fie-  cause  ray  sins 


--P      K  1  1 — | — i- 


-r 

are  wctsh'd  a-  way. 

B.C. 


T  was  wondrons  love.'t  was  love  di-vine,That  wash'd  a  -way  those  sins    of  mine ; 


y  y 

3  'T  was  wondrous  love,  'twas  love  divine, 
Thar  drew  this  wand'ring  heart  of  mine 
To  Thee,  dear  Lord,  that  I  may  be, 
A  branch  that  beareth  fruit  for  Thee. 


1— T 


y  y 

■l  'Twas  wondrous  love,  'twas  love  divine, 
'T  was  God  the  Father's  grand  design; 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy  to  know, 
A  soul 's  redeemed  from  endless  woe. 
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Chas.  Wesley. 
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Depth  of  Mercy. 
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J.  Steyexson. 
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f  Depth  of 
\  Can  my 


mer  -  cy, 
God  His 


can  there  be 
wrath  for  -  bear, 


Mer-cy 
Me.  the 


still  re 
chief  of 


serv'dforme? 
sin-ners.spare? 


§5 


i      y  i 

Refrain;  faster. 

!        I     T    *    f  T 


smoothly. 


I  St. 


Bepeat  pp. 


|  God  is  love,  I  know.  I  feel;    l  T.     olie  „™M  no^eps  and  loves  me  still. 

fl     \  \       IS  s 


Jesus  weeps  and  loves  me  still ;  I 
f      i    ?      »     f  t 


t— tn- 


P4= 


I     y  i      y    i     y  . 

2  I  have  long  withstood  His  grace ; 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face ; 
Would  not  barken  to  His  calls  : 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls 

3  Now  incline  me  to  relent ; 
Let  me  now  my  sins  lament; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore. 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 


I 

4  Kindled  His  relentings  are; 
Me  He  now  delights  to  spare ; 
Cries.  "  How  shall  I  give  thee  up?"— 
Lers  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

5  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands ; 
Shows  His  wounds  and  spreads  His  hands ; 
God  is  love.  I  know.  I  feel; 

Jesus  weeps  and  loves  me  still. 
£208  ) 


207  Jesus  Comes  To  Save. 


Acts,  ii:  2. 


ftev.  A.  J.  Hough. 


1.  Floods  of  mer  -  cy  break  around  us,   Je-sus  comes,  comes  to  save! 

2.  While  like  rain    our  tears  are  fall-ing,  Je-sus  comes,  comes  to  save! 

3.  Glo-rious  light    is  dawning  o 'er  us,  Je-sus  comes,  comes  to  save! 

4.  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!  saints  are  singing,  Je-sus  comes,  comes  to  save! 


Fet-ten 


that  long  have  hound  us,  Je-sus  comes 


While  these  souls     for  help  are  call  -  ing,  Je-sus  comes, 
And  the    way  grows  bright  before   us,  Je-sus  comes, 
Heaven  with  joy    -  ous  song  is  ring  -  ing,  Je-sus  comes, 


comes  to  save! 

comes  to  save ! 

comes  to  save! 

comes  to  save! 
IS 


FT 


Chorus. 


Hal  -le  -  lu 


-  r  •  v. 

jah! joy-ful  sto  ■ 


mm 
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ry,  Je-sus  comes,  the 


s  s  s  t 


King  of  glo-ry! 


Hal  -  le  -  lu    -   jah!  hal-le-lu  -  jah!  Je-sus  comes, 


comes  to  save. 
IS 


By  per.  of  E.  E.  Hudson. 
(209  ) 
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Come  Ye  That  Lore  the  Lord. 


Isaac  Watts. 
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Arranged. 
1  jv 


1.  Come   ye      that    love   the  Lord,  And  let    your  joys    be  known; 

2.  Let     those  re   -  fuse     to    sing  Who  nev  -  er  knew  our  God; 

3.  There  we     shall  see     His  face,  And  nev   -  er,   nev-  er  sin; 

4.  Then   let     our     songs  a -bound,  And  ev  -  'ry  tear    be  dry; 


Join     in        a  song  with  sweet  ac- cord,  While  ye    sur  -  round  the  throne. 

But,    ser  -  vants  of     the  heav'n  -  ly  King    May  speak  their  joys  a  -  broad. 

There,  from  the  riv  -  ers    of     His  grace.  Drink  end -less  pleasures  in. 

We  're  march-ing  thro'  Im  -  man-uel's  ground  To     fair  -  er    worlds  on  high. 


-I  I- 


Sal  -  va  -  tion' 's free    for  you  and  me; 


I'm  glad 
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I  Do  Believe.  C.  M. 


Charles  Wesley. 


sal  -  va  -  tion  'sfree. 


Unknown. 
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1.  Fa  -ther.    I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee, 

2.  What  did  Thine  on  -  ly    Son    en -dure 

3.  O      Je-sus  could  I     this  be-lieve, 

4.  Au-thor  of  faith,    to    Thee  I  lift 

•  -  — — r  i 


IE* 


No     oth  -  er  help      I  know ; 

Be  -  fore  I  drew    my  breath; 

I    now  should  feel  Thy  power; 

My    wea  -  ry,  long  -  ing  eyes ; 
^z.      A.  ^ 


If     Thou  withdraw  Thy-self  from  me, 
What  pain,  what  la  -   bor    to  se-cure 
And   all  my  wants  Thou  would'st  relieve, 
Oh,    let  me  now      re  -  ceive  that  gift ; 


Pi 


-I        1  1 
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Ah,  with  -  er  shall     I      go  ? 

My  soul  from  end  -  less  death! 

In  this    ac-cept  -  ed  hour. 

My  soul  with-out      it  dies. 

TJ 
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And   thro''  His  blood,  His    precious  blood  I 
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shall  from  sin  be 


free 


Azmon.  C.  M; 


Carl  Gotthelf  Glaser. 
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1  Enthroned  on  high,  almighty  Lord, 

The  Holy  Ghost  send  down; 
Fulfil  in  us  Thy  faithful  word, 
And  all  Thy  mercies  crown. 

2  Though  on  our  heads  no  tongues  of  fire 

Their  wondrous  powers  impart, 
Grant,  Saviour,  what  we  more  desire,— 
Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart. 

3  Spirit  of  life,  and  light,  and  love, 

Thy  heavenly  influence  give ; 
Quicken  our  souls,  our  guilt  remove, 
That  we  in  Christ  may  live. 

4  To  our  benighted  minds  reveal 

The  glories  of  His  grace, 
And  bring  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  His  face. 

5  His  love  within  us  shed  abroad, 

Life's  ever-springing  well; 
Till  God  in  us,  and  we  in  God, 
In  love  eternal  dwell. 

T.  Haweis. 
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1  Jesus,  my  life,  Thyself  apply, 

Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe ; 
My  vile  affections  crucify ; 
Conform  me  to  Thy  death. 

2  Conqueror  of  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin, 

Still  with  the  rebel  strive ; 
Enter  my  soul,  and  work  within, 
And  kill,  and  make  alive. 

3  More  of  Thy  life,  and  more  I  have, 

As  the  old  Adam  dies ; 
Bury  me,  Saviour,  in  Thy  grave, 
That  I  with  Thee  may  rise. 

4  Keign  in  me,  Lord ;  Thy  foes  control, 

Who  would  not  own  Thy  sway; 
Diffuse  Thine  image  through  my  soul; 
Shine  to  Thy  perfect  day. 

5  Scatter  the  last  remains  of  sin, 

And  seal  me  Thine  abode ; 
Oh,  make  me  glorious  all  within, 
A  temple  built  by  God! 

Chas.  Wesley. 
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1  Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Eedeemer's  praise ;  2 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace. 

2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim,—  3 
To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honors  of  Thy  Name. 

3  Jesus!  the  Name  that  charms  our  fears 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ;  4 
'T  is  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'T  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin,  5 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 
His  blood  avail'd  for  me. 

Chas.  Wesley. 


How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear ; 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  His  wounds 

And  drives  away  His  fear. 
It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 

And  to  the  weary,  rest. 
Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place ; 
My  never-failing-treasure,  filled 

With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 
Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Saviour,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 

Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 
I  would  Thy  boundless  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath; 
So  shall  the  music  of  Thy  name 

Eefresh  my  soul  in  death. 

Newton. 
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Over  The  Crystal  Sea. 


Fakny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  When  we  reach  the  roy  -  al 

2.  When  we  reach  the  roy  -  al 

3.  When  we  reach  the  roy  -  al 
— 0 — rp~-m  0- — 


ci  -  ty  and  our  eyes  behold  the  King, 
ci  -  ty  where  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord, 
ci  -  ty  and  we  hail    the  morning  fair, 


mm 


0 
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Seated  upon  His  Throne,seated  upon  his  Throne, Through  the  boundless  region  of  e 
Joyfully  shout  his  name,  joy  -  ful-ly  shout  His  name,  We  shall  join  the  chorus  of  the 
Never  to  say  goodnight  never  to  say  goodnight  ;Parted  ones  will  greet  us  while  we 

■0 — 0 — 9 — 0--0^& — r-0-^-0-0 


v-v-k-y- 
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4  y  V, 
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ter  -  ni-tywill  ring,  Beauti-ful  songs  of  rapture  praise  to  God  a  -  lone, 
faith-ful  through  His  word,  Beautiful  songs  of  glo  -  ry  we  shall  still  proclaim, 
glad  -  ly  en  -  ter  there,    Singing  our  happy  welcome  clothed  in  spotless  white. 

-       .  f_-_  -0-  „ 
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Chorus. 
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O  -  ver  the  crys - tal sea 

-0  0—0  0-^—0  &■ 


Je-sus  our  Lord  to  Thee  Wonderful  songs  we 


then  shall  raise,  Wonderful  songs  of  love  and  praise, O-ver  the  crys  -  tal  sea 

....  f-  tz'&L  r- 
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OVER  THE  CRYSTAL  SEA, 


Je-siis  our  Lord  to  Thee,Holy  songs  we  then  shall  raise  Songs  of  love  and  praise 
I- J— %—  0^-9— &— |  


215  Where  will  you  Spend  Eternity? 


Kev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


J-    8  ^ 
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Where  will  you  spend  e-ter  -  ni  -  ty  ?  This  question  comes  to  you  and  me ! 
Man  -  y  are  choosing  Christ  to-day,  Turning  from  all  their  sins  a  -  way, 
Leaving  the  strait  and  narrow  way,  Go  -  ing  the  downward  road  to-day, 
Re  -  pent,believe,  this  ver  -  y  hour,  Trust  in  the  Saviour's  grace  and  power, 


Jo* 
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Tell  me,  what  shall  your  answer  he?  Where  will  you  spend  e 
Heav'n  shall  their  happy  por-tion  be,  Where  will  you  spend  e 
Sad     will  their  fi  -  nal  end  -  ing  be— Lost  thro'  a  long     e  - 

Then  will  your  joy-ous  an  -  swer  be,  Saved  thro'a  long     e  - 


ter  -  ni-ty? 

ter  -  ni-ty? 

ter  -  ni  -tyr 

ter  -  ni  -  tyj 


Refrain 


E  - ter-  ni 
3d  v.  E  -  ter  -  ni 
tth  v.    E  -  ter  -  ni  • 


ty! 
ty! 
ty! 

_ft_. 


ter 
ter 
ter- 
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ni-ty!  Where  will  you  spend  e 
ni-ty!  Lost  thro'  along  e 
ni-ty!   Saved  thro'  a  long  e 


t  ;  * 


m 


^.  9  -ti- 
ter -  ni  -  ty? 
ter  -  ni  -  ty! 
ter  -  ni  -  ty! 


1 
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Saviour,  Pilot  me.   7s,  6  lines. 


J.  E.  Gould. 

Fine. 
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1  Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 
Over  life's  tempestuous  sea ; 
Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 
Hiding  rock  and  treacherous  shoal ; 
Chart  and  compass  came  from  Thee: 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 

2  When  the  Apostle's  fragile  bark 
Struggled  with  the  billows  dark, 
On  the  stormy  Galilee, 

Thou  didst  walk  upon  the  sea; 
And  when  they  beheld  thy  form, 
Safe  they  glided  through  the  storm. 

3  As  a  mother  stills  her  child 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  sayest  to  them  "  Be  still. 
Woudrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 

4  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twixtme  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 

"  Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee!  " 

217   CHRIST  OUR  EXEMPLAR. 

1  Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power ; 
Your  Kedeemer's  conflict  see, 

Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour ; 
Turn  not  from  His  griefs  away, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

View  the  L©rd  of  life  arraigned; 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall! 
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O  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
.  Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb ; 

There,  adoring,  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete : 
"  It  is  finished!  "  hear  Him  cry; 

Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away? 
Christ  is  risen ;  he  meecs  our  eyes ; 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise! 

James  Montgomery. 
218     COME  AND  WELCOME. 

1  From  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  ear! 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come! 

2  "  Sprinkled  now  with  bloo<? the  throne 
Why  beneath  the  burdens  groan? 

On  His  pierced  body  laid, 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid; 
Bow  the  knee,  embrace  the  Son, 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come! 

3  "  Spread  for  thee  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  bounty  stored; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Thou  shalt  be  a  child  confessed, 
Never  from  His  house  to  roam ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come!  " 

Thomas  Haweis. 


219         De  Fleury.   8s.  Double, 


De  Fleury. 

Fine. 


f    How    ted-ious  and  taste-less  the  hours  When  Je  -  sus  no  long-er    I  see! 
i-iBlfMrproSwte^weetwSds  and  sweet  flowers,Havelostall  their  sweetness  with  me: 
But    when  I    am  hap  -ptj  in  Him,    De  -  cem  -  ber's  as  pleas-ant  as  May. 

m.  _tf_  ^-   #  _ 
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The  mid  -  sum-mer  sun  shines  hut  dim,  The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay; 


2  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 

And  sweeter  than  music  His  voice ; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice : 
I  should,  were  He  always  thus  nigh, 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear ; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I ; 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 


220  FOLLOWING-  THE  LAMB. 

1  What  now  is  my  object  and  aim? 

What  now  is  my  hope  and  desire? 
To  follow  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

And  after  His  image  aspire : 
My  hope  is  all  centred  in  Thee ; 

I  trust  to  recover  Thy  love ; 
On  earth  Thy  salvation  to  see, 

And  then  to  enjoy  it  above. 


Content  with  beholding  His  face, 

My  all  to  His  pleasure  resigned, 
No  changes  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind: 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  His  love, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 


Dear  Lord,  if  indeed,  I  am  Thine, 

If  Thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine? 

And  why  are  my  Winters  so  long? 
Oh,  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky, 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore ; 
Or  take  me  to  Thee  up  on  high. 

Where  winter  a»d  clouds  are  no  more. 

Newton. 
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LONG-IN 6-  FOE  STILL  CLOS- 
ER COMMUNION. 


Thou  Shepherd  of  Israel,  and  mine, 

The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart, 
For  closer  communion  I  pine, 

I  long  to  reside  where  Thou  art; 
The  pasture  I  languish  to  find, 

Where  all,  who  their  Shepherd  obey, 
Are  fed,  on  Thy  bosom  reclined, 

And  screen' d  from  the  heat  of  the  day. 

'T  is  there,  with  the  lambs  of  Thy  flock, 

There  only,  I  covet  to  rest; 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock, 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  thy  breast: 
'T  is  there,  I  would  always  abide, 

And  never  a  moment  depart,— 
Concealed  in  the  cleft  of  Thy  side, 

Eternally  held  in  Thy  heart. 
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Salvation  from  Sin, 


Abbie  Mills. 


D.  C.  Wright. 


1.  Sal  -  va  -  tion  from  sin,  oh, 

2.  Sal  -  va  -  tion  from  sin,  Je 

3.  Sal  -  va  -  tion  from  sin,  oh, 


the  won 
sus,  a  ■ 
re  -  al 


aer 
hie 
i 


ful  sto  -  ry,  It 
and  will  -  ing,  Has 
ty  glo-  rious,  While 
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fills  me  with-m  with  such  light,peace,and  glory,  De  -  liv  -  ered  from  darkness,oh, 
saved  me  complete-ly,  my  soul  He  is  fill -ing,  En  -  light-ning  and  thrilling,pre- 
look-mg  toJes-sus  I'm  al  -  ways  vic-to-rious ;  And  all  of  my  days  so 
I 


-i=t- 
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now  I 'm  translat-ed  By  grace,  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  I  am  plant-ed 
ser-ving  and  guiding,  And  now  and  for  -  ev  -  er  and  -  ev  -  er  a  -  bid-ing. 
full  of  thanksgiving  Since  my    dear  Re-deem  -  er  with  -in    me   is  liv-ing. 


Ice*: 
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Kefrain. 


And    this     is      my  song, 


at 
-ft- 


the  dawn  of 


each  morn-ing,  When 
^. 
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heav'ns  sweet  dew  is    my  soul's  bright  adorning ;  Sal  -  va  -  tion  from  sin,  oh,  the 


9« 
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SALTATION  FROM  SIN. 
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won  -  der  -  f ul  sto  -  ry,    It     fills  me  with-in     with  such  light,peace,and  glory. 


4  Salvation  from  sin  this  alone  is  my  pillow, 
My  Saviour  has  spoken,  at  rest  is  each  billow ; 
His  arm  is  beneath  me,  no  danger  I 'm  fearing; 
My  pilot  is  He,  and  the  port  we  are  nearing. 

5  Salvation  from  sin  'tis  the  song  they  are  singing,  • 

The  messengers  sent  for  my  soul's  homeward  bringing; 
The  new  song  of  heaven  is  this  blessed  story; 
To  Jesus  who  died,  be  salvation  and  glory- 


i 


223 


Jesus  is  Mine. 


Rev.  HOBATIUS  BONAR. 


T.  E.  Peekins,  by  per. 
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1.  Fade, fade  each  earthly  joy,  Je  -  sus  is 

2.  Tempt  not  my  soul  a-way,  Je  -  sus  is 


mine!  Break  ev-'ry  ten-der  tie, 
J).S.  Je  -  sus  a-lone  can  bless, 

mine !   Here  would  I  ev  -  er  stay, 
D.S.  Pass  from  my  heart  away, 


sus 
sus 
sus 
sus 


is  mine! 

is  mine.' 
is  mine! 
is  mine.' 


Dark  is  the  wild  -  erness,Earth  has  no  rest-ing  place, 
Per  -  ish  -  ing  things  of  clay, Born  but  for  one  brief  day, 


is 
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Farewell  ye  dreams  of  night, 

Jesus  is  mine! 
Lost  in  this  dawning  light, 

Jesus  is  mine! 
All  that  my  soul  has  tried, 
Left  but  a  dismal  void, 
Jesus  has  satisfied, 

Jesus  is  mine! 


4  Farewell,  mortality, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
Welcome,  eternity, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
Welcome,  O  loved  and  blest, 
Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  rest; 
Welcome,  my  Saviour's  breast, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
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Rosefield.  7,  61. 


Eev.  Henri  Abraham  Cesia  Melan. 
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FLY  TO  JESUS. 


1  Weary  souls,  that  wander  wide 
From  the  central  point  of  bliss, 

Turn  to  Jesus  crucified ; 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  His : 
Sink  into  the  purple  flood ; 
Eise  into  the  life  of  God. 

2  Find  in  Christ  the  way  of  peace, 
Peace  unspeakable,  unkno  vn ; 

By  his  pain  he  gives  you  ease, 

Life  by  his  expiring  groan : 
Eise  exalted  by  his  fall ; 
Find  in  Christ  your  all  in  all. 

3  O  believe  the  record  true, 
God  to  you  his  Son  hath  given ; 

Ye  may  now  be  happy  too, 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven: 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above, 
All  the  life  of  glorious  loye. 

4  This  the  universal  bliss, 
Bliss  for  every  soul  designed ; 

God's  original  pomise  this, 

God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind: 
Blest  in  Christ  this  moment  be, 
Blest  to  all  eternity. 

Charles  Wesley. 

225     THE  W0RK  0F  SIN. 

1  Hearts  of  stone,  relent,  relent! 
Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  subdued; 

See  his  body  mangled,  rent, 

Covered  with  his  flowing  blood! 
Sinful  soul,  what  hast  thou  done? 
Crucified  the  eternal  Son! 

2  Yes,  thy  sins  have  done  the  deed, 
Driven  the  nails  that  fixed  him  there. 


Crowned  with  thorns  his  sacred  head, 
Pierced  him  with  a  soldier's  spear, 

Made  his  soul  a  sacrifice ; 

For  a  sinful  world  he  dies. 

3  Wilt  thou  let  him  die  in  vain? 
Still  to  death  pursue  our  God? 

Opeu  all  his  wounds  again? 
Trample  on  his  precious  blood? 

No ;  with  all  my  sins  I'  11  part ; 

Saviour,  take  my  broken  heart". 

Charles  Wesley. 

226     THE  LND WELLING  SPIRIT. 

1  Abba!  Father,  hear  thy  child, 
Late  in  Jesus  reconciled; 
Hear,  and  all  the  graces  shower, 
All  rhe  joy,  aud  peace,  and  power; 
All  my  Saviour  asks  above, 

All  the  life  and  heaven  of  love. 

2  Lord,  I  will  not  let  thee  go 
Till  the  blessing  thou  bestow: 
Hear  my  Advocate  divine ; 
Lo!  to  his  my  suit  I  join ; 
Joined  to  his,  it  cannot  fail; 
Bless  me ;  for  I  will  prevail. 

3  Heavenly  Father,  Life  divine, 
Change  my  nature  into  thine ; 

Move,  and  spread  throughout  my  soul, 
Actuate,  and  fill  the  whole: 
Be  it  I  no  longer  now 
Living  in  the  flesh,  but  thou. 

4  Holy  Ghost,  no  more  delay ; 
Come,  aud  in  thy  temple  stay: 
Now  thine  inward  witness  bear, 
Strong,  and  permament,  and  clear: 
Spring  of  life,  thyself  impart; 
Eise  eternal  in  my  heart. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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C.  Wesley. 


Love  Divine. 


I  Fine. 
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„  f  Love  di  -  vine,  all  love  ex  -  cell  -  ing,  Joy  of  heav'n  to  earth  come  down, 
1'\    Fix    in    us  thy  hum-ble  dwell-ing;  All  thy  faith  -  ful  mer  -  cies  crown. 

JD.S.  Vis -it  us  with  Thy  sal-va-tion;  En  -  ter  ev  -  'ry  trem -Ming  heart. 
„  ( Breathe,oh,breathe  Thy  loving  Spir-it  In  -  to  ev  -  'ry  trou  -  hied  breast; 
2-  \  Let  us  all  in  Thee  in  -  her  -  it;  Let  us  find  that  sec  -  ond  rest. 
D.S.  End  of  faith,  as  its_   be  -  gin-ning,  Set  our  hearts  at    l%b-er-  ty. 

*  *         +       *.  £   # .  £  -J-  J  -  J-^-  ^ 


Je  -  sus, Thou  art  all  com  -  pas  -  sion.Pure  un  bound-ed  love  Thou  art. 
Take  a-way  our  bent  to     sin-ning;Al  -phaandOm-e  -    ga  be. 

J.  .   JL     '      J.     J.      -!-         J-  -i-  •  J-  •  4- 
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3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave ; 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above, 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing, 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 


Finish  then  Thy  new  creation ; 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place- 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


228      Come,  ye  Sinners.   8s  &  7s. 


Fine. 


sus 


(  Come,  ye 
A*  \  Je 
o  J  Now,  ye 
*•  \  True  be 
D.C.  Glo-nj 
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sin  -  ners 
read  -  y 
need  -  y, 
lief  and 
hon  -  or, 


poor  and  need  -  y,      Weak  and  wounded,sick  and  sore ; 
;tands  to  save  you,    Full    of    pit  -  y,  love  and  pow'r. 
come  and  wel-c#me,  God's  free  bounty  glo  -  ri  -  fy; 
true  re  -  pent-ance,  .  Ev  -  'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 
and  sal  -va-  tion,    Christ  the  Lord  is  come  to  reign. 
JL_     _ft_  .fL   
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Chorus. 
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D.C. 
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Turn  to    the  Lord,and  seek  sal  -  va  -  tion,Sound  the  praise  of  His  dear  name. 
*      m  .  ±~   m  .     ^  0        H  ^ 


3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth, 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him. 


4  Come,  ye  weaiy,  heavy-laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall, 
If  you  tarry  till  you  're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all. 

(219) 
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Peace,  ye  Troubled  Waters. 


Even  the  unclean  spirits ;  and  the  wind  and  the  sea  obey  him."   Mark  i :  27 ;  iv :  41. 

Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

N 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth 
Moderato. 


1.  Peace,ye troubled  wat-ers, 

2.  Back,ye  gloom-y  shad-ows, 

3.  Down,  re-bel-lious  Spir  -  it, 

-  A    ^  A     P  ? 


Surg  -  ing'round  the  soul, 
Gone,  ye  shades  of  night! 
Bow  to  Christ  the  Lord, 


Je  -  sus  shall  your 
Hear  a  voice  com. 
Ev  -  en   Sa  -  tan 

 h~ 
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ra  -ging 
mand-ing, 
trem-bles, 


Ev  -  er  -  more  con  -  trol ; 
"Let  there  now  be  light;' 
Sub-ject  to  His  word; 


Hith  -  er  come,no  far  -  ther, 
From  the  face  of  Je  -  sus 
For  the  soul  re  -  ly  -  ing 


Let  your  proud  waves  stay, 
Dark-ness  flees  a  -  way, 
On    the  promise  sure, 


i 
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All  your  heaving  bil- lows  Shall  His    voice  o 
In    His  blissful  pres-ence  Dwells  e  -  ter  -  nal 
Shall  its  foes  de  -  fy  -  ing,  To  the     end  en 


-1 


*  *  s 


bey; 
day; 
dure ; 
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All    your  heav-ing    bil  -  lows    Shall  His  voice    o  -  bey. 
In     His  bliss  -  ful  pres  -  ence    Dwells  e-  ter  -  nal  day. 
Shall    its  foes  de  -  fy  -  ing,    To    the  end    en  -  dure. 


•    •  ?  ' 
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Chorus. 


1 


Glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !   Je  -  sus  reigns  to  -  day, 
Jt.     ^  J?.  - 


Copyright,  1891,  by  Wm.  J.  Kikkpatbick. 
(220) 


He  is   King  for  • 
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PEACE,  YE  TROUBLED  WATERS 


Sing  His  praise  for     aye, . 

J 


Winds  and  waves  o 


9iS 


Own  His  sov'reign  sway ; 


Je-sus  reigns  for  -  ev-er,Reigns  o'er  us  to 


v—v—v—v- 


day. 
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230   What  Joy  the  Beloved  of  the  Lord ! 

"The  beloved  of  the  Lord  shall  dwell  in  safety  by  him ;  and  the  Lord  shall  cover 
him  all  the  day  long." — Deuteronomy  xxxiii:  12. 

Arranged  by  W.  J.  K. 


#4 


1.  What  joy  the  he-loved  of  the 

2.  He  showed  me  the  fountain  for 

3.  I'll  trust  Him  tho' Sa- tan  as 


-(51- 

ord! 
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Lor< 
sin, 
-  sails: 


His  love  is  my  theme  and  my  song; 
That  wash-es  and  cleanses  the   soul ; 
I'  11  trust  Him  tho'  floods  round  me  roll ; 


S 
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He  hids  me  dwell safe-ly  by       Him  Andcov-ers  me  all  the   day  long. 

When,  trusting,  I  castmy-self       in,      His  blood  made  me  per-fect-Jy  whole! 

I'll  trust  Him,yes,praise  His  dear  name!  The  joy    of  the  Lord  fills  my  soul! 

£  I — I- — I  * — s— r&r—  tSr 
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William  Hammond. 


Hendon.  7. 


Abraham  Henri  Caesar  Malan. 


i  i 


I 

Lord,we  come  before  Thee  now,  At  Thy  feet  we   humbly  bow ;  Oh,do  not  our 
Lord.on  Thee  our  souls  depend;  In  compassion  now  descend;  Fill  our  hearts  with 
In  Thine  own  appoint-ed  way,Now  we  seek  Thee,here  we  stay ;  Lord,we  know  not 

;ace  affo: 


suit  dis  -  dain ;  Shall  we  seek  Thee,Lord,in  vain?  Shall  we  seek  Thee, Lord  in  vain? 
Thy  rich  grace,  Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise,  Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise, 
how  to    go,     Till    a  blessing  Thou  be  -  stow,  Till  a  blessing  Thou  bestow, 
uow  im  -  part    Full  sal  -  vation  to  each  heart,  Full  sal  -  vation    to  each  heart. 

1 


a.  -(2.  j!2- 
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F0E  EEV1VIN&  GRACE. 

7th  P.  M.  8  lines  7s. 

1  Light  of  life,—  seraphic  fire- 
Love  divine,— thyself  impart: 

Every  fainting  soul  inspire ; 

Shine  in  every  drooping  heart: 
Every  mournful  sinner  cheer ; 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom: 
Son  of  God,  appear!  appear! 

To  Thy  human  temples  come. 

2  Come  in  this  accepted  hour ; 
Bring  Thy  heavenly  kingdom  in ; 

Fill  us  with  Thy  glorious  power, 

Booting  out  the  seeds  of  sin: 
Nothing  more  can  we  require,— 

We  will  covet  nothing  less : 
Be  thou  all  our  hearts'  desire,— 
All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace. 

Charles  Wesley. 
233      DELAY  DANGEROUS, 

1  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wise! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun 

Wisdom  if  you  still  despise, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 


3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  burn 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

Lest  perdition  thee  arrest 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

Thomas  Scott. 
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GOD  INCARNATE. 


1  Hark !  the  herald-angels  sing, 
"  Glory  to  the  newborn  King; 

Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 

With  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
"  Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem." 

3  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord ; 

Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail,  incarnate  Deity! 

4  Hail  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  peace, 
Hail  the  Sun  of  righteousness  ? 

Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Kisen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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235     I  Shall  Be  Whiter  than  Snow. 


Psalm  li:  7. 


Rev.  John  O.  Foster,  D.  D. 


John  R.  Sweney. 


1.  My   heart  has  been  sigh  -  ing, 

2.  The  dross  of     my  na  -  ture, 

3.  Cre  -  ate  in     me,  Sav  -  iour, 

4.  I       rest  in    Thy  prom  -  ise, 

t  ^  *  P-  


0  Je  -  sns,  for  Thee,  A 
oh,  melt  it  a  -  way,  My 
a  heart  tru  -  ly    whole,     Re  - 

1  know  it     is     mine,  Thy 
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con  -  fiict  is  rag  -  ing  with 
ev  -  'ry  e  -  vil  re 
a  right  spir-  it  with  -  in; 


soul's  ev  -  'i 
new 

pres  -  ence  is    with  me 


m; 

re  -  move: 


I      know ; 
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I    long     to  he     ho  -  ly  and 
Oh,  wash  out  the  stains  that  may" 
Re -veal  Thy  great  joy    to  my 
In  claim  -  ing  Thy  glo  -  ri  -  ous 
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per  -  feet  -  ly  free  From  doubt  -  ing  and  sor  -  row  and  sin. 
lin  -  ger,    I     pray,     And  clothe  me  with  life  from    a  -  bove. 


sor  -  row  -  ing  soul, 
full  -  ness   di  -  vine, 


And    now    let  the  cleans-ing    be  -  gin. 
My    [soul     is  made  whit  -  er  than  snow. 

m  .  * 


Copyright,  1891,  by  John  R.  Sweney. 
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236  Welcome  Thou  Blessed  Redeemer. 


Alice  M.  Lowe. 


D.  C.  Wright. 
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1.  Wel-come  Thou  blessed  Ee  -  deem-er, 

2.  When  thro'  dark  shadows  I'm  passing, 


3* 


In  -  to  this  poor  heart  of  mine 
Be  Thou  my  refuge  and  guide 


Take  a  -  way  all  its  de  -  file  -  ment,  Fill  with  Thy  spirit  di  -  vine ; 
Guard  me    in    every  temp  -  ta  -  tion,  Safe  -  ly  in  Thee  let   me     hide ; 

-4i  *-£S-£-r?iiti 
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Come  and  a  -  bide  with  me  Je  -  sus,  Nev-er,  oh  never  de-  part, 
Sat  -  is  -  fied  on  -  ly  with  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art   the  fairest  to  me 


IV  iV  l>        IV        IV  IV 
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On  Thee  I  cast  ev  -  'ry  bur  -  den,  Help  me  and  comfort  my  heart. 
Gladly  I  '11  sing  of  Thy   mer  -  cy,    Tell  of  Thy  love  full  and  free. 

*     -»-     ^     _     „     »     f  •  -?  •     *  ^-  t  -•-  #  -jtf 
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Refrain. 


Copyright,  1891,  by  D.  C.  Weight. 
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WELCOME  THOU  BLESSED  REDEEMER. 
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?_es  -  sed    Ke  -deem  -  er,    Low  at    Thy     feet  I 
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237     0  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness, 


C.  Wordsworth. 


Tune.  Mendebras.  7,  6. 
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{ O  day    of  rest  and  gladness, 

\  O  balm  of  care  and  sad-ness, 

|  On  thee,  at  the  ere  -  a  -  tion, 

\  On  thee,  for  our  sal  -  va  -  tion, 


O     day  of     joy  and  light, 
Most  beauti  -  ful,  most  bright 
The  light  first  had  its     birth ; 
Christ  rose  from  depth  of  earth; 
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On  thee,    the   high  and  low  -  ly,   Through  a  -  ges  joined   in  tune. 
On  thee,    our  Lord,  vie  -  to  -  rio'us,    The   Spir-  it     sent  from  heav'n; 


J  J 


— _ 


35=*=£f^^=t_ 
ffi — t-*- — * — < 


Sing  w  Ho  -  ly,  ho 
And  thus 


ly,     ho  -  ly." 
oh  thee,  most  glo  -  rious, 


To  the  great 
A     tri  -  pie 


God 
light 


Tri  -  une. 
was  given. 
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3  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls ; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


r 

4  New  graces  ever  gaining 

Froaa  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 
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Hursley.  L.  M. 


238 

1  Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  thou  be  near ; 
Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 

To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  sleep, 

Be  my  last  thought  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  thy  boundless  store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  thro'  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above, 

J.  Kebee. 


Of  feeling,  all  things  show  some  sign, 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt, 
O  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt; 
ButI  can  read  each  moving  line, 
And  nothing  moves  this  heart  of  mine. 

4  Thy  judgments,  too,  which  devils  fear  — 
Amazing  thought!— unmoved  I  hear; 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

5  But  power  divine  can  do  the  deed ; 
And,  Lord,  that  pow,er  I  greatly  need ; 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine, 

And  melt  and  change  this  heart  of  mine. 

J.  Hart. 
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THE  STUBBORN  HEART, 


1  Oh,  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  day, 
To  take  this  stubborn  heart  away; 
And  thaw,  with  beams  of  love  divine, 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine. 

2  The  rocks  can  rend ;  the  earth  can  quake ; 
The  seas  can  roar;  the  mountains  shake ; 


240       ONLY  BY  FAITH. 

1  Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  heal; 
I  see  my  sin,  but  cannot  feel; 
I  cannot,  till  Thy  Spirit  blow, 
And  bid  th' obedient  waters  flow. 

2  'T  is  Thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give ; 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive ; 
Here,  then,  to  Thee  I  all  resign; 
To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal,— are  Thine. 

3  With  simple  faith,  on  Thee  I  call,— 
My  life,  my  light,  my  Lord,  my  ail; 
I  wait  the  moving  of  the  pool ; 

I  wait  the  word  that  speaks  me  whole. 

4  Speak,  gracious  Lord,— my  sickness  cure, 
Make  my  infected  nature  pure ; 

Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy  impart, 
And  pour  Thyself  into  my  heart. 

C.  Wesley. 
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HIS  PITTING  LOVE. 


241 

1  Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 
We  wretched  sinners  lay, 

Without  one  cheering  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 
Beheld  our  helpless  grief: 

He  saw,  and,  O  amazing  love! 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above, 
With  joyful  haste  he  sped, 

Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  Oh,  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 
Their  lasting  silence  break ; 

And  all  harmonious  human  tongues, 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

5  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys ; 
Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold ; 

But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 

Isaac  Watts. 

242   SUFFICIENCY  AND  FREENESS. 

1  Oh,  what  amazing  words  of  grace 
Are  in  the  gospel  found! 

Suited  to  every  sinner's  case, 
Who  knows  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Poor,  sinful,  thirsty,  fainting  souls, 
Are  freely  welcome  here; 

Salvation,  like  a  river,  rolls, 
Abundant,  free,  and  clear. 

3  Come,  then,  with  all  your  wants  and 
Your  every  burden  bring,      [  wounds, 
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Here  love,  unchanging  love,  abounds, 
A  deep,  celestial  spring. 

4  Whosoever  will  —  O  gracious  word- 
May  of  this  stream  partake ; 

Come,  thirsty  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
And  drink,  for  Jesus'  sake. 

5  Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  you, 
Have  here  found  life  and  peace ; 

Come,  then,  and  prove  its  virtues  too, 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless. 

S.  Medley. 

543  THE  COUNSEL  OF  HIS  GRACE. 

1  I  know  that  my  Kedeemer  lives, 
And  ever  prays  for  me ; 

A  token  of  his  love  he  gives, 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

2  I  find  Him  lifting  up  my  head;' 
He  brings  salvation  near; 

His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 
And  He  will  soon  appear. 

3  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be ; 
What  can  withstand  His  will? 

The  counsel  of  His  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfill. 

4  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  Thy  word; 
I  steadfastly  believe 

Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  Thyself  receive. 

5  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  His, 
Of  paradise  possessed, 

I  taste  unutterable  bliss, 
And  everlasting  rest, 

Chakles  Wesley. 
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The  Firm  Foundation, 


George  Keith. 


Tune,  Portuguese  Hymn.'  \ 
—J- 


1.  How  firm    a  foun-da  -  tion,  ye     saints  of  the  Lord,  Is   laid  for  your 

2.  "Fear  not,   I   am  with  thee,  Oh,    he      not  dis  - mayed,  For   I    am  thy 

3.  44  When  thro'the  deep  wa  -  ters  I     call    thee  to    go,  The  riv  -  ers  of 

4.  "  When  thro' fier-y     tri-als    thy    path-way  shall  lie,  My  grace  all  suf - 
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faith    in    His  ex  -  eel  -  lent  word ;  What  more  can  He    say,  than  to 

God,    I     will  still    give  thee  aid  ;    I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and 

sor  -  row  shall  not     o  -  ver-flow;  For     I     will    be  with  thee,  thy 

fi  -  cient.shall  he    thy  sup -ply,     The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  L 
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you    He  hath  said, 

cause  thee  to  stand, 

tri  -  als    to  hless, 

on  -  ly    de  -  sign 


To    you,   who  for    ref  -  age  to  Je  -  sus  have 
Up  -  held     by  my   gra-cious,  om  -  nip  -  otent 
And  sane  -  ti  -  f  y     to  thee  thy  deep  -  est  dis  - 
Thy  dross    to  consume,  and  thy    gold    to  re  - 


— ^=^J — <a — •-- 


fled? 
hand, 
tress, 
fine. 
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To  you,  who  for  ref 

Up  -  held    by    my   gra  -  cious 

And  sane  -  ti  -  fy  to 

Thy  dross  to  con-sume 
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5  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  My  people  shall 
prove 

My  sovereign,  eternal, unchangeable  love; 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples 
adorn,  [borne. 
Like  lambs, they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be 
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6  "  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for 

repose, 

I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes ; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor 
to  shake, 

I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake! " 
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Samuel  Stennett. 


Ortonyille, 


C.  M. 


Thomas  Hastings. 


1  Ma-  ies-tic  sweetness  sits  enthron'd  Upon  the  Saviour's  brow  ;His  head  with 

2  No  mor-tal  can  with  Him  compare, Among  the  sons  of   men;  I  air -er  is 
3*   He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, He  flew  to  my  re  -  lief ; 
4*  Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive  Sue 
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Had  I 
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1  radiant  glories  crown'd,  His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow,  His  lips  with  grace  o'flow. 
i      He  than  all  the  fair  That  fill  the  heavenly  train,  That  All  the  heavenly  train 


bore  the  shameful  cross,  And  carried  all  my  "  grief,  And  carried  all  my  grief, 
thousand  hearts  to  give, Lord,they  should  all  be  Thine, Lord,they  should  all  be  Thine. 
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ALL-SUFFICIENCY  OF 
"•••v  THE  GOSPEL. 


} .  1  The  gospel!  O  what  endless  charms 
\    Dwell  in  that  blissful  sound ; 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms, 
And  spreads  delight  around. 

2  Here,  pardon,  life,  and  joy  divine, 
In  rich  effusion  flow, 

For  guilty  rebels,  lost  in  sin, 
And  doom'd  to  endless  woe. 

3  The'  almighty  Former  of  the  skies 
Stoops  to  our  vile  abode ; 

While  angels  view  with  wond'ring  eyes, 
And  hail  the'  incarnate  God. 

4  How  rich  the  depths  of  love  divine : 
Of  bliss  a  boundless  store! 

Redeemer,  let  me  call  Thee  mine,— 
Thy  fulness  I  implore. 


247 


Steele. 


ITS 


THE  WOELD  HAS  LOST 
CHAEMS. 

1  Let  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue ; 
It  has  no  charms  for  me :  ^ 

Once  I  admired  its  trifles  too, 
But  grace  hath  set  me  free. 

2  Its  pleasures  can  no  longer  please, 
Nor  happiness  afford ; 

Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these, 
Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 


3  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 
The  stars  are  all  conceal'd, 

So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away 
When  Jesus  is  reveal'd. 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice ; 
I  bid  them  all  depart ; 

His  name,  His  love,  His  gracious  voice, 
Have  fixed  my  roving  heart. 

J.  Newton. 

248  WWDEES  OF  EEDEMPTION. 

1  How  great  the  wisdom,power,and  grace, 
Which  in  redemption  shine! 

The  heavenly  host  with  joy  confess 
The  work  is  all  divine. 

2  Before  His  feet  they  cast  their  crowns, 
Those  crowns  which  Jesus  gave,— 

And,  with  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues, 
Proclaim  His  power  to  save. 

3  They  tell  the  triumphs  of  His  cross, 
The  sufferings  which  He  bore; 

How  low  He  stooped,  how  high  He  rose, 
And  rose  to  stoop  no  more. 

4  With  them  let  us  our  voices  raise, 
And  still  the  song  renew : 

Salvation  well  deserves  the  praise 
Of  m^n  and  angels  too. 

Benjamin  Beddome. 
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249         A  Great  Physician  There. 

American  Vocalist. 


Joshua  Gill. 


1.  How  lost  was  my  con  -  di  -  tion,  Till  Je  -  sus  made  me  whole  ;There  is  but  one  Pliv- 

2.  The  worst  of  all  dis -eas -es     Is  light  compared  with  sin;  On    ev-'rypart  it 

3.  From  men  great  skill  professing,  I  sought  a  cure  to  gain  ;But  this  proved  more  dis- 
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si  -  cian,  Can  cure  the  sin  -  sick  soul;  Next  door  to  death  He  found  me  And 
seiz  -  es,  But  rag  -  es  most  with  -  in;  'T  is  pal  -  sy.plague.and  fe  -  ver,  And 
tress  -mg, And  add  -  ed  to     my  pain:  Some  said  that  noth  -ins?  aiiprl  tyia  Snm( 


my  pain;  Some  said  that  noth  -  ing  ailed  me,  Some 
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snatch' d  me  from  the  grave,  To  tell    to  all  a-round  me  His  wondrous  pow'r  to  save 
mad-ness  all   combined ;  And  none  but  a    be-  liev-  er  The  least  re-  lief  can  find 
gave  me  up  for  lost;  Thus  ev  -  'ry  ref-ugefail'dme,Andallmy  hopes  were cross'd. 
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4  At  length  this  great  Physician, 

How  matchless  is  His  grace, 
Accepted  my  petition. 

And  undertook  my  case. 
First  gave  me  sight  to  view  Him, 

For  sin  my  eyes  had  sealed ; 
Then  bade  me  look  unto  Him; 

I  looked  and  I  was  healed. 


Copyright,  1891,  by  Joshua  Gill. 
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5  A  dying,  risen  Jesus. 

Seen  bv  an  eye  of  faith, 
At  once  from  danger  frees  us, 

And  saves  the  soul  from  death. 
Come.  then,  to  this  Physician, 

His  help  He  '11  freely  give ; 
He  makes  no  hard  conditions, 
'Tis  only  look  and  live. 
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Boylston.   S.  M. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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250  KNOWLEDGE  OF  FORGIVENESS. 

1  How  can  a  sinner  know 
His  sins  on  earth  forgiven? 

How  can  my  gracious  Saviour  show 
My  name  inscribed  in  heaven? 

2  What  we  have  felt  and  seen 
With  confidence  we  tell ; 

And  publish  to  the  sons  of  men 
The  signs  infallible. 

3  We  who  in  Christ  believe 
That  he  for  us  hath  died, 

We  all  his  unknown  peace  receive, 
And  feel  his  blood  applied. 

4  Exalts  our  rising  soul, 
Disburden'd  of  her  load, 

And  swells,  unutterably  full 
Of  glory  and  of  God. 

Charles  Wesley. 

251  THE  ONLY  NAME. 

1  Jesus,  Thou  Source  divine, 
Whence  hope  and  comfort  flow! 

Jesus,  no  other  name  than  Thine 
Can  save  from  endless  woe. 

2  None  else  will  Heaven  approve: 
Thou  art  the  only  way, 

Ordained  by  everlasting  love, 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

3  Here  let  our  feet  abide, 
Nor  from  thy  path  depart: 

Direct  our  steps,  thou  gracious  Guide! 
And  cheer  the  fainting  heart.  % 

4  Safe  through  this  world  of  night, 
Lead  to  the  blissful  plains, 

The  regions  of  unclouded  light, 
Where  joy  forever  reigns. 

Anne  Steele. 


252  THE  PERFECT  LAW  OF  LOVE. 

1  The  thing  my  God  doth  hate, 
That  I  no  more  may  do, 

Thy  creature,  Lord,  again  create, 
And  all  my  soul  renew : 

2  My  soul  shall  then,  like  thine, 
Abhor  the  thing  unclean, 

And,  sanctified  by  love  divine, 
Forever  cease  from  sin. 

3  That  blessed  law  of  thine, 
Jesus,  to  me  impart: 

The  Spirit's  law  of  life  divine, 
O  write  it  on  my  heart! 

4  Impart  it  deep  within, 
Whence  it  may  ne'er  remove,— 

The  law  of  liberty  from  sin, 
The  perfect  law  of  love. 

C.  Wesley. 

253  THE  SPIRIT  OF  PRAYER. 

1  The  praying  spirit  breath, 
The  watching  power  impart, 

From  all  entanglements  beneath 

Call  off  my  peaceful  heart ; 
My  feeble  mind  sustain, 

By  worldly  thoughts  oppress'd, 
Appear  and  bid  me  turn  again 

To  my  eternal  rest. 

2  Swift  to  my  rescue  ccme ; 
Thine  own  this  moment  seize ; 

Gather  my  wand'ring  spirit  home, 

And  keep  in  perfect  peace: 
Suffer'd  no  more  to  rove 

O'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Arrest  the  pris'ner  of.  Thy  love, 

And  shut  me  up  in  God. 


C.  Wesley 
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Eucharist,  L.  M. 


Isaac  Baker  Woodbury. 


GLORYING  IN  THE  CROSS. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands, His  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Where  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
nrr  Isaac  Watts. 

£Oe>      CHRIST  CRUCIFIED, 

1  Extended  on  a  curs'd  tree, 

Covered  with  dust,and  s  weat.and  blood, 
See  there,  the  King  of  glory  see! 
Sinks  and  expires  the  Son  of  God. 

2  Who,  who,  my  Saviour,this  hath  done? 
Who  could  Thy  sacred  body  wound? 

No  guilt  Thy  spotless  heart  hath  known, 
No  guile  hath  in  Thy  lips  been  found. 

3  I,  I  alone  have  done  the  deed ; 

'Tis  I  Thy  sacred  flesh  have  torn;  ' 
My  sins  have  caused  Thee,Lord,to  bleed, 
Pointed  the  nail,  and  fixed  the  thorn. 

4  For  me  the  burden  to  sustain 

Too  great,  on  Thee.my  Lord.was  laid: 
To  heal  me,  thou  hast  borne  the  pain ; 
To  bless  me,  thou  a  curse  wast  made. 


5  My  Saviour,  how  shall  !  proclaim, 
How  pay,  the  mighty  debt  I  owe? 

Let  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am, 
Ceaseless,  to  all  Thy  glory  show. 

6  Still  let  Thy  tears,Thygroa»s,Thy  sighs 
O'erflow  my  eyes,  and  heave  my  breast,' 

Till,  loosed  from  flesh  and  earth,  I  rise, 
And  ever  in  Thy  bosom  rest. 

P.  Gerhardt. 
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OH,  THAT  MT  LOAD  OP  SIN 
WERE  GONE. 


1  Oh,  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone! 
Oh,  that  I  could  at  last  submit 

At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down! 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet! 

2  Pest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find: 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  Thou  art, 

Give  me  Thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  Thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free; 

I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  Thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  Thee,  my  God, 
Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove ; 

The  cross  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood, 
The  labor  of  Thy  dying  love. 

5  I  would  but  Thou  must  give  the  pow'r, 
4|Iy  heart  from  every  sin  release; 

Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  Thy  perfect  peace. 

6  Come,  Lord,  the  drooping  sinner  cheer, 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay: 

Appear,  in  my  poor  heart  appear! 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  come  away! 


Rest.  L.  M. 


William  Batchelder  Bradbury. 
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ASLEEP  IN  JESUS. 


1  Asleep  in  Jesus!  blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep! 

•  A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  O  how  sweet, 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet! 
"With  holy  confidence  to  sing, 

That  Death  hath  lost  his  venomed  sting. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest! 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus!  O  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be! 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus!  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be ; 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakes' to  weep. 

Mrs.  Margaret  Mackay. 

oro  THE  CHRISTIAN 'S  PARTING 
^<>3  HOUR. 

1  How  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day, 
When  all  is  peaceful  and  serene, 

And  when  the  sun,  with  cloudless  ray, 
Sheds  mellow  luster  o'er  the  scene!  •* 


3  Mark  but  that  radiance  of  his  eye, 
That  smile  upon  his  wasted  cheek ; 

They  tell  us  of  his  glory  nigh, 
In  language  that  no  tongue  can  speak. 

4  A  beam  from  heaven  is  sent  to  'Cheer 
\  The  pilgrim  on  his  gloomy  road ; 
And  angels  are  attending  near, 

To  bear  him  to  their  bright  abode. 

5  Who  would  not  wish  to  die  like  those 
Whom  God's  own  Spirit  deigns  to  bless? 

To  sink  into  that  soft  repose, 
Then  wake  to  perfect  happiness? 

William  H.  Bathurst. 
oro  THE  GRAVE  SHALL  RESTORE 
6dy  ITS  TRUSTS. 

1  Unvail  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb; 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust; 

And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  slumber  in  the  silent  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  mortals  woes 

Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept;— God's  dying  Son 
Pass'd  through  the  grave,  and  blest  the 

bed; 

Rest  here/blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the 
shade. 


2  Such  is  the  Christian's  parting  hour; 

So  peacefully  he  sinks  to  rest; 
When  faith,  endued  from  heaven  with 
power, 

Sustains  and  cheers  his  languid  breast. 

(233) 


4  Break  from  his  throne,illustrious  morn; 
Attend,  O  earth!  his  sov'reign  word; 

Restore  thy  trust— a  glorious  form- 
Call' d  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord. 

I.  Watt$. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Joy  Unspeakable, 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  There 's  a  gladness  in   the  sun- shine, That  I  nev-er  saw  be -fore  Seeminff 

2.  There 's  new  sweetness  in  the  bios  -  som,  And  new  beauty  in  the  flow'r  'Tis  be- 

3.  I   am  weak  and  all  un-  worth  -y,  But  my  Sav-iour  is    so  strong'  And  His 
Oh,  this  boundless, great  sal-va  -  tion,  Let  me  know  its  se  -  cretpow'r-  Let  me 
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like  a  bright  re  -  flee 
cause  He  draws  me  clos 

ho  -  ly  touchbrings  heal  -  ing,  As  He  leads  m 
prove  its  time  -  ]y    ft  -  ness,   To  the  need  o 


tion,  From  the  gol-  den  morn -ing  shore ;  Oh, 'tis 
er,     "Where     ten  -  der  mer-cies  show'r  ;Where  I 
soul  a  -  long;  Leads  me 
ev  -  'ry   hour.  Then  no 


Je  -  sus  slim-  mg    in      me,    And  He  sets  my  heart  a  -  flame  While  I 
hear  His  gen  -  tie  whis  -  per,      I    am  His,  and   He    is    mine,    And  my 
to    the  bless-ed  foun  -  tain,   ThatHe  o  -  penedlong  a  -  go,        It  is 
won- der   if     the  harp  -  notes  Float-ing  down  from  yon-der  height,  Find  an 
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His  dear  name, 
life    di  »  vine, 
white  as  snow, 
sav  -  ing  might. 
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'T  is  the  joy 


unspeakable  And  full  of  glo*ry, 
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Full  of  glo-ry,  Full  of  glo-ry  To 
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know  His  wondrous  love, To  know  His  wondrous  love, To  know  salvation's  story. 
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Hallelujah. 


Wm.  G.  Collins. 
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"Wm.  J.  Kirtcpatrick.  By  per. 
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1.  I    am  glad  ;0  so  glad  That  to  Je  -  sus 

2.  Oh,  the  fullness  of   joy    My  Re-deem-er 
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3.  Per- feet  peace  in  my  heart  Je  - 

4.  Sav-iourkeep  me,  I   pray,  Ev 


I  came,  He  has  pardoned  my 
to  know,  And  to  feel  that  His 
sus  now  gives  to  me,  From  all  fear-  ing  and 
•  er  keep  me  Thine  own,  Till  I  join  the  glad 
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sins,     I  can  now  praise  His  Name.  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Je-sus  saves  me,  With  a 
blood  Makes  me  whit-er  than  snow, 
doubt  -  ing  My  spir  -  it     is  free, 
song,  Of  the  blest  'round  the  throne. 
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per-fect  sal-va-tion,Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,  Je-sus  saves  me  just  now. 
I  rs  m 
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262  More  about  Jesus, 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Swknbt,  by  per. 
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1.  More  about  Je-sus  would  I  know, More  of  His  grace  to  others  show ; 

2.  More  about  Je-sus    let  me  learn, More  of  His  ho  -  ly  will  dis-cern ; 

3.  More  about  Je-sus;  in  His  word,  Holding  commun-  ion  with  my  Lord; 

4.  More  about  Je-sus;  on  His  throne, Rich -es  in  glo  -  ry  all  His  own; 
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More  of  Hissav-ing  ful-ness  see, More  of  His  love  who  died  for  me. 
Spir-it  of  God, my  teacher  be, Showing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hearing  His  voice  in   ev  -  'ry  line, Making  each  faithful  say-ing  mine. 
More  of  His  kingdom's  sure  increase  ;More  of  His  coming, Prince  of  Peace. 
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More  of  His  sav  -  h?  ^  fulness  see, More  of  His  love  who  died  for  me. 
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Abba  Father,  hear  thy  child   226 
Abundant  salvation  in  Jesus  I 

know   2 

A  GREAT  PHYSICIAN  THERE  249 

Alas,  and  did  my  Savior  bleed   70 

All  praise  to  Him  who  reigns  above   49 

All  holy  Lord,  beholding  Thee   196 

ALL  THE  LORD'S   132 

ANOTHER  HOUR  WITH  JESUS   38 

Are  we  witnessing  for  Jesus?.   37 

ARE  YOU  HAPPY  IN  THE  LORD  ?..  88 

Are  you  weary  on  the  road?   29 

A  SINNER  SAVED   86 

ASK  AND  RECEIVE   47 

Asleep  in  Jesus   257 

As  we  wander  to  and  fro   97 

AT  THE  GOLDEN  LANDING   99 

AT  THE  GATE  CALLED  BEAUTI- 
FUL  120 

At  the  beautiful  gate  of  the  Temple   120 

AT  THE  ROYAL  PALACE  DOOR   178 

Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays  192 

AZMON  ••••  219 

BALERMA  •  241 
BAPTIZE    WITH    FIRE,  WE 

PRAY   7 

BEAUTIFUL  ROBES   85 

BEHOLD  THE  BRIDEGROOM  COMES,  109 

BETHESDA  OF  MERCY   136 

BETTER  FARTHER  ON   198 

BEYOND  THE  ROLLING  TIDE   191 

BLESSED  BE  THE  FOUNTAIN   34 

BLESSED  BE  THE  NAME   49 

BLESSED  LIFE  IN  JESUS   121 

BLESSED  NAME   163 

BLEST  COMFORTER   30 

BOYLSTON  250 

BUILDING  DAY  BY  DAY   32 

CALVARY'S  STREAM  IS  FLOWING  64 
CANAAN'S  BRIGHT  SHORE....  131 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King   182 

Christ  has  for  sin  atonement  made   138 

CHRIST  IS  ALL   20 

CLOSER,  CLOSER  JESUS   21 

CLOSE  TO  THEE   39 

Come  back,  come  back,  to  thy  Father's 

home  ■   54 

Come,  contrite  one,  and  seek  His  grace. .  43 
COME  IN  THE  SWEETNESS  OF  THY 

LOVE   196 

Come,  mourner,  dry  thy  tears   183 

Come  ,  thou  almighty  King   202 

COME  TO  THE  BLESSER   156 

COME  TO  THE  MERCY  SEAT   199 

COME  UNTO  ME   80 

Come,  weary  souls  by  sin  oppressed   80 


COME,  WITH  JOYFUL  ANTHEMS....  68 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy   94 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy   228 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord   208 

CONFESSING  CHRIST  ,.  •  37 

Courage,  fellow  Christian   73 

DEAR  LORD,  REMEMBER  ME   70 
DEEPER  LOVE   50 

DE  FLEURY   219 

Depth  of  mercy  ,   206 

DOUBT  NOT  HIS  WORD   200 

DOWN  AT  THE  CROSS  OF  JESUS...  44 

Down  in  the  valley  with  my  Savior   189 

Do  you  know  the  blessed  Savior's   83 

Empty  me  of  self,  my  gracious  Lord. . .  87 
ENDURE  TO  THE  END   89 

Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus   56 

Enthroned  on  high  210 

EUCHARIST   254 

EVERYWHERE  WITH  JESUS   59 

Extended  on  a  cursed  tree   255 

EYE  HATH  NOT  SEEN   75 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy   223 
Far  from  home  and  marred  by  sin..  86 
Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee. .103,  209 

FEAR  THOU  NOT   147 

FILL  ME  WITH  THY  LOVE   87 

Floods  of  mercy  break  around  us  207 

FOLLOW  ON   189 

Friends  of  yore  have  flown  to  Heaven. . .  99 
From  Heaven  there  comes  a  message  ...  27 
From  Heaven  to  earth  my  Savior  came . .  6 
From  sinful  self,  from  doubts  and  fears. .  98 
From  that  dear  cross  where  Jesus  died. .  64 

From  the  cross  uplifted  high   218 

From  the  rock  amid  the  desert   101 

FULL  AND  FREE  101 

FULL  SALVATION   60 

Full  salvation,  this  I  crave   162 

FULLY  SAVED   U 

p|  ATHERING  HOME   201 

VX    GILL  ••••  183 

GIVE  ME  JESUS   158 

GOD  CALLING  YET   26 

GOOD -NIGHT   77 

GOOD  THINGS  TO  COME   73 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane   217 

HALLELUJAH   261 
Happy  in  Jesus,  no  life  is  so  blessed  121 

Hark !  a  message  from  the  king   148 

Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing   234 

Hark !  the  good  Shepherd  is  calling   135 

Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wise  233 

Hast  thou  a  trial  ?   200 

Have  you  ever  heard  the  story  ?   193 
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Hearts  of  stone,  relent,  relent  225 

HEAVENLY  MUSIC   fgi 

He  came  to  me  in  time  of  need   107 

HE  HAS  COME   153 

HE  IS  CALLING   164 

HE  IS  JUST  THE  SAME  TO-DAY...  193 

HELP  ME  THIS  DAY   143 

Help'me,  0  God,  this  day   143 

HENDON   231 

HEEE  I'LL  REST  FOREVER   122 

HE  SET  THE  JOY  BELLS  RINGING.  63 

Hither,  ye  desolate,  —  starving   93 

HO  !  EVERY  ONE  THAT  IS  THIRSTY,  61 

HOLD  FAST  TO  JESUS   53 

Hold  me  closer,  closer  Jesus   21 

Holy  Spirit,  gentle  dove   40 

How  bright  the  hope  that  Calvary  brings,  104 

How  can  a  sinner  know  250 

How  firm  a  foundation   244 

How  great  the  wisdom,  power  and  grace,  248 

How  lost  was  my  condition  249 

How  sweet  the  hour  258 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus   213 

How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours  219 
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T  am  coming  Jesus,  Savior."   11 

I  am  glad,  oh,  so  glad   261 

I  AM  GLAD  THERE  IS  CLEANSING  104 

I  am  happy  in  my  Savior   178 

I  COME  '.   27 

I  DO  BELIEVE   209 

I  entered  once  a  home  of  care   20 

If  thou  impart  thyself  to  me   141 

I  GIVE  MYSELF,  O  LORD,  TO  THEE  141 

I  have  a  song  I  love  to  sing   186 

I  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus   195 

I  HAVE  FOUND  IT   170 

I  have  learned  the  sweetest  song   15 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives   243 

I'LL  LIVE  FOR  HIM   13 

I'LL  LOOK  AWAY  TO  JESUS   98 

I'll  walk  with  Jesus  alone   56 

I  LOVE  MY  REDEEMER   18 

I  LOVE  THY  PRECIOUS  NAME   137 

I'M  BELIEVING  AND  RECEIVING..  35 

I'M  RESTING  IN  JESUS   185 

I  NEED  THEE,  PRECIOUS  JESUS...  203 

In  perfect  peace  Thou  keepest  him   187 

IN  TIME  OF  NEED   107 

In  my  soul  is  the  benediction   45 

I  SHALL  BE  WHITER  THAN  SNOW,  235 

ITALIAN  HYMN   202 

IT  IS  BETTER  FARTHER  ON   29 

IT  JUST  SUITS  ME   46 

I've  heard  the  fame  of  Jesus   51 

I  wandered  far  from  God   149 

I  WILL  ARISE   16 

I  WILL  BE  THINE,  O  LORD   190 
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I  WILL  PRAISE  HIM  EVERMORE  ..  195 
I  would  be  thine   58 

TESUS  COMES  TO  SAVE   207 

°    JESUS,  I  AM  RESTING   14 

Jesus  is  everything  to  me   9 

Jesus  is  lifting  the  cross   42 

JESUS  IS  LIVING   166 

JESUS  IS  MINE   993 

JESUS  IS  MY  SHEPHERD  154 

JESUS  IS  PASSING  BY   43 

JESUS,  KEEP  ME  NEAR  THEE   79 

JESUS  LOVES  YOU  AND  ME   42 

JESUS,  MY  FRIEND  AND  REDEEM- 
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Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  heal  240 

Lord,  open  thou  mine  eyes   184 

Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now  231 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling  227 

LOVE  FOUND  ME   62 

LOVING-KINDNESS.  ,  192 

A/TADE  WHOLE   174 
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THE  BENEDICTION   45 

THE  BLEEDING  LAMB  102 
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The  Savior  in  mercy  is  calling   1C4 

THE  SAVIOR  IS  CALLING   67 

THE  SAVIOR  IS  MY  ALL  IN  ALL...  71 
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